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Agnes to the Lady 455 St. Lawrens, 


Greenwich, 


1 Have hitherto, my beloved St. Clare, and 
lady Abheſs, been ſucceſsful in my plan, but am 
ne prevented from immediately put- 
ting the moſt important part of it into executi- 
on; which 1s that of ſetting out on my long'd- 
for return to you. | | | 
When I concluded my lai letter {which from 
what unhappy cauſe I am yet to learn I dare 
hardly hope has reached you) I told you, Mon- 
ſieur Mitard was on the point of going out to 


attend on ſome female acquaintance, but recol-  ® 


lecting, as I ſuppoſed, the commiſſion he had te © | 
received to watch my motions, he ſuddenly c 
pleaded an engagement and returned, 


AA | had 


4 N 


T had put up, in as ſma'l a compaſs as would 
contain them, a couple of dimity dreſſes, and 
ſome linen; and deſcended foftly with it, as far 
as the front parlour, which apartment is occupied 
by the woman of the houſe, where the Mitard's 
lodge, who luckily happened to be out of the 
way: I had hardly time, when I ſaw the man 
return, to lay down my bundle, before he ap- 
proached mc, and begged to have the honor of 


and with great affected indifference, walked up 
again into their drawing room. 

I know not how to wound you with the hum1- 
hating recital ; the man actually had the effron- 
tery to make me a flaming declaration of fove— 
offered immediately to place me out of the know- 


and of his wife, who alſo was a very bad woman, 
and in ſhort, gave me additional proofs, had 
thoſe been wanting, that it was quite time for 
me to get out of their hands, 

I ſmothered my indignation as well as I could, 
but Monſieur was perfectly informed by my looks, 
that his paſſion was not likely to be ſucceſsful, 

and he had in conſequence of that information 
the aſſurance to threaten me with his important 
reſentment. 1 | 1 

I lett him apparently much enraged at the 
ſang froid of my behaviour, and traverſing the 
room in great heat; to my inexprefſible joy he 
threw the door after me in ſcorn, and I took that 
opportunity again to ſlip down ſtairs, ſtepped 
into the parlour for my bundle, and having 

gained the ſtrect, dellberately walked te a ſtand 
Z of coaches, and ordered one to drive to Green- 
wich; 


entertaining me one half hour; I underſtood this 
requeſt as a pretence for keeping me in his fight, 


ledge of Lord Morden, who was a very bad man, 
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wich; where on enquiry I found Mr. Arnold was 
well known, and eafily procured directions to his 
houſe. | 

He was at home; and I was conducted into a 
large parlour, where, though little more than 
nine o'clock, the family were at ſupper. 

i had, during my ride, ſo far altered my firſt 
plan, that I did not open myſelf without reſerve 
to Mr. Arnold, as I had intended ; but told him 
ſimply that a Mrs. du Bois, had recommended 
his packet to me, as the quicke* conveyance to 
France, whither 1 was defirons to return, and 
requeſted to know his terms for the voyage: Oh! 
he ſaid, we ſhould not fall out, he had always 
done Mrs. du Bois's buſineſs, and he believed ſhe 
would not upbraid him with extortion.— I then 
aſked him when he ſhould go. It was not quite 
certain, he ſaid, as he waited for the arrival of 
ſome India ſhips, be was engaged to meet, and 
could not fail before they arrived. 

That, I zcknowledxzed, was inconvenient to 
me, as Thad come to Greenwich expecting, from 
Mrs. du Bois's account, to have an immediate 
paſſage, antwas not provided with lodpings : 
Mrs. Arnold believed I might be accommodated 
next door with an apartment; and offered to ſend 
her ſervant to enquire. 

I have not been able to account for it, for this 
woman is one ff the moſt unamiable diſpoſitions 
| have ever known ; but during the abſence of 
the ſervant, after having fixed a pair of moſt 
for-tlding eyes on me for ſome time, ſhe whiſ- 
per'd her huſband, a plain, honeſt, ignorant 
man; and at length (obſerving believe my looks 
were not the moſt tranquil) ſaid, ſhe hoped I 
would not make myſelf uneaſy, for that if Mrs. 
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Fanning's rooms were engaged, I ſhould, be wel- 
come to an apartment in her houſe, till Mr. Ar- 
nold ſailed. 

1 was lucky enough to expreſs my acknowledg- 
ments in a manner that ſeemed to gratify her; 


from a flight invitation, ſne proceeded to infiſt 


upon mytbeing her gueſt; and immediately ſent 
another ſervant to put an end to the treaty with 
her neighbour. A chair was then ſet at the ta- 
ble, and hearty invitations given me to join their 
meal, which I was too much agitated to accept, 
having a violent head-ach: I retired early, not 
to reit, but to unburden all my cares to my be- 
loved friends:; who, if ever 1 ſhould fee them 
again, will be convinced their Agnes truly re- 
ponts the firſt, and only concealment, ſhe ever 


made from e 


There ſat at table, madam, Mr. and Mrs. Ar- 
nold; a young woman about two and twenty 
their 'only daughter, very much dreſſed, and ra- 


ther hand ame; three boys their ſons, and a 


pretty young creature about ſeventeen, who ver: 


much excited my curioſity; they call her Betfy, 


and affect to treat her as an inferior, at the fame 
moment, when ſhe ſits perfealy at eaſe, com- 
manding the whole family—ſhe has an air of 
great di gnity , and at times pride but in general 
there is an arch {weetneſs, and playful gaiety in 


her manner, which renders her very pleaſing 1 


conld not Nor fing my attention ſo much on 
ber, as to draw the obſervation of Mrs. Arnold, 


who followed me to my chamber, for the. ſole 


purpoſe of informing me—Betſy was the orphau 


daugliter of a poor clergyman, who was come 


up to London , to be apprenticed by the fund, a 


charitable 


V 
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charitable inſtitution as ſhe qe ry, for the 
benefit of the children of tlie inferior clergy. 

Now, continued Mrs. Arnold, both Mr. Ar- 
nold and myſelf are very tender hearted; and ſo 
we thought we might as well keep the poor thHg, 


and make her uſeful in the family; ſhe has agreed 
indeed to pay for her board, till ſome friend 


comes to town, from whom ſhe has expectations, 
but as I ſay, Lord! where is ſhe to get money? 
and jo I tell her, but ſhe 1s ſo flighty, and whim- 


fical, there is no fuch thing as making her think; 


ſhe was recommended to vs by Mr. Arnold's ſiſ- 
ter, who iives with a great lady in the-country. 
T'thanked Mrs, Arnold for her communicati- 
ons; who hinted, that the reaſon ſhe favored me 
with ſuch an carly mark of confidence, was, for 
fear J ſhould, as many others had done, take 
Betſy for a young woman of fortune, and her 


| Naticy's equal. 


_ Surely, my dear madam, I have not in every 
article, forgot your moral i niſtructions; whatever 
may be Mrs. Arnold's natural diſpoſition, her 
behaviour to me has been hicherto civil; nay, it 
has even been friendly; yet my heart retreats 


from the union of mind ſuch conduct ſhould 


create; ſhe is indeed extremely low bred, and, 
like her huſband, ever bafbarouſly abuſing the 
Englifh language, by miſplacing the ſound of 
letters, and miſtaking, not only the pronuncia- 
tion of words, but their meaning alſo ; by which 

means their converſation, 1s a compound of vul- 
gariſm, and ignorance: but, as it is my fate, or 
rather the effect of my folly, that I ſhould be caſt 


among people ſo very different from the dear, 


the polite, and friendly fociety, where I received 
my firſt ideas, I muſt reconcile myſelf to what I 
| A 4 cannot, 
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cannot, now, avoid: whatever evils, or morti- 
fication I may in the world be ſubject to, I &now 
where I ſhall be at peace. | 


I am going, my dear friends, ſweet, and ever 


regen guides of my youth, to implore the 
protection of the holy virgin, may be extended 

to my foul; and that I may live and die, in the 
pure practice of every virtue, you have taught 


me to revere: and oh! my dear lady Abbeſs |! 
honored St. Clare]! may I venture without in- 


juring thoſe virtues, to repeat to you a name, 


never out of my thoughts, 
Jam, it is true, diſpleaſed, and with reaſon ; 
Edward Harley, that amiable ! that accompliſh- 
ea! that modeit young man! dared to accuſe 
Agnes de Courci of immoral conduct; he pre- 
ſumed to wound my cars with tales of the black- 
eſt calumny, levelled againſt my better ſelf; and 
had the barbarity to tell me, 5 was himſelf of 
the number of my calumniators; for this I cer- 
tainly ought to hate, to deſpiſe him ah] ma- 
dam, dear St. Clare] I am a weak, a very weak 


_ creature ; it is thus I reaſon with my wayward 


Heart; but ſpight of all my efforts, his elegant 
form, his delicate manners, and the rectitude of 
his principles; form an agrement, that ruſhes be- 
tween my reaſon and my imagination, wholly 
obicuring the one, while the other brightens into 
rapture. 


I wiſh he was known to you; I wiſh—ah how 


vainly | he had once preſented himſelf at your 
grate ; you would ſurely think favorably of him; 
his addreſs is at once, ſimple and refined - and 
his voice - do you not remember how St. Clare 
once expatiated on the power of a melodious 
voice “ It is pleaſant even in common con- 
verſation, 
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verſation, it ſoftens ſeverity and it enhances 
kindneſs (ſaid the dear ſaint) but when we hear 
the comfortable tenets of the ſcriptur:— the ab- 


ſolution of ſin, pronounced in a voice of melody, 


it pierces with delightful extacy into the loul.“ 
Let my beloved St. Lawrens, hide in your 
friendly, your matcrnal boſom ; the burnin 
bluſtes of” your Agnes, when ſhe confeſſes, this 
man- this Harley's voice, has that very effect on 
her, which the biſhop at Abbeville's has on St. 
Clare it continually vibrates on my ears, and 
even when I ſleep, it is ever preſent to my ideas 
——obſerve madam, in extenuatien of his offence, 
he was himſelf in deſpair at the ſitvution in which 
the barbarous tongue of ſlander had placed me; 


he wiſhed to refor:2 me, to convince me of the 
errors he ſuppoſed me faſcinated with; he offered 


me, the protection of a virtuous woman, his ſiſ- 
ter; and he pleaded, heavens with what elo- 


quence | the cauſe of an injured, deſerted ma- 


tron. 

Alas! madam, was it ſor him; whoſe own open 
heart might have been ſcrutinized by infant can- 
dour, to read mine? to develop: te labyrinths 
in which human cunning conceals its depravity? 
how often have I ſeen his fine eyes fill, as he con- 
templated my features; how frequently have the 
ſcalding meſſengers of pity drop'd on my hands ; 
and oh 1 howmany, many times, have the ago- 
nies of his ſwelling heart obliged Lim to ruſh out 
of company; and when I have followed have 1 


not found him deſpafring, and irantic ; the cold 


drops ſtanding on his forchead; yet has the voice 
of your Agnes, inſtantly hes the tempeſt of 
his foul; and by the mere ſimple efforts of con 
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mon civility, held all his unruly paſſions, cap-. 


tives in the bonds of reaſon. 


Suffer me, dear madam, to carry you in ima- 


gination with me to his own. little demeſne ; 
delight your ears with the faltering bleſſings of 
the old, the fervent gratitude of the middle aged, 
the liſping, and familiar, but not leſs fincere 
good will of infancy, all following the ſteps of 
my Harley; while his own effulgent eyes, bright 
with the emanation of benevolence, and charity, 
dare turn from thoſe grateful dependants, to that 
being, who, judges the motive with the aff, in 
equal confidence and ſecurity, 

Let us wander through the delightful groves 
which ſurround his neat dwelling, where we ſhal! 


be ſurpriſed into a pleaſing wonder; rehgion, ro- 


mance, and paſſion; ſeem to have blended their 


powers in the decorations, and ornaments of this 


ſacred ſolitude: behold my Harley, with what 
manly ſenſe he diſtinguiſhes, with what true taſte 
he explains, with what ſenſibility he glows, and 
with what reverential ardor he preſerves the re- 
liques of fond affection, bequeathed him by an 
amiable and maternal friend. | 
Oh!] madam, pity your 
| AGNES« 
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Agnes in continuation, 


Greenwich. 


I HESE people, the Arnolds, do not grow in 
eſtimation on acquaintance, yet to me they are 
civility itſelf. . $f 

1 am perſuaded there is more in the character 
of the young perſon I deſcribed to you than my | 
know; the treats me with-a familiar kind of at- 
fection which is far from diſpleaſing, but the fa- 
- mily are ſo much the objects of her contempt, 
that I am obliged to look exceeding grave, to 
keep her in any kind of order when ſhe ſpeaks of 
them. LS | | 

I was paſting the door of her apartment this 
morning, when ſhe called after me=-M rs—— Miſs 
Thingimy, come here, I want to ſpeak with 
you. Igravely aſked, if it was me ſhe addreſſed ? 

She anſwered in the affirmative, quite unem- 
barraſſed, and as foon as I entered, ſhut rhe 
door; then pointing to a table, where lay a piece 
of cloth, and a boy's ſhirt not very Seat do 
you know, aſked ſne, very ſeriouſly, how to cut 
out a ſhirt ? | . | 

I could not help ſmiling at the ſimplicity of the 
queſtion, and yet upon conſideration I really did 
not, ſhe looked earneſtly in my face—why child! 
you are as ignorant as myſelf then, but kee 
your own ſecret;, for if you. acknowledge ſo 

much. 
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much to Madam Fuſſock, you · will be ſet down 
as a mighty worthleſs body; come, do be ſeated, 


and let us try if we cannot contrive it between us 
here, continued ſhe, (taking the ſhirt up be- 


tween the handles of her fciſſars) this is the pat- 


tern. | 
I proteſted my inability well now, that is ſo 
ſtupid. | NP 

I thought, ſaid I, your mother who had fo 
large a family (ſhe burſt into an immoderate fit 
of laughter) would have taught you thoſe little 
matters. | | 


Ts 


To be ſure, anſwered ſhe, *tis mighty odd: 
ſhe did not—it—if (mothering another laughing 
fit) ſhe knew herſelf. All this time ſhe was 
turning and twiſting the cloth—no, *twont do, 
I'll even go and return Madam Fuſſock her 
cloth, and give my young lady a leſſon on her 
humſtrum, do you underſtand muſick ? —a little. 

Well then, by way of confering a favor on 
you, for which I expect you will be very grate- 


* 


ful, Fll ſhew you a leſſon, 1 have been compoſ- 


ing for my pupiPs improvement. 

This was a ſheet of muſic paper, filled with 
ſuch a combination of flats, ſharps, quavers, ſe- 
mibreves; that I faw ditealy ſhe was turning 


'the ſcience into ridicule, or rather playing on. 


the folly of the Arnolds. 
Come, ſaid ſhe, ſnatching the paper out of 
my hand, I fee you know too much | 
And if, ſaid I, I were to acquaint Mrs. Ar- 
nold ? > : 
You dare not. 
How madam * 
I know you dare not, your heart will not let 
you, 


Why 
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Why ſhould you fancy my heart will do more 
for you, than yours for Madam. Fuſlock as you 
call her? | 

Oh ! that is quite another thing= we are of a 
different order of beings. To OLD | 

Indeed! but methinks you ſhould fpeak for 
yourſelf only, without venturing to pronounce 
for me, who am ſo great a ſtranger. e 

Really child, anſwered ſhe, feriouſly, you 
miſtake the thing very much - you are no ſtran- 
ger to me at all. IT; 

Recollect, madam, the conſequence it is of 
to me to be concealed, and you will conceive 
the alarm I felt, when the volatile girl made fo 
unexpected a declaration. 

Not a ftranger to you, Miſs, replied I, very 
coldly, pray where have I had the honor of being 
known to you before ? 

Oh! no where, but there is, I have heard 
ſay, one infallible rule, by which ſpirits of a 
certain deſcription, become familiar with each 
other; and that is by the ſympathy of generous, 
and elevated ſentiments z you, I perceived with- 
in the firſt hour of our acquaintance, are of that 
deſcriptio#f; no matter what I am, you will 
know ſome time or other; but /e as I am, you 
ſee I cannot level myſelt to the people I am with: 
yet, though I do not eſteem, 1 do not hate the 
creatures ; they amuſe me, and While they fancy _ 
I am the object of their oſtentatious charity, they 
are in reality ſlaves to my whim, and caprice ; they 
like me in ite of the tricks I play them, and are 
ſo fearful of diſobliging me, that the authority, 
and influence, I inſenfibly gain over them, is a 
confirmation of my favorite theſis, „“the power 
of ſympathy,” which even theſe ſtupid people 
| a | cannot 
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cannot reſiſt; they think me the orphan daugh- 
ter of a poor country parſon, whoſe large family 


kept him in a ſtate of too much poverty, to pro- 
vide for his offspring: and to a young girl, ſo fi- 
tuated, the aiylum their family affords would 
perhaps be very acceptable. "They are of the 


order of lietle great folks, who would ſurely be 


proud to make a dependant fee/ their obligation; 
yet you ſee, they are attually afraid of diſoblig- 
ing me, they are no leſs civil to you, and what 
can the involuntary humanization of ſach ſava- 
ges proceed from, but ſympathy ? : 
They take you for a poor parſon's daughter, 


then you are act fo in reality, ſaid I, looking 


carneſtly at her. 

She coloured exceſſively, and anſwered, 

Miſs Mary Farquar, for that I think is your 
travelling name —when you are diſpoſed to ex- 
change confidence with me, I will be ready to 


renew this converſation ; till when, I with _ 


(laughing) for your own ſake, you could cat 


out a ſhirt; I ſuppoſe you can erabroider, fille- 


2ree, draw, and all the uſeleſs et-cetera's; bat 
tet me adviſe you to learn to work plain work ; 


which the good lady of this manſion, avers is 


the ground of all female perfection; and to Miſs 
Mary Farquar—bon jour. 


You wilLconfeſs, my dear madam, this young 


perſon is an extraordinary character; but I dare 


not truft her too far; ſhe is not oniy young, 


and volatile, but giddy, and thoughtleſs to ex- 
eeſs. : | 


Mr. Arnold, and his wife, are doatingly fond 
of their daughter, who 1s rather a handſome 


girl; but unhappily, has heard from her ill- judg- 


ing parents, fo much of her beauty; and from 
her 


* 
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her infancy, been taught to expect ſo much from 
its influence; ſne has rejected ſeveral young men 
in her own ſtation of life, in expeRation of at- 


-  traQtng the regard of ſome perſon of faſhion; 


which has been her invariable purſuit from the 
age of ſeventeen, and which ſhe ſtill flatters her- 

ſelf will happen: Betſy as they call her owes, 
they fancy, her irrefiſtable power of pleaſing to 
her accompliſhments ; they are therefore exceed- 
ingly anxious, Miſs Arnold ſhall equal her in 
thoſe; as to perſon, there is, they think, no 
compariſon, - 

The poor beauty, as Betſy calls her, 1s really 
in a pitiable ſituation; every day opens with 
freſh hopes, which the evening is ſure to prove 
fallacious; new dreſſes, and graces, are conſtant- 
ly exhibited at the windows, and in walks up 
and down the duſty road; the hill itſelf (where 
they hve) is not more known, than the face of 
Miſs Arnold; yet the man of fafhion, who is to car- 
ry this prodigy off in his coach, does not appear; 
and thus kept on the edge of expectation, a con- 
tinued ſeries of diſappointment, not ſeldom ruf- 
fles a temper, that would naturally be ſubmiſſive, 
and unaſpiring ; if ſhe had not the misfortune, 
to be in her own eſtimation, and that of her 
friends - beauty. 8 

You will my ineſtimable monitreſs, forgive. 
me for beguiling my anxiety, by a deſcription, 
which ſhews in a new light, the importance of 
thoſe obligations, your care of the early progreſs 
of my education, lays on me: to your elegant 
accompliſhments, your refined ſenſe, and moral 
virtues, it is, that I owe the little all which is 
valuable in me; and it is to thoſe I am indebted, 
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for the fortitude which ſupports me, in my pre- 
ſent diſagrecable ſituation. 

J have juſt four guineas in my purſe; the 
longer Mr. Arnold defers his voyage, the larger 


will be my debt to him : he will land me in any 
port on the French coſt; I wiſh to go to Bologne, 


becauſe, if my ill tars do not ſhed their malig- 


nant influence over every act of my life; I ſhall 
find the good father Dominick there; that wor- 
thy friend of St. Clare, who was indeed her ca- 
ſtier, as well as friend, from my firft remem- 
brance; I have no donde of his readineſs to re- 
ceive me into his protection, 'till I can throw 
myſelf at the feet of my dear lady Abbeſs— tis 
however a tedious interval, 'till I fet out en m 

long deſired journey; and were the Mitards to 
diſcover me, I dread leaſt the power of Lord 
Morden, united with their depravity and cun- 
ning ſhould be ſucceſsfully exerted, to detain me 
here, and perhaps even deprive me of the humble 
protection Mr. Arnold's roof now affords— Oh! 
madam, were every young woman who voluntarily 
abandons the protection of her real friends, to 
encounter the difficulties, and anxiety, ta which 
I have been expoled ; and were thote to be pub- 
lickly known, would it not have the happy ef- 
fect, of rendering the tranquil home, dear to the 


daughters of innocence ? how ſhould ] now ſup-— 


port mylelt, were | not conſcious, that I had a plea 
to offer in vindication of my conduct, the pure 
in heart will not totally reje&! ? was the guilt of 


_diſobechence added to the preſent diſtreſſes of my 


mind, I know } ſhould {ink under them. 
I long, yet dread to fee you; how ſhall I ap- 
proach St. Clare, it ſhe is diſpleaſed with her 


Agncs ? bow ſtall I bear to ſec her languid coun- 


tenance, 
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tenance, clouded with vexation for me? how 
meet the benign eyes of Madame St. Lawrens, 
turned, for the firſt time, in anger on her, for 
whom ſhe has done and felt ſo much? oh! ſpare 
the poor culprit ! her'whole life to come ſhall be 
devoted to penitent obedience: yes, Harley | 
even thy ſeducing image, ſhall be torn from the 
ſoul of Agnes, thou charming heretic! yet I 
will pray for thy converſion, I will venerate thy 
virtues, and never forget the emanations of 
goodneſs which graced thy every look; theſe are 
the oblations due to a ſoul like thine, and in 
theſe, my dear St. Lawrens, my beloved St, 
Clare will join their 
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L E TT E R II. 
Arnet in continuation. 


I HE event I moſt dreaded is come to pafs; 
that Lord Morden, indefatigable in wickedneſs, 
has diſcovered me, and I am breathleſs with ter- 
ror, with aſtoniſhment; yes my dear reſpectable, 
venerable friends, your Agnes is aCiuuily in dread 
of being ſent to a common priſon, the vile Mi- 
tard! has ſent me a demand from his attorney of 
fifty pounds—a miſtake, occaſioned by the vanity 
of the Arnolds, I have reaſon to think preſerved 
me this day from an inſult which is too compli- 
cated in horrors to be thought on; the night is 
now overcaſt, and I have to determine, only, 
whether I will tell Mr. Arnold my fituation, or 
again by eſcaping from hence continue a migra- 
tion to which I ſee no end: what will become of 
me? whoſe offences are thus viſited on my de- 
voted head? what have I done to deſerve thus to 
be abandoned, to miſery, and defpair ? 

Mr. and Mrs. Arnold are out; I therefore will 


once more try to compoſe my agitated thoughts, 
by addreſſing them to you. 


Betſy, the little inmate whom I mentioned in 
my laſt, generally ſits in what they call Miſs Ar- 
nold's apartment; it conſiſts of a fitting room, 
and bed-chamber, and contains the books, mu- 
ſic, and work belonging to her; and there is a 
large light cloſet ſhuts in at one end, where Betſ' 
{leeps 3 the back of the houſe is by much the more 


pleaſant, 
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pleaſant, and there for obvious reaſons, 1 moſtly 


am; Miſs Arnold as I before ſaid, is always ſta- 
tionary at one, or other, of the front windows. 

I remarked this morning, Miſs was particular- 
ly fine; and that ſome fignificant looks, were 
exchanged between the father, and mother, with 
nods, winks, and alluſions I did not underſtand, 
nor was I at all ambitious of being honored with 
their confidence: and therefore as ſoon as the 


breaktaſt equipage was removed, TI left the room. 
I I was followed on tip-toe by Betſy, who heck- 


oned me to her apartmext, and there very ſeri- 
ouſly told me, tbe Lord was come at laſt—-not to 
you, continued ſhe (feeing me change colour) 
ut to our beauty. | 
He has been loitering about, theſe three days, 
waiting an opportunity no doubt to throw himſelf 
at her feet the ſoft ſoul rides by in his vis-a-vis, 
leaves it at the inn, and then comes to recon- 
noitre on foot; nay, perceiving perhaps ſome 
incredulity in my looks, it is an abſolute fact. 
we cannot be miſtaken—we have ſeen him our- 
ſelves— and the chandler ſhop woman where we 
deal having found out his quality from his own 
footman, came and told the whole affair to Ma- 
dam Fuſſock: our fortunes are all made, and 


moreover when Miſs Arnold is a counteſs, I ſhall 
he, an pleaſe you, her ladyſhip's humble compa- 


nion. | 


This ſtory, rela:ed with a humorous gravity, 
I know not why, affected me in a ſtrange man- 


ner; [felt myſelf chilled, and burning alternate- 


ly; I trembled, and turned fo ſick, I was oblig- 
ed to open the window tor air. | 


Heavens cried the trifler, what are you a- 


bout? do you know, that we are fo tenacious of 


Our 
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our conqueſt; ſo afraid another pretty face be- 
ſides our own ſhould he vifible; that Madam 
Fuſſock has given poſitive orders, no window 
ſuall be opened, nor any one, ſave our beauty, 
be ſeen at the front of the houſe? not but, Tam 
determined to have a prep to-day let the lord 
take it as he will. 

Iſtill continued faint, and did not remove 
from the window. 

Oh! very well, continued Betſy, I fee you 
won't mind me, you want to rival Miſs Arnold, 
and as I hve, here comes thie old lady. 

As J had no idea, the orders ſo ludicrovſly re- 
nd by the prating girl, had been really given 3 

continued at the window, but was ſoon made 
ſenſible of my error. 

Miſs Farquar, ſaid Mrs. Arnold, out of breath 
with paſſion, I think I am miſtreſs of this here 
houſe; and for to let you, for to know; I mean 
to remain ſo. 

Who diſputes your authority, madam, faid I? 
with as much humility as I could aſſume. 

Yon Miſs, you do, how dare you preſume for 
to open that there window, venlT ordered it to he 
kept ſhut ? but I ſee what you would be at Miſs, 
I ſee through your little hartifices, and fiſt on 
your immediately perviding yourſelf with another 
login; I'll not keep folks in my houſe, for to 
take the bread out of my child's mouth, I pro- 
miſe you. 

Bleſs me, madam | anf weed II do not com- 
prehend you. 

Get yourſelf a login, Miſs, you comprehend 
that I ſuppoſe. 

Underſtand, my dear lady Abbeſs, that this 
woman's paſſion, and her voice were both raiſed 
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at every ſentence ſhe uttered; and the laſt was 
delivered with ſuch an inflamed countenance, 
and loud tone of voice, that frightened at her 
violence, and dreading to what further lengths it 


might be carried, I burſt into tears; and though 


my ſickneſs, and faintneſs returned, was haſten- 

ing out of the houſe, as faſt as Loould go. 
Stay, Miſs Farquar, cried the little generous 

Betſy, ſtay for me; and then tying on her ſtraw 


bonnet, good bye, dame Arnold, when your 


houſe 1s again honored by the reſidence of a 
gentle woman, learn to treat her better. 

Why pray, Miſs Pert, anſwered Mrs. Arnold 
where are you going? nobody ſaid nothing to 

ou. 

. T adviſe you, Mrs. Are neren ſhe, in 
A haughty tone, not to infult me, you know 1 
won't bear it call me by my name if you pleaſe 
—] ſhall go with Mifs Farquar—don't imagine I 
will he made a priſoner of, and be deptrived of 
the freſh air, becauſe your daughter has captivat- 
ed a lord; God help you ! T wiſh you knew them 
as well as I do, you would then know that one 
honeſt man is worth fifty lords, whote chief me- 
rit is their title; not but there are exceptions, 
and many too this new idol of yours may be 
one for aught I know or care hut I aſſure you, 
neither a lord, nor all the titles in the world, 
ſhall give you authority to inſult me. 

Why child, did I afont you ? replied Mrs. 
Arnold, in the uſual mild key, to which the ſpi- 
r;t of my little friend is ſure to reduce her 

Yes you did——when you fly into your fooliſh, 
vulgar paſſions, with a young perſon, who I am 
ſure is much your ſuperior, and ag gentlewoman, 
before my face, and in m; - apartment, it is an 

affront 
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affront to me- and I won't ſtay in your houſe a 
moment after ſhe quits it. | | 

Nay Betſy, you know I always reſpects a gen- 
tewaman, becauſe I am one myſelf. 5 

So you ought, what ſignifies your telling me 
of your father, and uncles, and the reſt of the 
*ſquires of your family; if you diſcredit your: 
birth, by ill treating a young lady, who is under 
the protection of your roof. 

Well, Miſs Farquar, you may ſtay, cried the 
vulgar woman, half proud at the hint of her 
gentility, and half humbled at the conceſhons, 
the generous girl had extorted from her. 

O fye, Mrs. Arnold, is that the way you apo- 
logiſe tor the exceſs, to which your palſion tranſ- 
ported you? Miſs Farquar does not wiſh to ſtay, 

and I am ſure will not; except you make a pro- 
per acknowledgment for the errors of your inde- 
cent paſſion. | _ 

I ſtood, during this converſation in filent won- 
der, at the influence the little pieader had over 
our turbulent hoſteſs ; whom ſhe actually pre- 
vailed on to aſk my pardon, and then civilly 
turned her out of the room, on pretence, that 
we were going to he very buſy, in contriving a 
new head-dreſs for Miſs Arnold. | 

Poor ſtupid, vulgar wretch, ſaid ſhe, ſhutting 
the door, I wiſh we had gone; Iam tired of them 
I aſſure you. | 
My tears would flow, although I did all Icould 
to repreſs them; the ſweet girl kiſſed my check, 
and begged me to be comforted, till ſhe caught 
the infection from me; but her ſpirits which are 
very ſtrong, could not hear like me to vent her 
t-ars in filence ; ſhe was ſeized with violent hyſ- 
terics, and continued very ill the whole morn- 
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ing: Mrs. Arnold and her daughter were both 
ſo ſincerely concerned for, and ſo aſſiduous about 


her, that I moſt cordially forgave her paſſionate 
behaviour to me: they are certainly. very fond of 
her, and it is hardly poſſible to be otherwiſe, ſhe 


is very amiable; but to proceed in my unhappy 
ſtory. | | | 

The poſt arrives twice each day with the let - 
ters from London; and Mr. Arnold's back gate 
being the one next the town, the man rings at 
that; it ſo happened the gate was open, and I 
was croſſing a court which ſeparates. the houſe, 
from the garden, at the moment the poſt- man 


came, and read aloud the direction of a letter, 
70 Miſs Louiſa Fermer, ſaid lie, is there ſuch a 
lady here? I don't know what I anſwered, but 


in my fright took the letter, and ran with it to 
my chamber; it contained 


Madam, 


Mr. Mitard having directed me to demand 
from you the ſum of fifty pounds, due from you, 
to him, for board and neceſſaries, I am to ac- 


quaint you, if the ſaid ſum is not immediately 
aid, I ſhall arreſt you without further notice. 
I am, your humble ſervant, 
Thaves-Inn. 5 CARS 
Again the ſame ſicł and faint ſenſation, which 
had ſeized me before returned; and I was ſo in- 
diſpoſed, I was obliged to go into the garden, 


for air: I had not been out five minutes, before 
| Betſy ran towards me, with every mark of terror 


in her countenance. 

Oh dear Farquar | cried ſhe, help me over this 
wall, let me make my eſcape any how, any where, 
Jem undone | that wretch Lord Morden! 


Lord 
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Lord Morden repeated I, ſinking on the graſs. 

Oh lord! yes! he has found me out, for hea- 
vens ſake, dear Farquar, how ſhall I get away ? 

Oh ſaid II fear it is me he has found. 

You—anſwered Betſy, why what buſineſs has 
he with you? does he want to marry you too? 

Oh! no! no! would to God ! I was an hun- 
dred leagues off. 

Oh! ſo do I a thouſand, but why are you ſo 
alarmed? if you are not in danger of being 
forced to marry Lord Morden, you are not half 
ſo unhappy as me! and the poor thing threw 
herſelf down by me on the graſs-plot, and again 


we wept together. 
We were in this ſituation, when Mrs. and 


Miſs Arnold entered the garden. 1 

Oh! cried Betſy, throwing her arms round 
me, they arc coming to fetch me, but I won't 
go, I'll die firſt. ; | 

Rather, ſaid I, their buſineſs is with me. 

We were however both miſtaken; they were 
in deep (and as it ſhould ſeem by the mutual 
ſmiles, of mother and daughter) well- pleaſed diſ- 
courſe ; ſo entirely indeed were they engaged by 
the ſubject of their converſation, that they paſſed 
on without ſeeing us, or ſuſpecting any perſon 
was near, to a garden feat, which being ſhaded 
by jeſſamines, woodhines, and other creepers, 
hid them from our view: but intereſted as we 
were, you may believe we liſtened with great 
eagerneſs, and caution to their converſation, 

For my part, ſaid Mrs. Arnold, YT thinks now, 
the ſooner you fees him the better delays are 
dangerous many things happen between the 


cup and the lip—he has declared himſelf and 
thereſore 


. 25 
therefore I Wuld have your papa come plump to 
the peine. : ; 

Law ! mamma, anſwered Miſs, that would be 
vaſtly rediculous ; and. beſides I ſhould like to be 
a little cruel at firſt, and pertend I didn't like to 
change my condition, and ſo you know he vill 
be unhappy, and follow me to the aſſembly, and 


dear! how the Miſs Keely's, and the Miſs To- 
byns, and the Miss Parkers will well with envy, 


when Lord Morden': carriage is called. 

I had here a violent pinch from Betiy. 

Well my dear, fur be it from me. to vant to 
get rid of my Nancy ſne ſhall do as ſhe pleaſes ; 
only as I ſaid before delays are dangerous. 

But then you know, mamma, if he opens his 
purpoſals t papa, he can't vou know go backs 
or now I think of it, ſuppoſe we pertend papa 
did not know of it, and fo make it a runaway 
match. 3 

Fiddle-de-dee of a runaway match, no, no | 


I'll have every thing fair and above board: m 


lord ſpoke like a lord —-madam, faid he, there 18 
a young lady under your oſpital roof, and you 
will confer the greateſt favor on me, if you will 
ſuffer me to ſpeak fix words to her. 

Betſy, and I, ſighed reſponfively—ſhe conti- 
nued — . 

My lord, ſays I—1 ſhall be very happy you 


vill honor my houſe fo far as to valk in val'nt 


that right? appealing to Mis. 


yes, certainly, vel 
Vel then, you ſee, he comed into the parlour, 
and I was ſo ſorry the curtains and chairs were 
caſed up, and the carpet kiver'd, but howſe ver 
my lord didn't mind that a bit but ſays he, you 
bind me my dear ma'am, favs he, ever to your 
Vol. II. 33 ſer vic 
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ſervice by this condeſcenſion; I loves this inexo- 
rable beauty, would make her miſtreſs of my for- 
tune but ſhe flies my ardent love. 

There! ſaid Betſy, I motioned to her to keep 
ſilence, Mrs. Arnold went on— | 

Slights my paſhon, and will not ſuffer me to 
breathe my vows at her feet—pity, amiable Mrs. 
Arnold, a deſpairing lover; and down my lord 
fell on his knees to me. | 

Law, faid the delighted daughter, I viſh I 
had been there. Vel— 5 | 
Vel then, ſays I, my lord, ſays I, this here is 
a very ſerus buſineſs, _ 

Only five minutes, let me have an opportuni- 
ty to urge my paſhon five minutes and- : 

Indeed ! interrupted Miſs, he will be miſtaken, 
J ſhall not conſent in many five minutes, I aſ- 
{ure him, five minutes ! | 

Vel, continued the mother, ſo I told him as 
it was a thing of too ferus a nature, to reſolve on 
in a minute; but I would conſult my huſband, 
and if he conſented, his lordſhip mought call to 
morrow morning, and ve vould talk to his lord- 
ſhip; and dear me, he was ſo thankful, and 
bowed ſo handſomely all the vay . he vent out, 
and made ſo many apologies for troubling me, 
as I vaited on him to his viz, a viz, vel after all 
there is nothing like a downright parſon of qua- 
lity. 

Not if he is a lord, mamma, and away the 
happy pair walked, ſtill harping on the lord, 
till they were out of hearing. 

Now ſaid Betſy, as ſoon as they were gone, 
I would give my little finger to be ſure Miſs Ar- 
nold is really the object of Lord Morden's purſuit, 
what think you Farquar ? 
| | I ſhook 
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I ſhook my head. 

Do you know him? fad ſhe. 

A little. | a 

Don't you think him a ſhocking creature. 

You know him I perceive. | 
Not a little, I was once in danger of being 
married to him, and if he were to get me into 
his odious power again, I icar 1 muſt rival our 
beauty whether I would or not. 

My curiofity was now fo raiſed about my ami- 
able little friend, that I told her, I was ready to 
exchange confidence with her, which ſhe eagerly 
agreed to- but added ſhe, with a charming nai- 
veté.—I ſhall have ſuch a vaſt deal to ſay, not 
that my ſtory is long, but (ſweetly bluſhing and 
caſting down her eyes) it really requires ſo man 


_ apologies, and ſo much induigence, that I dare 


not drop my maſk, without a long prayer for 
mercy ; and ſee thoſe foohih things are return- 
mg, come to my room at bed time, and J will 
tell you all by moonlight, when you can't ſee 
me bluſh. | | | 

Mrs. and Miſs Arnold then came up, fo briſk 
and debonair, that all my apprehenſions for my- 
iclf vaniſhed for the preſent but to-morrow : 
oh! what may not happen to-morrow : I hear 
the family who have been walking in the park 
return; Betſy's hiſtory may perhaps determine 
me, and fix the waverings of my mind, which 
are wholly the reſult of cowardice; I tremble 
af the dangers I have paſt, and my heatt recoils 
when I reflect, it is poſſible they may not be 
cqual, to what may yet be fated for your 

| | 3 AGNES. 

A man belonging to Mr. Arnold is going to 
London, I therefore ſend off this letter=God 
grant it may meet you at Paris. 
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Edward Harley, Eſq; to Mrs. Butler. 


Hermitage. 


1 HE mortal part of your Harley is returned 
to his native country; harraſſed with grief, fa- 
tigue, and difappointment, the ſoul-leſs fugitive 
again addreſſes his partial, his ever dear Butler, 
and dearer Caroline: he aſks conſolation from 
their friendſhip, and indulgence from their affec- 
tion. 

Whither, dear object of my adoration, art thou 
Bown ? return, return to thy diſtracted Harley. 

Oh Caroline! will her benign, undefiled ſoul, 
ever bend in pity, and pardon to the wretch who 
-<durſt inſult her purity, with the repetition of a 
calumny ; founded on the ever obſtinate error of 
jealouſy, and ſupported by prejudice ? alas [ 
dare not hope it. 

The confuſion of guilt I have told you was 


not on her yet ſhefled—threw herſelf (that dear 


enchanting form, where the ſoul of beauty is 
ſeen, not in a particular feature, not in the tinc- 
ture of the ſkin, the glance of the eye, or turn 


of countenance ; but in an harmonized combinge 


tion of all that 1s lovely in woman) atone, on a 
world where ſhe is literally a ſtranger. 

Oh! Caroline, you who poſleſs the beſt of 
human hearts, let the ſtory of the injured Agnes 
warn you, never to give up the cauſe of 2 

| ex, 
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ſex, the hope of virtue, and the reputation of 
innocence, till you are ſure, 'till your own eyes, 
your ears, your ſenfes, not the tongue of the 
malevolent, convince you they no longer exiſt: 
and even then, let the value of the gem you pol- 
ſeſs, teach you to coramiſerate, the irreparable 
misfortune of a filter mortal who has 4% it. 

On! Agnes, where now 15 the power of that 
ſympathy, which I fondly faid, would lead me 
to thee wherever thou wert? loſt, ſunk in the 
chaos of deſpair, into which thy abſence plunges 
me. . 

{ am returaed to my Hermitage, but my mind 


refuſes to acknowledge its accuſtomed retreats 5 


it recognizes no ſpot in my grove, but that where 
the form of Agnes, once ſeen is for ever remem- 
bered. Diſgufted with my loved home, my 


humble friends, and molt of all with niyſelf; J 


fly, with eager avidity, to the boſom of friend- 
faip; and while I record my ſufferings, and 
blaited hopes, fancy I hear the rational voice of 
conſclation from my friend, and feel the genial 
drops of pity which flow from the eyes of Caro- 
line: yes, my ſiſter! indulge the laudable weak- 
neſs; you will not only weep for Harley, the 
gentle, the injured Agnes, will alſo ſnare your 
pit. | 
Filled with hopes, which the extravagance of 
fy enraptured fancy, had anticipated, and rea- 
lized, I left home the moment I had ſealed my 
letter to you. 
IT travelled poſt, changing horſes oftener than 
it was either needful, or cuſtomary, ſtopping 
only to make enquiries at the different ſtages, for 
the angel I was purſuing. The firſt fifty miles 
towards Dover, I could hear no kind of tidings 
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oer, and the ardor of my hopes conſequentſy 
a little abated: at G it was my misfortune 
to hear, that a lady, young, handſome and a- 
lone, had taken the route to Calais ; I followed 
and traced her from inn, to inn, till ſhe embark- 


ed on board a packet, which had failed from 


Dover twelve hours before I arrived; not doubt- 
ing but this was my Agnes, I procured a boat, 


notwithſtanding the wind was very tempeſtuous, 


which conveyed me acroſs the channel ; where, 
as I thought I ſhould find myſelf awkward in the 
enquiries I had to make, I engaged a young fel- 
low to attend me in quality of a linguiſt, who 
ſpoke Engliſh, and in every reſpect anſwered a 
good character I received of him from the maſ- 
ter of the hotel, where I ſtopped at Calais: from 
whence again I traced the lady I had followed 
from G ; ſhe took her route through Lille, 


and at laſt (happily as I then thought) I lodged 


her at the hotel de „where to my extreme 


joy ſhe yet remained: I found her apartment, 
and without announcing myſelf ruſhed in, and 
throwing myſelf at her feet, found it was not 
Agnes. Nu | 
The lady was ſurpriſed, but not offended. 
Heavens! exclaimed I, am I deceived ; is it 
you, madam, I have followed? and is not Miis 
de Courci here ? 
I have not the honor to know Miſs de Courci, 
fir, anſwered ſhe, in broken Engliſh. 
Did you come from England, is it you ] have 
traced from G ? | 
Certainly fr J have travelled that road. 
Good God! ſaid J, ſtarting up, and motion- 
ing to leave the room how I have been miſ- 
taken, | | 
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the lady Abbeſs. 
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I, atleaſt am not to blame, ſaid the lady with 
great good- nature, and you will allow ſome apo- 
logy due, for intruding ſo unexpectedly into a 
lady's apartment. I acknowledged the juſtice 
of her reproof, and accepted her invitation to 


ſupper. 


I found her a lively agreeable little woman, 
whoſe huſhand, a French negociator, from Di- 


jon, had left her in England, on a viſit with ſome 


of his correſpondents, and whom ſhe expected 
to meet her at Paris, where he arrived while we 
were at ſupper ; and the gay creature made him 
and herſelf very merry at my diſappointment. 
The next morning I preſented myſelf at the 
convent D , and enquired for Madame St. 


Lawrens; I was informed ſhe was gone to Abhe- 


ville to viſit a dying religieuſe, for whom ſhe had 
a particular friendſſup. | 5 

I then aſked, if a lady, Miſs de Courci, had 
not arrived at the convent from England ? 

Miſs de Courci, rephed the lay ſiſter, who an- 
ſwered my enquities, is ſhe returning here? ſhall 
we again fee that angelic creature? oh ! without 
doubt ſhe comes to conſole our ſuperior, who 
will greatly need it when her friend if called to 
the holy virgin; when fir, may we expect her? 

I thought to have found her here, ſaid I, (ſigh- 
ing ). | 

Perhaps ſhe' is gone to Abbeville, anſwered the 


nun; ſhe was as much beloved by St. Clare, as 


by Madame St. Lawrens, and now I recollect, 
there was a talk of ſending for her toaccompany 
This was the intelligence I wanted, La Sor- 
tine procured the paſſports, and we began our 
journey to Abbeville, the next day, which we 
SEP; B 4 purſued 
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purſued with the ſame rapidity with which we 
reached Paris. 

The order of the convent at Abbeville is very 
ſevere, it almoſt equals the famous one of La 
Trappe. 

The ſiſterhood, chiefly conſiſting of ſtrict pe- 
nitents, whoſe whole time, with the very little 
portion allowed for reſt, 1s devoted to acts of ſe- 
vere penance. 

The abbeſs St. Lawrens is a woman of high 
birth, and noble extraction; the order of which 
ſhe 1s ſuperior, is compoſed chiefly of women of 
family. "Their rules are ſimple but not ftriCt. 
'The abheſs's countenance is very impreſſing, the 
brilliancy of her fine black eyes, and hrows, 
chaſtened by the humility of her deportment, 
are char mingly contraſted by her habit, which is 
white, with a long black veil ; ſhe has a cuſtom 


of walking, and converſing, with her hands 


folded, which are white as her linen, and beau- 
tifully formed ; this attitude you would think 
could not be graceful, but Madame St. Lawrens 
is grace itſelf in every ſenſe, 

My enquiries for Miſs de Courci, ſoon gained 
me admittance to the parlour, where Madame 
St. Lawrens received me ſhe anxiouſly aſked 
my reaſon tor ſuppoling Miſs de Courci was there. 
Tracmmion:d Madame de Vallmont's conJec- 
ture. 

How fir, { gi ſuc, in very tolerable Engliſh, 
what 1s ge ou tell me? has my Agnes, my 
child left the houſe of General Moncraſs? what 
can have en ed? has he given her up? does 
he no longer protect her? has he ſo ſoon forgot the 
engagement of his word? is he regardleſs of the 
ties of blood? is the violated honor of his family 
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no more dear to him? happy St. Clare] you 


are out of the reach of this freſh misfortune, the 
few moments you have yet to breathe, ſhall not 


be rendered miſerable by theſe fatal tid:ings : — 


no! (melting into tears) this is an event ſhall 
only be known to thy friend: where is my child? 
beloved creature, ſhe knows how welcome to the 
boſom of St. Lawrens ſhe will ever be - ſpeak fir 
——why do you heſitate ? have you more unpleaſ- 
ing news to tell me? know fir, you have little 
need of precaution—the friend, the fiſter of my 
heart, is now breathing her laſt—Thave fortitude 
to bear a ſeparation from her without repining 
(yet {till ſhe wept) and cannot want reſolution to 
ſupport me under any other event, except indeed 
Agnes is no more— except her gentle {pirit has 
been called to join the rejoicing angels, appoint- 
ed to bear my beloved St. Clare to the boſom” of 
her God. | 
This lady's manner and words, the tears, 
which notwithſtanding her avowed fortitude 
guſhed in torrents from her eyes, the ſtillneſs of 
the convent, where no voice but hers, nor foot- 


ſtep was heard; all contributed to inſpire me with 


a ſolemn awe I never felt before: ſhe continued 
to demand with the moſt anxious ſolicitude, an 
account of her dear Agnes, while (conſcious that 
my belief of the groſs report, I now knew muſt 
be falie, was the occaſion of the raſſi ſtep the dear 
angel had taken, which was fo lamented by her 
reſpectable friend, who would not- who could 
not have been {atisfied with her ſituation at Belle- 
Vue, had ſhe not been certain it was conſiſtent 
with virtue) I itood before Madame St. Lawrens, 
as much abaſhed as the original founder of the 
calumny eould have been: —at length, however, 

L . my 
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my confuſion gave way to the entreatics of the 
lady Abbeſs I fell at her feet and there - almoſt 
ſuſfocated with grief and regret, made a full 
confeſſion of all that had paſſed between Agnes 
and me; avowed my adoration of the dear wan- 
derer, aad in vindication of myſelf, acquainted 
her with the General's ſeparation from his lady, 
and the univerſally credited report of his keeping 
Agnes as a miſtreſs. 

It is in vain my dear Butler, for me to attempt 
to deſcribe to you, the aſtoniſhment and anger, 
depicted in Madame St. Lawren's countenance. 

What a country is your's, fir? ſaid ſhe, as 
ſoon as ſhe could articulate, what people have 
you in it ! what contracted, what narrow ſouls 
muſt thoſe be, who cannot allow a virtuous at- 
tachment may ſubſiſt between the different ſexes ; 
how induſtrious to promote the horrid purpoſe of 
ſlander | how deſtitute of urbanity is the being 
who could look in the face of Agnes de Courci, 
and not read there the modeſt purity of her 
mind] but you ſay (added ſhe with quickneſs) 
ſhe is returning to me---ſweet child! how com- 
mendable is thy reſolution ! go, fir, teach your 
countrymen, and learn yourſelf, to judge chari- 
tably and live righteouſly ! and with theſe words 
the inexorable woman left me. 

It was to no purpoſe I implored her to grant 
me a ſecond interview, I actually beſieged her 
with letters, but could not obtain a fingle line in 


anſwer ; yet Icontinued hovering about the con- 
vent, in hopes Agnes would, as Madame de 


Vallmont had predicted, follow Madame St. 
Lawrens to Abheville. | 

At the end of eight days the convent bell an- 
Jounced the death of one of the nuns—it was 


St. 
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St. Clare, the friend of the lady Abbeſs; I at- 


tended among others the funeral oration deliver- 
ed by the biſnop over the deceaſed nun, and heard 
an eulogy on her which drew tears from every 


2 8 
97 he biſhop had, he ſaid, married when in the 


bloom of youth, ber whom he was now about to 


bury ; and except the one grand falſe ſtep of her 
life, which he had not been made acquainted 
with *till the laſt ſtage of her ſickneſs, he be- 


| lieved he might ſay ſhe lived without fin ; her 


penitence (he continued) for the ſecret one ſhe 
had committed before I firſt knew her, was to 
the laſt moment of her exiſtence exemplary ; in 
this holy ſiſterhood, ſaid the venerable man, I 
will not—particularize a fin, which was beyond 
all earthly atonement, they know the penitence, _ 


the piety, the reſignation of St. Clare; but they 


know not the enormity of that offence which 
torrents of tears could not expiate; they ſaw her 
with all the elegance of form, and grace of man- 


ners, which rendered her the object of admira- 


tion, wherever ſhe appeared, reſign the world, 
and all its temptations: they beheld the eagerneſs 
with which ſhe ſought a re-union with her God 
—they ſaw her tender frame, unable to encoun- 
ter the ſtrict rules of this pious ſociety, drop into 
duſt ere yet her days were nearly numbered; but 
her firm mind they alſo beheld, ſtrong in faith, 
and in the midſt of tears and repentance, ſome- 
times illumined with hope; *till at length, the 
voice of mercy reach'd her departing ſpirit, and 
we all witneſſed the peace of her laſt moments. 

I made La Sortine tranſlate thus much of this 
funeral diſcoutſe, to give you ſome idea of the 
prelate who uttered it, as well as the character of 


the 
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the friend of Agnes; the former is a man who 
honors religion; he lives in his dioceſe with the 
univerſal love and reſpect of his flock, charity, 
patience, and forbearance, are the leading traits 
in his poſition ; he is an Italian by birth, and 
had in another country given the nuptial bene- 
diction to St. Clare, he has roſe with an unim- 
peached character through the ſeveral gradations 
of eccleſiaſtical promotion, to the dignity he 


now enjoys, and has been ten years prelate at 
Abhe ville. | 


St. Clare was alſo a foreigner, ſhe came to 


Abbeville unknown, and unattended, paid her 
penſion as a lay fiſter, and immediately diſcard- 
ing all worldly cares, cloathed herſelf in the ſtrict 
habit of the order, and went through all the ri- 


gorous diſcipline of the houſe, with a ſtrength of 


mind and reſolution ill adapted to the delicacy of 
her form, which by degrees became a 2 
to her penitence, and devotion. 
The good biſhop, influenced: by the piety of 
her character, often viſited the declining nun, 
and adminiſtered the conſolation he thought due 
to the ſanctity of her character: but it was not 
till after the arrival of Madame St. Lawrens, 
when the extreme unction,, which fhe partook 
with her friend, was about to be adminiſtered, 
that ſhe added ſome particulars to ber former con- 
feſſions, which recalled to the good prelate's me- 
mory, the beautiful creature, he had given to an 


Engliſh gentleman at Ancona, twenty years he- 


fore: from this period, 'till the moment of her 
diſſolution, which contrary to expectation was 
many hours; he did not leave the bedſide of the 
dying St. Clare, but with Madame St. Lawrens, 
paſled the ſolemn interval in comforting and 


praying 
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praying by the expiring ſaint. St. Clare, my 


Caroline, was one of the women, who formed the 
mind of Agnes de Courci. | 

[did not attempt to interrupt the ſacred ſorrow 
to which Madame St. Lawrens now abandoned 
herſelf ; but followed her after the laſt maſs had 
been ſaid for her departed friend, to Paris, where 
I preſented myſelf at the grate the next morning 
to enquire after her health, 

[ was, to my infinite joy, immediately ad- 
mitted. | | | 

i found the lady Abbeſs ſeated at her ſecretary, 
with ſeveral large parcels of letters before her, 
her eyes ſtill ſwollen with weeping. | | 

Ah! child, faid ſhe, as ſoon as I entered, I 
am in the utmoſt diftreſs; here are letters from 
my poor Agnes, which Þ outht to have received 
long ſince; and heaven knows to what perils ſhe 
may be expoſed by the want of my aſſiſtance: I 
am writing to General Moncraſs, if the ſtor 
you have told me is true, with reſpect to his ill- 


neſs; for I find all the reſt confirmed by my dear 


child, you will do well to haſten to him: all 
myſtery is now, on our parts at an end; he will 
probably immediately clear the fame of Agnes, 
and place her in a uation; ſuitable to her na- 


tural right. | 


I did not neglect fo favourable an opportunity 
of endeavouring to intereſt this holy woman in 
my behalf; I know not what I ſaid, but her an- 
{wer almoſt annihilated me. | 
Miſs de Courci will aſſuredly obey the Gene- 
ral, and adviſe with me, before ſhe diſpoſes of 
her hand; we will hear yo propoſals, Agnes is 
= of the greateſt heireſſes your country can 


I cannot 


on me; all the moiſture in my body ſeemed in 
an inſtant dried up; a burning heat and diſa- 
greeable taſte filled my throat, my tongue cleav- 


ed to the roof of my mouth, my eyes flaſhed 


fire, my legs trembled, and I ſunk down in a 
torpid yet not inſenſible ſtate; and continued 
immoveable, till ſome ounces of blood had been 


taken from me. 7 ris 


The lady Abbeſs looked at me, I thought, 
with compaſſion, --go, ſaid ſhe, yours is a poor 
nervous ſyſtem, I pity you! If you are at all 
intereſted in the fate of Agnes, you muſt make 
haſte to England— heaven knows in what hands 
ſhe may be, had her own wiſh been gratified, ſhe 


- would have reached this houſe before my return 


from Abbeville. —-Oh ! my poor child! deſtitute 
of money, friends, and protectors, what may 
not at this moment be her fate? | | 
That Caroline was exactly her fituation, when 
ſhe concluded her laſt letter to Madame St. Law- 
rens. I engaged to return.to Belle-Vue with the 
utmoſt expedition, and deliver her letters; where 
I arrived yeſterday. 
The General is ſtill confined, and the diſ- 
patches I brought, will not I tear, contribute to 
his recovery; he apologiſed for not ſeeing me laſt 
night, but wiſhed I would oblige him with my 
company this morning; an expreſs was ſent off 
by his favorite ſervant, Gallini, while I was with 
Madame de Vallmont, in purſuit, I doubt not, 


of Miſs de Courci. 


Ah! Caroline the greateſt heireſs in Eng- 
land |—well, and what is there in that let her 
be happy let her be found, and peace reſtored 


to 
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to her ſoft boſom, and then, of what import will 
be the fate of 5 
EDWARD HARLE v. 


Since I concluded my letter a thought has 
ſtruck me, which could I put in execution, might 
at leaſt give me an opportunity of imploring her 
pity—T dare not hope for more nor do I now de- 
fire it—ſhe is an heireſs, a great heireſs, theſe 


were the Abbeſs's words, and I ſtill poor Edward 


Harley, with nothing more to offer her than love 
and a bare. ſufficiency—but ſiſter, do you not 
foreſee, „all myſleries at an end,” that General 


Moncraſs may forbid Miſs de Courci's hearing 


the ſad complaint of the hapleſs Harley ? he has 

ſent to London expreſs, ſhe is certainly there— 

what therefore have I to do at the Hermitage ? 

what at Belle-Vue—yes—1I will follow his ex- 

preſs. I ſhall perhaps be with you before this 

letter. 
Oh my reſtleſs my agonized heart | 
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Major Melroſe to General Moncrifs, - 


= 


Londen. 
I WO odd things have happened to me, du- 


ring my purſuit of your fugitive; I have in the 
firſt place been very near beating my laſt march, 
and | have recovered one of the truants of your 
family ; 4 Julia Neville is at this moment Peeping 
over my ſhoulder: but to be methodical 
ſauntering home from St. James's-place, my old 
| acquaintance, Dighten the jeweller, 0 me, 
with his uſual good- nature, and invited me to 
look at ſome fine diamonds, he was employ- 
cd to reſet for the ducheſs of 

I hate that woman for her folly, ſaid JI, in 
ſpite of her pretty face ; ſhe has ſpent more mo- 
ney in altering her old jeweis, than would have 
purchaſed a new ſet in addition to them; what 
ſay you, Dighten ? 

Not that I hate her grace for that, replied he, 
but to own the truth, I know nothing more fluc- 
tuating than the faſhion of diamonds. 

E xcept, interrupted I, their poſſeſſors. 

True, Major, ſaid hone Dighten, and as a 
proof in point, I will ſhew you the moſt beauti- 
ful pair of bracelets Jever made, which I ſold to 
your friend, Gengral Moncraſs, not three months 
ago; they were preſented by him to a young 

Freneh 
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French favorite, who I find has left him; and 
yeſterday ſhe ſold them to me. 

How | cried I, eargerly, was it Agnes? did 
ſhe ſell you the jewels? are you certain? 

[ underſtand fo, replied Dighten, ſhe has 
been deſcribed to nie, as very handſome. a French 
woman, and intriguer of courſe; ſhe had a 
young fellow with her with whom I underitood, 
from what little I know of the French language, 
ſhe was going to the continent ; they ſpoke of a 
Dunkirk trader, in which they meant to take 
their paſſage, which they expected to fail this 
morning. f | | 

Dunkirk ! and a young fellow upon my ſoul, 
General, you have infinite obligations to me on 
the ſcore of fellow-fecling ; had a girl of my own 
ſerved me ſo, I could not have been more en- 
raged :—T juſt took a curſory view of the brace- 
lets, enough however to ſatisfy me, they were 
the identical ones you preſented your proteges, 
and then poſted down to Wapping ; where I met 
one of my emiſſaries, who had been to my houſe 
to inform me, that a Dunkirk trader had actu- 

ally failed, and that a female paſſenger had been 
taken on board off Rotherhithe. _ | 

The rage this intelligence threw me into, was 
obſerved by an old weatherbeaten ſon of Neptune, 
who begged my honor to moderate my paſſion, 
for that he would engage to overtake the trader 
before midnight Come along, then, old boy, 
faid I, putting a guinea into his hand. 

Ah General! what is there beſides a woman's 
heart, which gold cannot buy? and I firmly 
believe the dear things will rather throw them 
away, than ſell them; as to their per/ons—that 
1$—unc autre choſe. | 

. | Old 
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Old Charon was preſently ready with a ſtrong 
boat, and three other ſtout fellows, all in high 
glee, in hope of my further bounty. 

Juſt as I was ſtepping into the boat, a fine 
genteel young fellow, pale, and out of breath; 
came running to the ſtairs on the very errand 
which had brought me there ; the Dunkirk trader 
was his object as well as mine, and he would give 
any money to overtake her. 

My fellows looked wiſtfully at me, and at the 
ſeat of the boat, which would conveniently hold 
two; I very well knew if I gave the raſcals 
twenty guineas, they would hanker after the one 
they milled ; and moreover, in ſuch a tedious 
paſſage as I ſhould have, I conſidered a rational 
being to chat with would not impede my expedi- 
tion, but perhaps encourage the fcliows to get 
on the faſter ; ſo, aiter I had ſeated myſelf, I 
gave the old lellow leave to drive his own bargain 


with the ſtranger, who preiently was ſeated alto 


by my fide. 

As we proceeded, I began to entertain ſtrong 
doubts of the ſanity of my fellow traveller; I 
attempted to draw him into converſation on va- 
rious ſubjects, but his anſwers, when he did an- 
ſwer, were ſometimes ſo incoherent, and at others 
ſo dejected, that I gave the matter up, and but- 
toning my ſurtout, amuſed myſelf with ſinging 
a few jolly camp ſongs, which highly entertained 
the fellows: my companion had his amuſements 
too; he was conſtantly either reproaching the 
men for their tardineſs, or urging them to he 
expeditious - mountains he would give if they 
overtook the trader; was not that her? pointing 
to a veſſel before us—no—nor that? no-—nor 
that? ſtretching himſelf forward, ſo that it was 


with 
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with great difficulty we prevented his falling over 
the ſide of the boat. 
Come, pull away my lads, ſaid I, the nigh 
grows cold, d—n the ſhip, I wiſh ſhe was at the 
bottom of the ſea with all my ſoul. | 
The madman as I actually thought him, ſhud- 
dered, for heaven's ſake, fir, ſaid he, eyeing me 
with curiofity, what may be the object of your 
purſuit, in the ſhip your wiſhes devote to ſuch a 
deplorable fate ? | | 
This was the firſt reaſonable queſtion he aſked, 
and I immediately anſwered with little hefhtation, 
and leſs good manners (you will ſay it, General, 
if I do not) inan elevated tone of voice—A wo- 
man. | | 
He ſtarted fo as again to endanger a fall over 


the boat fide. 


The lady is obliged to you, fir, ſaid he, caſt- 


ing a look at me expreſſive of reſentment ; a ſi- 


lence enſued, I reſumed my ſong, and he gave 
himſelf up to the contemplation of the ſtars and 
the muſic of his own fighs. 

And pray, fir, reſumed I, as I have ſatisfied 
you in reſpect to my motive for taking this agree- 
able voyage, with ſo pleaſant a companion; may 
{ preſume to aſk in my turn, what is the magnet 
which draws you with ſuch violence after this 
{ame trader? : Tn 

4 woman! anſwered he, imitating my tone 
and manner, fo unexpectedly, that I was as 
much ſtartled as he had been, I was however not 
diſpleaſed at his ſpirit. | 

The devil you are, ſaid I, why I am informed 
there is but one female on board the ſhip; if 
therefore we ſhould both be on the ſame ſcent, I 
ſhould like to know in what manner this adven= 
ture 1s to terminate ? Juſt 
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Juſt in what manner you pleaſe fir, replied he, 
very calmly; we now got into a kind of croſs 
Pon acquaintance, which ſuited him much 

2tter than the fort of converſation I had .endea- 
voured to draw him into, and accordingly we 
got on with fome ſpirit, till one of the fellows 
called to the reſt. tr eels 119008 | 

'There=that is the Dunkirk trader, where? 
where ? —aye, that's ſhe, ſur: enough, ſaid old 
Charon, we were now on the tip-tae of expecta- 
tion, my companion unable from agitation to 
ſpeak, and myſelf conning over a wonderful 
gallant fpeech which I intended ſhould be my in- 
troduQtory one to Mademoiſelle Agnes. 

We were ſoon long ſide of the veſſel, and my 
young ſpark was up in a moment, but, I, who 
you know have a certain alacrity to ſinking, and 
cannot climb like a cat, was obliged to aſcend 
more cautiouſly : I had, however, the ſatisfac- 
tion to find he had not proceeded a jot the faſter 
for his nimble aſcent, as he was yet in high par- 
ley with the captain, requiring the fight of a 
lady; which ſaid lady, the captain mantully 
{worc was not in his hip. 

Come, noble captain, ſaid II will bet you 
thoſe ten guineas, the lady you will fhew me, is 
not her, this gentleman is deſcribing 3 and you 
ſhall hold ſtakes, | 

The man civilly received the money, took off 
his hat, and led the way to the cabin. The la- 
dy, gentlemen, ſaid he aloud, as he entered, is 
retired to reſt, and muſt not be diſturbed. 

My companion hung back, I haled him for- 
ward, why ſure, man, cried I, thou art not a- 
fraid of a woman in her night dreſs ; he ftill held 
back, ſo on I proceeded. 


The 


VV T6 

The captain pointed to the cabin, where he 

whiſpered, Monſieur and Madame were on bed. 
Monſieur and Madame J repeated 

Ah ! cried my young gentleman, then advanc- 


ing, that cannot be the lady I expected to fee; 5 
have you no other on board ? | 


The captain ſwore he had not. 5 

I cannot tell how to think, ſaid I, that the lady 
] expected to ſee, would be exactly circumfſtanc- 
ed as the captain has repreſented: but however, 
for demonſtration; and I rapped with my knuc- 
kles againſt the ſlider. 

Condeſcend fair creature, juſt to ſhow us the 
tip of your aquiline noſe, and who ſhould pop 
out her pretty French tace, but that little queen 
of capers, Mitard. 

Sacre dieu! Major, I am charmed to ſee you, 
vat be you going to Dunkirk ? 

Io Dunkirk, no, God forbid! but pray Ma- 
dame where in the name of all that's beautiful, 
are you going? 

Oh! Jam going to mine own contre, your 
Englis contre do not agree wid me, IJ am all over 


indiſpoſe. 
And where is Monſieur, is he all over indiſpoſe 


too? 


Ah barbare! he uſe me very ill, Tam ſeparate 
from him, I am going to divorce. 

You do very right, a woman of your ſpirit. 

Ah our Major, I learn de ſpirit from your 
d Englis ladies. 

Bravo ! but who have you wit? you? 

Ah! monchere Major, ſaid the bold thing, 
ſnewing her white teeth, and looking through 


her long my eye laihes, why aſk queſtion a lady 
cannot anſy 


I inſtantly 
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I inſtantly dropped the curtain, and was leav- 
ing Madame to her violent reſentment againſt her 


barbarous) ſpouſe, when I recollected the brace- 
lets; and turning to my companion, who had 


reſumed his amuſement of ſtar-gazing, and ſigh- 
ing; told him I had a ſtrange fancy, that little 
Mitard's gallant was of her own ex; I then de- 
fired the captain to acquaint her with my ſuſpici- 
ons, and to let her know, Im? have ſome more 
converiation with her -I cannot tiunk, added I, 
again addreſſing the young man, not immedi- 
ately having in mind that he was a ſtranger to 
my affairs, how ſhe could come by the bracelets, 
it Agnes 1s not with her. | | 

He actually ſhrieked, Agnes fir, Agnes did 
you ſay ? is it then Miſs de Courci you ſeek ? 


and are we indeed in ſearch of the ſame object? 


and have I the honor to addreſs Major Melroſe ? 
All this, replied I, is very poſſible, nay it is 


more, it is true but my recollection is not quite 


ſo ready as yours, I have no knowledge of 50%; 


in ſhort, General, I found myſelf, I neither knew 


how, or why, out of humour; you ſay the girl 
is nothing to you, at leaſt as an object of the 
belle paſſion ; yet for the foul of me I could not 


look with patience on ſuch a fine young fellow, 


who pretended to be ſo much intereſted in che 
fate of your protegee. s | 
My name, fir, ſaid he, bowing reſpe&tfully 
enough, without an atom of ſervility, is Har- 
ley; I was, I have reaſon to fear, fir, the cauſe 


of Miſs de Courci's leaving Belle-Vue: my 


anxiety on her account is unſpeakable, I have 
been in France in hope of hearing of her, and 
was juſt returned from thenee, when I heard b 


accident, that a young lady who anſwered her 


deſcription, 
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deſeription, had given the captain of this veſſel 
five guineas, to fail a tide ſooner than he intend- 
ed ; I followed, you ſee the event ; my heart is 


inured to diſappointment, but this—this laſt is 
too keen. / 


I cannot help it General, it is natural to me to 
feel my ſpleen riſe at theſe fort of young fellows, 
when a girl is in the caſe; there is a certain 
ſomething about them, inimical to the intereſt 


of us middle aged gents, which always raiſes my 


ire. 
And pray, young gentleman, ſaid I, a little 
ſarcaſtically, what may be your very urgent bu- 
ſineſs with Miſs de Courci, ſuppoſing you had 
nst felt the keenneſs of this diſappointment. 

1 am diſpoſed, anſwered he, gravely, to pay 
every regard to Major Melroſe, which is due to 
his rank, and character; but I will not abate any 


thing of what is alſo due to my own; you fir, 


have no right to put that queſtion to me; and. 
much leſs, when it is accompanied with a look, 
and manner, as unbecoming in you to offer, as 
it would be mean in me not to notice; my bufi— 
neſs with Miſs de Courci ſhall be told only to 
herſelf: and how diſpleaſing foever to Major 
Melroſe it may be, I will not reſt *till I have an 
opportunity of ſeeing her, | 7 
Now although I could not but approve of the 
young dog's ſpirit, and although I was conſcious 
that my petulance, was on his part wholly un- 
provoked, yet you know, to feel you are wrong, 
and to admit it to a man, is out of the ſoldier's 
creed; I look on you young man, I rephed, as 
my gueſt, the law therefore of boſpitality, ſettles 
this altercation for the preſent ; we ſhall elſewhere 


converſe more freely on the ſubjects 


When | 
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When and where you pleaſe, fir, was his an- 
ſwer. A meſſage from Madame Mitard, now 
informed me, ſhe was waiting my commands, 
found her ſeated in the cabin, with young 
Gabriel the dancer by her fide. 5 
Monſieur, with a good deal of humour in his 
manner, aſked if I was fatisfied as to his ſex, 
and Madame trying to bluſh, begged to know 
my further buſineſs with her. | 2 
I told her I was forry, and faith fo I was, to 
have interrupted ſuch an agreeable party; but I 
had a word or two for her private ear. 
Oh! pardon mc, Major, ſaid the confident 


thing, caſting an amorous glance at her gallant, 


] have nothing private from Monſieur Gabriel. 

Very well, madam, then I beg to know, how 
you came in poſſeſſion of the bracelets you ſold 
to Dighten, the jeweller, yeſterday. | 

Mon dicu ! cried ſhe, what he they ſtole ? ah, 
I thought Louiſa was ſly, but J never thought 
ihe was teif— no. 

Whom do you mean? interrupted I, ſternly, 
how came you by the bracelets ? 

Oh! Major, rejoincd ſhe, in a fawning tone, 
don't put yourſelf in a paſſion, I can tell you 
very well; Monſieur Mitard pick up a very pretty 
young woman at N-——, when we come from 
Lord Squander's fete, we keep her two, tree 
months, and ſhe give us the bracelet for her bord. 

Ah! where is ſhe now? cried Harley, this 
muſt be Miſs de Courci. 

Madame ſhrugg'd her ſhoulders, I know no- 
thing, ſhe leave us with Lord Morden, we never 
ſee her after. 

This cannot be Agnes, ſaid I, ironically. 

No, 


5 


t 
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No fir, anſwered he fiercely, it cannot, you 
I fancy are not acquainted with that lady. 

Oh! joincd Mitard, the lady I mean was 
Louiſa Fermer: we were now interrupted by the 
captain, who informed us his veſlel was all this 
while under fail with a fine breeze, and that the 
boatmen begged if fo be as we choſe to proceed 
to Dunkirk, we would pleaſe to diſcharge them. 

On this information we took a haſty leave of 
Mitard, who, J dare ſay, was rejoiced at our 
departure; and returned to our {tation in the 
boat, without interchanging a word with each 
other: Harley could not want amuſement, he 
had the ſtars, and the harmony of his own ſighs : 
hut as for me, the cold nie = air, and falling 
damps, rendered my fituation very uncomforta- 
ble; and J reſolved within myſelf as we ap- 


proached Greenwich, that I would knock up Tom 


Hotham, who being a bachelor, I could diſturb 
without riſk, and take a hed wt his houſe ; while 
I was making this arrangement Harley ſtarted up, 
and (aid there was a fire that inftant burſt out in 
the houſe on the hill before us. 

Forgetting I was a few years older than him, 
and not having then in my mind my aforeſaid 
alacrity for linking ; I] muſt needs attempt to get 
up in equal haſte, bu: miliing the center of gra- 
vity, was in a moment plunged into the moſt 
diſagreeable cold bath I ever was in in my life. 
The moon (to be poetical) had now withdrawn 
her ſilver beams: the flames of the fire increaſed 
amazingly, and caſt ſuch a glare on the water, 


that although as they were rowing againſt the 


tide, we were carried contrary wiſe, J could diſ- 


tinctly ſce. the boat; though they had loſt all 


fight of me; the men indeed were not inſtantly 
Vor. II. C aware 
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aware of the accident, and had pulled two or 
three ſtrokes, before they knew it. 

I ſaw the conſternation they were in, but though 
ſome ſcore years ago I could ſwim, I had now 
neither ſtrength or ſkill to ſupport myſelf againſt 
the tide; I gave myſelf up for a loſt man, and as 
J could not call out, made ſome kind of hollow 
noiſe, which I thought would be the laſt ſaluta- 
tion I ſhould give this dear wicked world Har- 
ley heard me, and, noble, generous fellow, 
threw his coat off, and plunging into the river, 
| ſwam towards me, in the moment when my ſen- 
ſes failed, and I was ſinking never to riſe ; he 
graſped hold of my collar, and upheld me by 
main ſtrength, *till the watermen guided by him 
took us both in for my own part, I had ſwal- 
loved per force a quantum ſufficient to drown ſome 
half ſcore of your wiſh waſh fellows, and was 
myſelf totally inſenfible, for many minutes after 
I was carried on ſhore. | 

The firft thing I ſaw on opening my eyes, 
was the poor fellow I had been fo pre-determin- 
edly angry with, ſtill without his coat in his wet 
linen, aſſiſting an apothecary of the neighbour- 
hood in my recovery: what I ſaid to him, I do 
not remember ; but this I know, that I played 
the woman with my eyes; I am curſed angry 
with the fellow, he would not be a ſoldier, but 
nevertheleſs, Ned Harley ſhall be my heir: I in- 
ſiſted on his changing his wet cloaths for ſome 
the landlord furniſhed him with, but when J was 
laid ſnug, and dry on a good bed, inſtead of 
complying with my deſire, out ſallied my knight 
errant in queſt of more adventures to the fire, 
and in leſs than half an hour, ruſhes into my 
room with a lifeleſs female in his arms, 
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What the plague, Harley, have you been di 
ving again? 

No fir, I received this precious burthen from 
the air the landlady and a maid-ſervant were 
ſummoned, who chafed her temples, and applied 
the uſual volatiles, and conceive my aſtoniſh- 


ment, when the two ſparkling blue eyes of Julia 


Nevill open'd in a direct ſtare in my face. 

Oh! my dear Major, cried the little bold huſ- 
ſey, running to my bed-ſide, what providence 
brought you and Mr. Harley to Greenwich, 
juſt in the very minute to fave the life of your 
little friend ? - 

I was dumb with amazement, and Julia half 
frantic with joy, went on 

I thought it was all over with me, there was old 
Arnold, raving and fidgetting about his Nancy, 
his beautiful Nancy, and Madam Fuſſock, his 
wife, ſoreaming out to ſave her boys, and her 
china, and begging, and praying her beſt glaſ- 
ſes might be taken care of; the maids all buſy 
preſerving of their on trumpery, the ſtair caſe 
which led to my room burnt down hefore the 
noiſe awakened me, when I clung to the win- 
dow ſcreaming with terror; and oh! 1 thought 
then on my own dear mamma, if ſhe had known 
my ſituation at that moment, how would her 
aear maternal heart, have ached, for her child; 
but there I ſtood, an example to all ſuch whim- 
f:cal girls, the grand daughter of an earl, an 
heireſs, and the Lord knows what beſide, and 
no ſoul to pity me; it was in vain that I hegged 
tor help, that I rent the air with my cries, all 
the rabble of the place were too buſy about their 
friends the Arnold's to mind n; I knew Harley the 
moment I ſaw him, and actually believed he was 
C2 — 
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an angel ſent from heaven to my relief, I ſur- 
priſed him enough I believe, when I called on 
him to ſave me, to fave Julia Neville, he ran 
for a ladder, and ſeemed to fly with me out of 
the window like a bird, and I was ſo overjoyed 
to find you were here, and altogether, that I loſt 
my 5 | 

Aye child, ſaid J, you loſt thoſe when you 
left your mother ; but how the plague came you 
acquainted in ſuch a place as this? 

Why Major, an:wered the pretty pleader, I 
may as well tell you the truth, for you will know 
it; I was fo tired of our moping family, fo fick 
of that creature ord Morden, and fo longed to 
ſee Reuben: that I I in ſhort I wrote to him, 
to come and carry me of ; hut I was well paid 
for my folly ; inſtead of being ready to jump out 
of his ſkin for joy, it you will believe me, he 
wrote me a long ſtupid letter about honor, and 
gratitude due to Lady Mary; which fo enraged 
me, that I was then reſolved to run away, if it 
were only to teize him, and I got, but you muſt 
not aſk by what means, to hoard in the houſe 
(which is now burned) for a trifle, beſide teach- 
ing the beauty, their daughter, to thrum an old 
ſpinnet and make fillagree; to be ſure, if it had 
not been for thinking on Reuben's retuling me, 
and mamma's vexation, I ſhould have led a fine 
laughable life there, I aſſure you I governed the 
whole family. | 
Ohl! no doubt, replied I, but I hope, ma- 
dam, you will in future learn to govern your- 
ſelf. 

That I never ſhall, returned Julia, ſo Major 
you will act your uſual friendly part, in adviſing 
mamma to give me a maſter ; but, oh, heaven! 
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where is Harley? there is the ſweeteſt girl who I 
have not ſeen, where is Karley ? 

Gone to the Fre again, anſwered the maid. 

Good God! ſhe exclaimed, Miſs Farquar is 
certainiy burnt, what a ſelfiſh creature was I not 
to think of her before, run, no, I will go myſelf; 
and ſhe kept her word, I could not pevail on her 
to let the ſervant make enquiries after the perſon, 


about whana ſhe was o anxious, but I direQed 2 


man and woman to follow her. 

She returned fo grieved, and ſhocked, that J 
inſis e on her retiring to a chamber which J had 
ordered to be prepared for her- the poor young 
woman is miſſing, my God, General! I trem- 
ble to think how near Lady Mary was to become 
childleſs. 


1 could not fleep, but was obliged to remain 
in bed on account of a medicine I had taken, as 
morning approached this reſtraint became very 
painful to me, for notwithſtanding I ſent out 
every half hour, I could hear no tidings of Har- 
tey : about fix I got up, and went to the place 
where the houſe had ſtood, which was now burnt 
to the ground: the ſufferers were taken in by 
ſome of the neighhours, and only a few firemen 
and watermen about, ] was ſhocked to hear the 
young woman's death confirmed, and no leis 
ſhocked, than aſtoniſhed at not hearing of Har- 
ley, I am half diſtracted, I have not to this hour 
been able to learn one ſyll-ble concerning him 3 
not a houſe in the town, or its environs, but 
what I ſearched, and this detained me at Green- 
wich till noon. | 

could not prevail on Julia to return to her 
mother ; I have therefore now left her under the 
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protection of the dowager Mrs. Butler, *till ſhe 
can make her terms with Lady Mary. 

We remain in the utmoſt conſternation about 
Harley, what can be become of him? Mr. But- 
ler thinks he has by ſome unexpected means, or 
other, heard ſomething of Agnes; nothing elſe, 
he ſays, would induce him to act fo unaccount- 
ably; but he adds, if that be the caſe, we muſt 
not be ſurpriſed if we hear of him when and 
where we have leaſt reaſon to expect it; I am 
willing to adopt Mr. Butler's opinion, becauſe I 
think were it otherwiſe, if he is alive we ſhould 
Hear either of, or from him. 

I have not yet been at St. James's-place, Mrs. 
Butler, (whom I ſent to for that purpoſe) came 
down in her carriage to Greenwich, to fetch Ju- 
lia, ſince which time I have been entirely taken 
vp in ſearching after Harley, and writing to 

ou. | N , | 
b I congratulate you, General, on your boy's 
conduct ; * very hard,” fays little Julia, * he 
«« ſhould refuſe me, becauſe I have a great for- 
«« tune, when ſo many girls are run away with 
£« for no other reaſon in the world.” | 

Julia has a mind, notwithſtanding her volatili- 
ty, ſhe weeps inceſſantly for her companion, 
who periſhed in the flames. I gave you her lit- 
tle hiſtory exactly in her own words, becauſe 
you ſhould be ſenſible of the honor of your boy. 

God bleſs you, my dear General, I am almoſt 
as eager to hear of Harley, as you are to recover 
Agnes. . | 

MELROSE. 
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General as to Major Melreſes 
Belle Vue. 
My dear Major, 


Tur period is at length arrived, you fo ar- 
dently wiſhed for; the riddle-me-ree, ſo grievous 
to your open heart, is in part expounded; the 
incloſed letter from Madame St. Lawrens, whom 
you knew at Liſbon, before ſhe was profeſſed ; 
and thoſe of Agnes de Courci to her, will con- 
vince you of the laudability of my conduct to 
the latter, and be in part, a ſolution of the enig- 
mas, which have involved us all in ſuch diſtreſs : 
and there 1s yet another diſcovery, a curſed one, 


which will come in thunder to the heart of Lady 


Mary : but her good ſenſe, and native dignity of 
mind, will ſupport her under it, when ſhe is con- 
vinced of the honor, and faith of her Moncraſs ; 
and believe me, Major, 1 did not feel more real 
rapture, at the firſt fond hope of poſſeſſing my 
beloved Mary, than I now do, as events gradu- 
ally open a myſtery I could not before explain. 

[ am ſtill an invalid, or ſhould have now been 
with you; therefore entreat you will go to the 
ſooundrel Mitard, and take Agnes immediately 
under your protection; ; Mrs. Vallmont will join 
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you in three days after you receive this, to con- 
duct her to me ſhould Mitard preſume to pre- 
varicate about her, threaten him, put him to 


death. 


Agnes de Courci, the daughter of Agnes! b the 
niece of Reuben Moncraſs! inſulted by an opera 
ſinger! 

Oh! Major, does not the chriſtian name of 
this dear girl, bring to your recollection, the 
amiable creature you ſaw quit the world twenty- 
five years ago at Liſhon ? whom. family misfor- 


tunes obliged to take the veil, in all the pride of 


bloom and beauty ? her whoſe ahjuration of the 
world left ſuch indelible regret on your mind? 
whoſe image you have ſworn, rendered you in- 
vulnerable to a ſerious paſhon for any other wo- 
man? how often have you ſighed forth the name 
of 1 N yet could not penetrate the veil which 
fate had caſt over her child? yes, Melroſe] long 
did ] rnourn the fair apoſtate to our holy church, 

long rcicat the wounded fame of my family; but 
longer tall d d I Jament my loſt, my only ſiſter; 
and the aſfedtions of a brot ker. a twin brother, 


are far more du able than the religious anger of a 


entholic: oh! beloved fifter ! when received 
her e the warm heart of my honored father, 
her face wet th the maternal tears of her virtu- 
OUS matlie Ts dd 1 not promiſe to be to her every 
bnd ative from whom ſhe was then parting ? 
Diczied 105 a 's ol my revered parents! it ye are 


o 


pe mitted ro hover over. your ſon, if in the man- 


lions of bliis ye recognige the ſpirit of your now 
happy dabghter, you know 1t was her own diſaſ- 
trous late, not my negleꝗ, not any omiſſion of 
mine, whica io fatally ſevered the ſacred truſt 
1011 © brother's protecting Jove——her Rory, Ma- 

jor, 
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jor, is a dreadful one, it will draw tears of blood 
from your heart; the moment the ſad tale penned 
by herſelf arrives, you ſhall ſee it: but oh! ſhe 
is no more | her pure ſpirit is now before the 
throne of him, /be only had offended. Melroſe 


drop a tear to the memory of the moſt wronged 


of women, and grieve with me, that her injuries 
were known, too late, for redreſs, or revenge; 
but vengeance is mine, faith the Lord;“ wh 
then riſes this ſwelling 1age in my foul ? why do 
my hands tremble, and the hot tear ſtain my pa- 
er? vengeance —-ample vengeance has the al- 
mighty already taken; thou my ſiſter, art a mi- 
niſtring angel, but who ſhall f ſuy, where the foal. 
is, which deſtroyed thee ? 

Oh! Agnes, thy parting ſighs, thy groans, 
thy agonies, will ever live in my memory: * be 
« a father to my child, fee that ſhe ſuffer not by 
* the ignaminy under which I languiſn, reſtore 
“ her to the rights of birth and tortune, clear 
«« the fame of your dying ſiſter:“ theſe were the 
parting words of the Agnes you aamired, the 
liſter | adored; and can I forget them ? oh! ne- 
ver, never, recover her daughter, reſtore her to 
me, openl in the face of the diy, acknowledge 
her, ſhe is an honor to my family, 10 myſelf: 
in ber, the mecknefs of chriſtian ty, is happily 
blended, with the proper dignity of uncontami- 
natcd virtue; nofaile pride, no unatue art ogance, 
in her, diſguſts the moſt penctrating obſerver; 
fhe has ſo much innate gratitude in her diſpoſe 
tion, that the Marchione!s St. Lawrens, inſiſted 
on her being early 1n.onned the was of honour ra- 
ble birth, and independent expectations, feſt a 
ſenſe of obligation, ſhould lower her in her own 
eſlimation: wound not her ſchſibility, aid the 
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noble Marchioneſs: hers is not the pride of ſitu- 


ation, of perſonal charms, or of temporal ad- 
vantage; it is the true dignity of noble blood, 
united with as noble ſentiments: and ſuch Ma- 
Jor, indeed is Agnes, for in every other ſenſe, 
ſhe is 
« Humility herſelf, divinely mild. 
4% Sublime religion's meek, aud modeſt child,” 


The misfortunes of her mother, endear her to 


my ſoul; ſhe is at preſent the very firſt cauſe 


with me; nay, I know not whether the domeſtic 


grief my protection of her has occaſioned, is not 


on the whole, a matter of internal triumph to 
me; were J to expend my whole fortune in liti- 
gation with the heirs of Neville, what a poor 


| ſacrifice would that be, in compariſon with the 


miſery of exiſting near a year, diſunited from 
my adored wife. Siſter ! beloved Agnes! art 
thou ſenſible, canſt thou now know, 'thy brother 
gave up all hrs peace, to ſecure thine. 
She came to me, Major, unattended, and un- 
adorned ; a hired chaiſe, without a fingle ſervant, 
brought her to Bath ; her dre's was as plain, as 
:ep mourning could make it, ſhe had, to avoid 
O'ſervation, left her nun's apparel at Paris; I had 
no remembrance of her face, but the moment I 
caſt my eyes on her daughter, who in a plain 
white jacket, looked the blooming handmaid of 
the graces ; my ſiſter, the ſiſter I left at Liſpon, 
ſ:emed to appear before me, in the very dreſs, 
and form, in which I ſaw her, the day before ſhe 


was profeſſed. 


And does nature then ſpeak to the heart of 
General Moncraſs ? ſaid a weak and tremulous 
voice, which called my attention to the pale 
mourner, whom the young Agnes was ſupport- 


ung z 


Cond 


KA N E S. 59 


ing; ah | continued ſhe, gazing carneſly on my 
face, it is the ſame noble, open countenance, 


the ſame feeling heart, the ſame ſenſibility, which 


{till graces the faultleſs form of Reuben Mon- 
craſs, 

Nature did then indeed ſpcak to my heart, but 
the countenance of the fainting female, who 


| ſunk on my boſom, did not immediately explain 


her claims on the ſoit diſtreſs that pervaded my 
whole ſyſtem. 

She revived, and her eyes opened; 5 as ſhe raiſ- 
ed them to Every I ſtarted ; ſhe perceived ſhe 
was recollected, and mildly requeſted her young 

companion to withdraw. 

Oh! Melroſe, what a ſcene followed. She 
ſunk on her knees before me, and bending her 
head and body almoſt to proftration, hiding her 
wan face with her emaciated hands, could only 
weep and groan. 

If ſaid 1, as my heart informs me, in contra- 
diction to your altered perſon, you are my iſter, 
my loft Agnes ? 

Oh! no! no! groaned the penitent Agnes, 
mot your ſiſter, not the daughter of the noble 
Earl, the noun Counteſs of Moncrais, but a 
poor, wretched, undone, deſerted apoſtate. 

Oh! Reuben, I dare not call thee brother; 
trom the high pinnacle, on which thy unſtained | 
honour places ee, canſt thou ſtoop ; in mercy, to 

the degrader of thy race, to her whole folly 1s thy 
reproach; to a wreich whole burſting heart, will 
ſoon, very ſoon be laid open, with all its ſecret 
woes, before an offended God, 

Oh! Major, it was indeed my filter, it was 
all that grief, and miſery had left of the once 
beautiful Agnes: it was tlie only trea ure be- 

queathed 
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queathed me, by my honoured father: it was hers 
whoſe cheeks, while bathed in dutcous tears at 
parting from her parents, yet glowed in modeſt 
confidence, and joy, at being conſigned to the 
protection of her favorite brother: then, ſhe was 
the opening flower, which the fell blight of ſor- 
row had not blaſted ! what alas! was ſhe now? 
Need I, Major, tell 5%, that I received her, 
with all her wrongs, to my heart of hearts; that 
while I claſped her weak, and almoſt expiring 
form in my arms, I vowed to peftorm, religi- 
ouſly, and ſcrupulouſly, every beheſt of her 
heart; that I received, with folemn regard from 
her hands, her only child; and that J reſolved, 
whatever it might coſt me, to preſerve inviolate, 


till her death, the ſecret hiſtory of her unhappy 
life; yes, my friend! this I ſwore, and had you 


ſcen the innate compoſure, which extended to 
her countenance; had you heard the elegant 
gratitude of her acknowledgments ; and had you 
witnelled her devout than ſgiving to heaven, 


and her ardent prayers for ble{ſings on her bro— 


ther, and child; the impreſſion of all on your 
memory, would have been as indelible, as 1t 1s 
ON une. 

Dear faint! could T wound thee, by telling 
thee the difſiculties of my ſituntion? Ch! no! 
what barbarian would wiltully diſturb the ſerenity 
of thy ſatisfſied mind, when all thy gricts were 
repoſed in the ſympathiſing heart of thine only 
brother; had ſhe known, that the beloved of my 
foul, my wife, and her lovely daughter, were the 
beings my promiſe to her, would oblige me to 
diltreſs, what an entire reverſe, would it have 
made in the ſyſtem of cenfolation, which ſhe 
fondly ſaid, would ſupport her in her laſt mo- 
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ments: God he praiſed ! ſhe died in ignoranee of 
the anguiſh I have felt on her account; and of 
the preſent ſituation of her daughter, 

Reuben delivers you this letter; he rides ex- 
preſs to town, accompanied by father Dominick, 
the good prieſt, who brought from the Marquis 
St. Lawrens, my ſiſter's papers and certificates, 
which were lodged in his hands. 

My ſon has my permiſſion to run away with 
my ſweet Julia immediately; if ſhe will ow 


conſent to accompany him to Scotland; father 


Dominick will attend them, and 1] know, the 
dear girl will not object to % repeating the cere- 
mony; my fon will give up every thing for love, 
but his honor, and his religion. 

You are ſurpriſed at this arrangement: Lord 
Ruthven will rave, and Lady Mary conſider it as 
a freſh injury; but no matter; it is an event, 
neceſſary to the grand developement, which will 
take place, the initant I receive the pacquet, from 
the Abbeſs St. Lawrens. | 

do not ſuffer myſelf to doubt, but you will 
find Agnes at Mitard's; and as you will be awk- 
wardly predicaniented to receive a young lady 
into gur houſe, beg you will, in my name, re- 
queſt Mrs James Butler to invite her to Soho— 
tqQuare. 85 | 

Adieu, Major, if the excruciating torture of 
the gout, did not contradict the aſſertion; 1 would 
tell you I expected to be quite happy ; yet how 
infinitely eaſier to be endured are the moſt ſevere 
bodily pains, than thoſe which are inflicted by 
grict, and ſenſibility on the mind. 

MONCRASS. 


LETTER 
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EET TER Yh 
T he Abbejs St. Lawrens to General Moncraſs. 


Paris. 


| Ix the ſhort letter T wrote from Abbeville,“ 1 
informed you of the beatification of our once- 
loved, now fainted St. Clare: ſhe died, General, 
as ſhe had lived; a pattern of piety, and an ex- 
ample of reſignation ; her laſt hours were pain- 
ful in the extreme, conſidering, how her fine 
form had before ſutfered, from her long, and lin- 
gering decay. 

The biſhop attended her laſt moments, with 
the attentive picty, which became his character; 
he held one cold hand, while the other graſped 
her crucifix, through every extremity of her dy- 
ing agonies; Victoire, ſaid ſhe, after many 
hours painful ſtruggles, fixing her dim eyes on 
me; — ue jhall meet — yes, St. Clare, dear 
friend of my ſoul !—wz ſhall dſſuredly meet they 
were her laſt words, the thought gave a faint 
{nile to her features, which death could not re- 
move. 8 

She had given her cabinet to my care, ſix days 
before the expired; and it was my intention to 
have arranged, and ſent her papers to you; but 
Jam deprived of the fortitude, which I truſted, 

would have enabled me to fulfil her deſire, and 
_ gratify you, by letters from England, which diſ- 

| treſle: 
® This letter doe; not appears 
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treſſes me, in a manner that affects my body, as 
well as foul. | 

From what unaecountable fatality, fir, aroſe 
the cruel miſtake, which has driven your niece 
from your protection? fate had drawn the fable 
veil, which her mother entreated might conceal 
her birth; all myſtery ended with St. Clare's life; 
I had already anticipated the triumph of juſtice, 
and of truth; when a young man, who followed 
me to Abbeville, told me an improbable ſtory of 
the malevolence of your countrymen, which on 
my return here, I find confirmed, in the letters 
from my dear child. | 

I feel myſelf inclined to upbraid, to reproach 
you; but you are a partner in her injuries in- 
juries which I cannot comprehend, how you can 
ſhare, without puniſhing; or at leaſt, without 
convincing the narrow world, how infinitely her 
ſoul, as well as yours, outſoar their wicked ſur- 
miſes. | | 

But perhaps, a delicate, and fcrupulous re- 
gard, to the injunction of my St. Clare, rendered 
you ſilently acquieſcent, under fo bitter a catum- 
ny ; and you waited with patience the moment 
when her death—hut let me not call it her death, 
for ſhe can never die you waited then the eom- 
mencement of her eternal lite, to be abſolved of 
your vow of ſecrecy ; but fir, you have in that 
caſe, religiouſly pertormed one duty, at the ex- 
pence of another. 

Where is now the dear, the ſacred depoſit 
which your bleſſed fiſter left in your hands? read 
her letters, which I inclofe, * the people ſhe is 
with, the indignities to which ſhe may be expoſ- 
e ed, 


be The letters wrote previous to Agnei's leaving the Mis 
tard's. 
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ed, will, I have no doubt, arouſe you into an 

. immediate, and active enquiry after her; you 
= . will certainly, when you have recovered her, de- 
1 clare her near affinity); you will take the proper 
1 ſteps to prove the marriage of her mother, and 
14 claim for her, the legal inheritance, which that 


14 marriage ſecures to her daughter. 

WY But in the mean time, fir, while ab arrange, 
| 6 Providence may totally annihilate our plans; che 
1 object for whom we are ſolicitous may ſuffer, ſhe 
"WH may be loſt ; ſhe may fall, the victim of the evil 


machinations, to which ſhe is expoſed; and the 
fear her letters authoriſe, actually deranges uy 
ſenſes. 

Recover her, fir, for the love of Jeſu, recover 
my Agnes I cannot touch her mother's papers, 
while Iam thus uncertain of the fate of her child 
— her writing, over wh ch my eyes flow, are re- 
proaches to my heart; Where is my Agnes? are 
the only words, that preſent them' elves to my 
ideas, throughout a poſthumous volume, addrei- 
ſed to you; but which from weaknefs, were put 
looſe in her eabinct, and by that means, hecame 
mixed with other papers; maoſt or them letters 
from the vile Nevilſe, which I will ſpare you the 
indignity of ſceing. 

Ont Gene al, but that I am too anxious to 
ſend you my child be 'tters, to detain Vir. Har- 
ley; who poor youth is not fit for the world; 
What volumes could 1 write, without ex bauſting 
my feelings ior her r, who no longer groans, un- 
der the prellure or that fate, for which 1 ſtill 
weep. 

„Tall J hear from you, General, *ti'l I know 
my Agaes 1s openly, and honorai 5 received, to 
her natural home, to tac arins of her ackno u- 
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ledged uncle; or 'till ſhe re- enters my convent, 
till her welcome return, fills every vacuum in 
my temporal wiſhes ; peace will be a ſtranger to 
VICTOIRE ST, LAWRENS. 


St. Clare's pacquet ſhall follow as ſoon as I have 
reſolution to make it up. 


LETTER 
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Edward Harley, Ejq; to J. Butler, Eſq. 


Belle. Ve. 
How often have I called on my friend, and 


on my amiable Caroline for conſolation, how 
often wearied Ver with my complaints, with my 
deſpair; and ſhall a day, an hour paſs, when my 
heart is filled with the moſt tranſporting rapture 
—when. my glad eye again reviews with joy, the 
dear ſcenes of my youthful pleaſures, when the 
bright gleams of proſperity gild my opening pro- 
ſpe, and when the rapture of love, of recipro- 
cal tenderneſs expand my heart, without my of- 
fering all my beſt hopes to the participation of 
ſuch faithful, ſuch partial friends ? | 

No, my Caroline ! lifted above mortality as I 
really am, I feel, that b/iſs, beyond what my moſt 
ſanguine hope painted to my wiſhes—that even 
Agnes, with the purity of an angel, united to 
the ſofteſt tenderneſs of dear complying woman, 
cannot render me perfealy happy, till you ſhare 
it with me. ol 

Yet where, or how ſhall I begin the extatic 
tale? Jam loſt in grateful rapture, when I reflect 
on the wonderful means by which my felicity has 
been brought about: and when I recolle& the 
agonics which had almoſt deprived me of reaſon, 
can hardly believe my happineſs is real. 

But is it indeed fo? em I now writing in the 


General's 
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General's library at Belle-Vue ? is it certain 
that I have juſt left my Agnes, in all her world 
of beauty, mild as the gentleſt zephyrs—her me- 
lodious voice which beggars all deſcriptions, ren- 
dered yet ſofter by the ſweeteſt of all paſſions, her 
cheeks ſuffuſed with bluſhes, and the modeſt ac- 
cents of avowed tenderneſs for her grateful Har- 
ley, yet hanging on her coral lips? oh ! is all 
this real? yes, Butler | but let me relate to the 
beſt of ſiſters, and of friends, how I have attain- 
ed, thus ſuddenly, to the ſummit of felicity. 
We find, by a letter the General received from 


Major Melroſe, that you are acquainted with our 


water excurfion—but it is alſo proper, I ſhould 
tell you by what means I got the information, 
which carried me after the Dunkirk packet, in 
purſuit of my Agnes; oh! heaven! and is ſhe 
indeed mine ? the thought 1s too traniporting, I 
muſt lay down my pen— | 


* „ „ M * M * * * 


I have relieved my full heart do not deſpiſe 
me, Butler I have actually been ſhedding tears 
—and now will, with more compofure, while 
my Agnes is retired with Madame Vallmont, 


continue my happy ſtory. 


You underſtood by my laſt, I. reſolved to go 
to London ; I went poſt all the way, near Bar- 
net a man called to my driver to beg he might 
get up behind, which was ſurlily refuſed= it was 
then near midnight; but what were hours tg 


me nor night, nor day afforded reſt to my fad 
 fpirit! the man kept running, and when he 


could be heard, repeated his petition, at length, 
and what right, thought I, have I to roll thus at 


"calc; while a fellow creature, whoſe anxiety 


may 


may be equal with my own, is thus kept on the 
rack, both by his impatience, and inability to 


reach the end of his journey? who knows but 


he is like me a hapleſs, deſerted lover, and now 
in this moment experiencing the two extremes 
of hope and fear, and may not all the neareſt, 
and deareit intereſt of his heart depend on the 
hour on which he arrives at the place he is to 
eager to reach. ; 

Theſe reflections had their weight, T bid the 
driver open the door of my chaiſe, and the man 
very thankfully accepted a ſeat in it; the act of 
kindneſs, totally independant of curiofity be- 
ing all my. aim, I immediately relapſed into 
the train of corroding reflection, which my fellow 
traveller had interrupted. 

It was ſo late, or rather early when we opt at 
the inn, that I did not chuſe to break on your 
regular hours but ordered a bed there. | The per- 
{on Thad taken up was ſo anxious. to be gone, 
that he was as little diſpoſed as myſelf, to loſe a 
moment in compliments. | 

In the morning, after I had breakfaſted, and 
was preparing to come to you, he returnedto the 
inn; and defired to be admitted to thank me tor 
the favor J had done him. In the courſe of his 
acknowledgements, he inforracd me, that he was 
mate of a French trader—had been to Barnet 
to tal. leave of his wife who lived there, previ- 
ous to his ſailing, which was to have been that 
day ; but, that he had reccived a letter from the 
captain, informing him that a young lady, who 
wiſhed to leave England immediately, had en- 
gaged him to fail with the morning tide, for 
which ſhe had made him a very handſome compen- 
lation, and he required his mate to join hun in- 

| ſtantly, 
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ſtantly, “ now” continued the man, « as ill 
« luck would have it, I was out ſpending the 
«© evening with my wife, and ſiſter, and did not 
© come home till ought to have been on board, 
« ſo that notwithſtanding your kindneſs I have 
c loſt the voyage. 
A lady, friend? ſaid I, eagerly. 
Ves,“ anſwered he, *« ſome young huſſey 
or other, ſhe was in a plaguey hurry, to get 
«© out of the kingdom, not tor any good I ſup- 
<< poſe, though they ſay ſhe was deviliſh hand- 
ce ſome too.“ 

o me, who conceived the beauty of the whole 
earth to center in my Agnes, this was undoubted 
intelligence of her; I ran, or rather flew to 
Tower-hill, where I met Major Melroſe -I have 
therefore now to carry my narrative on, from the 
time I left Miſs Neville in the Major's e 
at Greenwich. 

I returned by a kind of inſtinct to the fire; the 
family who were not inſured were making great 
lamentation, and poor Miſs Farquar was echoed 
from one to the other, 'till it drew the notice of 
ſeveral by-ſtanders, who were informed, a young 
lady ſlept in a part of the houſe which had firſt 
taken fire, and the ſtair-caſe being burnt, it was 

impoſſible for her to have eſcaped, neither had 
ſhe been ſeen attempting it; at that inſtant the 
part they were ſpeaking of tell in, and poor Mis 
Farquar was again the object of general pity. 

From this ſcene rendered more awful by the 
terrible end of a fellow creature, I was returning 
by the place from whence I was lo fortunate as to 
reſcue Miſs Neville, (which having no valuables 
in it was now deſerted) and was litting my eyes 
in thankfulneſs to the providence which had pre- 


ſerved 
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ſerved her, when I thought I could perceive a 


female figure in a leaning attitude at the-window, 
from whence I had taken Julia; but as the ſhutter 


was of a light colour, and the figure reſted quite 
againſt it, I could not for ſome time diſtinguiſh. 


I ſtill continued with my eyes fixed on the 
place, till obſerving the flames rapidly approach- 


ing, and ſtill more confirmed in my idea, that 


ſome unhappy being was in a ſtate of inſenſibility 
either from fright, or ſuffocation ; I reſolved to 
attempt the reſcue humanity demanded ; the lad- 
der I had got for Miſs Neville was removed, and 
the people were ſome gathered round the other 
part of the building, where the Arnold's principal 
valuables were, endeavouring to ſave what the 
could ; and others, who were friends to the fab. 
ferers, had their attention fixed on the eroud, to 
prevent their being pilfered, of what they had 
ſaved from the fire; a few firemen, and very few 
there were indeed; but thoſe were aiſo employed 
in preſerving the property. | 

I called repeatedly both on them, and on the 
inanimate victim, without gaining any attention 
from either; at laſt a lad came up, who aſked 


me if I did not think hat was a woman? point- 


ing to the window; before I could anſwer, ſome 
trees which were planted at the fide of the houſe 
took fire, and I then plainly diſcerned the figure 
of a female, partly reſting on the window frame, 
and partly againſt the ſhutter, and apparently 
inſenſible to the danger which ſurrounded her. 

I cried out with a ſympathetic terror—three or 


four ſtout fellows, watermen, came running to- 


wards me, and perceiving there was a life at ſtake 
very readily offered their aſſiſtance. in our con- 
| fuſion 
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fuſion we could not get a ladder, although I af- 
terwards found we had ſeveral times walked over 
the one I myſelf had left there the object before 
us ſeemed to inſpire the honeſt watermen, as 
well as myſelf; they dragged a large deal table 
from ſome other part of the ruins, and placing it 
againſt the wall, ſtood firm while I by help of 


their ſhoulders entered the window, where I found 


a young perſon alive indeed, but in aſtrong con- 
vulſion fit; I had not a moment ts loſe, I caught 
her in my arms, and was in the act of lifting her 


cout of the window, when the inner part of the 


room gave way, the floor fell in, and I was pro- 
videntially left on a kind of croſs beam, which 
formed the bow of the room, with the perſon {till 
in my arms. | 

I now expected every moment to be buried in 
the ruins; the men who had humanely aſſiſted 
me, were ſo much frightened by the ſudden craſh 
of the building, that they retreated very precipi- 
tately from the window, nor could all my per- 
ſuaſions and entreaties prevail on them to reſume 
their ſtations; they adviſed me to preſerve my 
own life, if I could, declaring it to be an impoſ- 
fibility to ſave the woman—and with this cordial 
advice they left me to my fate. | 
The lad who was ſtill in fight got on the table, 
but his efforts were too weak to be of any ſer- 
vice; I hid him run to the firemen and prevail 
on them to eome to our aſſiſtance, a moment 
might be fatal, which he was going to do, but 
jumping off the table, entangled his feet in the 
ladder, and with a joyful cry, and an effort of 
ſtrength nothing but innate humanity could give 
him, raiſed it againſt the tottering fabric, and I 
| had 


12 AG NES 


had the ſupreme happineſs to bring my heavenly 
burthen ſafe to the ground 


Oh ! thou Almighty, thou mercifu! God ! thou 
whoſe inſcrutable wiſdom is infinite as thy good- 
neſs—and both, boundleſs as thy power, oh! 
mayeſt thou withdraw the breath of life from thy 
thanktul ſervant, when the blelung of that hour 
1s forgotten. | 
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Sir (ſaid the poor lad, capering for joy) my 
mother lives juſt by better carry the woman 
there, ſhe'll be out of the croud; and the good 
creature ran before to thew me the way. 

My hair, which had got out of the ribbon was 
burnt, my face, and hands were finged, and 
blackened by the {ſmoke and ſulphur, but by ſup- 
porting my angel—tor oh! Butler! it was Agnes 
herſelf partly out of the window, I had preſerved 
her from 1njury, 

We preiently got to the houſe (or I ſhould I 
believe, lay hut) where we found the boy's mo- 
ther was gone to the fire, and had left a light on 
her ruſh chair, which would in all probability, 
had we not arrived in the inſtant, have made her 
a ſufferer by the fame calamity ſhe was witneſſing 
at her neighbours. 

There was a bed in the room on which TI laid 
my Agnes; ah! when will my heart ceaſe to 
throb when I proudly call her mine! the boy 
brought water, and | was heginning to hathe her 
temples, when he approached with a light, and 
| diſcovered—heavenly God II yet tremble—1 
ccaſe to reſpire—lI feel her deliverance, but But- 
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ler I alſo feel, and fink under the horror of the 
ſenfation, the moment, the atom there was between 
me and eternal perdition: to live! to exiſt ! to 
breathe-the vital air! and walk erect among the 
ſons of men when ſhe was no more | —impo/ſible / 
init eſſibl. / | 

Again the violence of my agitation breaks on 
my narrative—= oh! my friend, ] yet fee her, 
lifeleſs, and de'erted —the flower of the world — 
the pride of nature the ſoul of elegance and 
harmony—the life and light of my exiſtence, was 
within one little moment of being 4% for ever. 
do you not ſhudder, Butler? ſinks not your 
Caroline with terror on your boſom—oh ! if you 


| have ſympathy—if you love your Harley—you 


will, like him, fly the dreadful recolleQion, and 
rejoice it is paſt. - a | 
| EpwarD HARLE . 


Vox, . LETTER 


| 


17 UN. 
E COTE 
Edward Harley te J. Butler in continuation, 


Belle-Pue. 


| HE firſt view of my Agnes deprived me of 
motion ] forgot her ſituation -- the lad held the 
water in one hand, and the light in the other—1 
looked, and looked again I examined her fea- 
tures—knelt before her felt her hands— her hair 
—nay, I ventured to touch her cheek, it was 
then I perceived my hands were black, the print 
of my fingers remained on her delicate ſkin. 
Oh ! Butler, what triumph was there in that ? 
yet my ſoul glowed in tranſport, when ] beheld 
the trace of my touch, on the ſoft down of her 
| Cheek. Avaunt you ſenſualiſts, you in whoſe 
gratifications ſoul has no ſhare, and you whoſe 
paſſions are loſt in the taſteleſs apathy, you miſ- 
call wiſdom— look not on my Agnes —deſpiſe not 
her adoring Harley - for on trifles even lighter 
than this will the enamoured ſoul dwell with rap- 
ture. | | | 

But hark! ſhe ſighs —her eyes open—they 
ſhine on her Harley—they illumine the poor hut 
==—{he caſt them fearfully round. 

Where am I? whoa reyou, fir? what a terri- 
ble dream am I awoke from? or is it real? where 
is ?—but who are you fir ? | 

I was at her feet, Butler, but could not ſpeak 


a word. 


How 


by. 


2 
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How did I get here? ſaid ſhe, addreſſing the 
boy, is Mr. Arnold's houſe burnt ? 

Aye, down to the very ground, and you muſt 
have been burnt in it, an it had not been for I, 
and that gentleman. 5 

She caſt her lovely eyes down on me, they 
were ſwimming with tears, the black on my face 
prevented her knowing me. 

I thank you, fir, I remember now too much 
—yes, (turning half from me) I thank you, fr, 
am a very poor creature, not worth ſaving, 
my thanks are poor, but I have nothing elſe to 
offer will you (to the lad) conduct me where I 
may find the unfortunate family ? * 

What I felt at that moment is inexpreſſible, 
not knowing that my face was of the ſame ſable 
hue with my hands, I concluded the coldneſs of 
her addreſs was intended; ſhe was going, ſhe 
bad actually reached the door, my arms were 
ſpread and I fell down on my face, I could not 
ipeak = ſhe was alarmed. 

Alas! fir, what is the matter ? are you hurt ? 
ſpeech was now returned to me. 
Ah! Agnes! cried I, cruel Agnes ! ſtay and 
ſee me expire at your feet, to obtain that one pri- 
vilege, I have long followed thy fleeting ſhade, 
leave me not now without pardoning the wretch- 
ed Harley. | 5 

She inſtantly returned from the door, and ex- 
tending her white hand, Harley, is it you? is it 
indeed you? and am I ſo happy as to owe wy 


«+ a 


erri- life to Harley? riſe my friend, why do you tal 

here of death? you who are ſo worthy to live, and be 
| the happieſt of men. Oh! Butler, what words 

ſpeak were theſe, I hardly dared to breathe Jeſt I ſhould 
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loſe a particle ſhe uttered, ſhe acknowledged her 
Harfey was dear to her. 
I am going, ſaid the angel, to my friends in 
France, where J mult never ſee my generous de- 
liverer; but J may pray for him, I may acknow- 
ledge without bluſhing, how mentally dear he is 
to me. 
No, Agnes, anſwered I, let me conduct thee 


back to the noble, the injured Moncraſs; Ma- 


dame St. Lawrens commands. 

Ah! what is it you fay, Harley, do you know 
that honored triend and St. Clare? oh! do they 
yet love their unfortunate Agnes? how know 
you it is their command I ſhould return to Ge- 


neral Moncraſs ? have they received my letters ? 


are they acquainted with the reaſon of my quit- 
ting Belle- Vue? what have I not ſuffered ſince I 
took that ſtep, but (putting both her hands be- 
fore her face, and with a tone at once graceful 
and moving) who could bear? but ſay (as if fly- 
ing from the recolletion) have you ſeen Madame 
St. Lawrens ? | 

I anſwered I had. | 

And St. Clare? but why did they not anſwer 
my letters? oh! you would not believe to what 
cruel indignities, what hardſhips their filence has 
expoled mc. 8 

I told her Madame St. Lawrens was not at her 
convent when they arrived, that wlien ſhe re- 
turned from Abheville — 

From Ahbeville do you ſay- oh]! my God! 
what has happened there? St. Clare, my beloved 
St. Clate is then no more - Oh] my heart fug- 
geſted ſome dreadful reaſon for their not writing. 
Bleſſed virgin! (falling on her knees, and cro!- 
ſing her lovely arms on her breaſt, her ſtreaming 

. eyes 
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eyes lifted up to heaven) if from thy holy boſom, 


my loved, my hcnored St. Clare, can lcok down 
on the miſerable being {tc has left to deplore her 
loſs, oh! may ſhe know the pangs of duteous 
ſorrow which now rend the heart of her Agnes 
alas, dear faint | why was J not with thee f why 


did I not adminiſter to thy laſt moments? Oh! 


Harley, your looks confirm my fad preſages, ſhe 
is dead, St. Clare the moit tender friend, the 


maternal guide of my youth 1s no more. 


I could not deceive her, and my filence was 
a mournful confirmation of the fatal event; vet 
| beſought her to he comforted, Madame St. 
Lawrens yet lives, and lives but in her Agnes. 

Oh! let us fly to her, my dear, my honored 
lady Abbeſs; what have not been your ſufferings 
in this dreadful ſeparation ; but you are following 
St. Clare, a faint on earth can have no doubts 
but ſhe ſhal!! rejoin that angei in her ſtate of pu- 
rification, let us go, fir, let me throw myſelf 
with all my faults at her feet, ſhe will forgive, 
and pity the frailty of her Agnes. 

It was with great difficulty J could perſuade her 
to deſiſt from her reſolution of going to France; 
I urged Madam St. Lawrens's wiſn, the Gene- 
ral's impatience to ee her, his indiſpoſition, and 
the letters he had received from St. Clare wrote 
with her dying hand, which requircd her imme- 
diate preſence at Belle-Vue. 

The laſt plea affected her, ſhe would go, ſhe 


would never aitobey the injunctions of her beati- 


fied friend. 


By this time the boy was faſt aſleep; he nei- 


ther underſtood o'r converſation, nor did our 
agitation excite his cnriofty ; I rouſed him, 


and, Agnes chuſing, it, as ſhe ſaid ſhe was to 
D 3 go 
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go to Delle-Vue to ſet out without any preſent 
explanation with the Arnold's; ſent him to get a 
poſt-chaiſe, he returned in five minutes, I, 
prouder of my burden than of a monarch's dia- 
dem, lifted her into the chaiſe, and followed my- 
ſelf: we drove to the firſt ſtage beyond London, 
when TI prevailed on her to take ſome reſt, while 
I made ſome purchaſes in the town, ſuch as a 
cloak, and ſome linen I thought ſhe would want. 

I told the woman at the ſhop the accident of 
the fire; and the eſcape of my angel, that ſhe 
had a long journey to go, and left it to her to 
procure what neceſſaries might be immediately 
wanted; ſhe acquitted herſelf fo well that I had 
the bliſs to ſee my Agnes appear dreſſed in her 
new habiliment, and ſmiling her approbation at 
the pains her happy Edward had taken. 

I did not you may be ſure hurry the drivers, 
never was ſuch a journey I opened my full and 
honeſt heart to the charmer of my foul; but, oh! 
Butler! how ſhall I do juſtice to the modeſt de- 
licacy of her manner, when ſhe owned all the 
aſſections of her heart were your Edward's. 

My heat, aid ſhe (the crimſon glow of mo- 
deſty mantling in her cheek) is all I can call my 
own; that it is no merit in me to give you, for 
the truant had left me, it had abjured my power, 
long before I was fenſitle of its loſs, but in mak- 
ing this confeſſion, I do not engage my perſon, 
that muſt not be diſpoſed of but with the appro- 
bation of Madame St. Lawrens; yet one thing I 
will promiſe my Harley, he ſhall never have any 
competitor in the heart of Agnes, but her God. 

Think—no, you cannot, it 1s not in language 
to expreſs, in heart to conceive my tranſports 
during the three days we were on the road. 

| When 
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When we arrived at Belle-Vue, Madame de 
Vallmont was walking on the lawn; ſhe ſaw Ag- 
nes, and too happy for caution, ran back into 
the houſe, and informed the General of our ar- 
rival; then without waiting to know the effect 
of her precipitancy, returned as quickly to wel- 
come Miſs de Courci back; who was immedi— 
ately ſummoned to the General's apartment. 

My agitation during the painful ſuſpenſe which 
her ſtay occaſioned, 1s not to be deſcribed; I 
waited alone near an hour ; no door opened, nor 
being was heard to move; all was ſtill, and huſh 
as filence itſelf; at length a ſtorm ſucceeded the 


; , FR s 6: 
calm, Miſs de Courci was in fits, the General 


relapſed, and the houſe in confuſion. 
Madame de Vallmont came to me, and apo- 

logiſed for leaving me ſo long; the General, 

ſaid ſhe, is too much affected to ſee you, Miſs 


de Courci is very ill, and as for me, my heart 


feels too much for theſe amiable perſons; you 
muſt leave us now, you will ſoon hear from us. 

I begged ſhe would charge herſelf with my reſ- 
pectful compliments, and with a heavy heart re- 
turned to the Hermitage. 

This morning an invitation to dinner was 
brought by a ſervant, who told me, he had the 
honor to be appointed to wait on his maſter's 
moos. ©. 

His niece, anſwered I, I never heard he had 
one. : 

O your honor knows her well enough, Miſs 
de Courci is his niece. 

The invitation was from the General, and 
concluded with a deſire, if Mr. Harley had re- 
covered the fatigue of his journey, to ſee him 


early. 


D 4 I imme« 
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immediately obeyed the welcome mandate, 
and was admitted to the General as ſoon as I was 
announced. EY 1 
| Never, my dear Butler, was a man fo altered, 
the traces of ſorrow and ſickneſs were too viſible 
on his fine countenance, but a gleam of pleaſing 
ſatisfaction predominated. Dear Harley, ſaid 
the worthy man, making an ineffectual effort to 
riſe, what obligations have you conferred on me, 
on my anuable girl; how can I reward the ſer- 
vice J have received from you? | 

Ob! Butler! Madame St. Lawrens had ſaid, 
my Agnes was heireſs to immenſe wealth— that 

was a circumſtance I had not once thought of du- 
ring our journey; to love, to be beloved by her, 
was a ſource of ſuch boundleſs joy, I could admit 
of no other thought; but it now ruſhed on my 
memory, and the General's acknowledgment 
contributed to oppreſs me. 

How eaſy, thought I, would it be to reward 
me, if indeed he values ſo highly the life I pre- 
ſerved, by beſtowing on me the only bleſſing af- 
ter which my keart aſpires; but then the fatal, 
the to me undeſirable acquiſition of wealth, re- 
curred to my idea; how ſhould I dare from my 
humble ſtation, with my moderate fortune, to 
look up to the paragon of the earth; who beſides 
the beauty of her charming perion, and the good- 
neſs of an angel, had alſo the endowments of 
wealth, to render her an ob,eCt of univerſal ado- 
ration? I turned pale, my voice faultered—I 1 
dared not meet the General's eye, but my fears 
were quickly diſperſed. 

Sit down, my worthy young friend, continu- 
ed the truly noble minded General, it was the axiom 
of a wiſe writer, that ** there cannot be a more 

% unhappy 
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„ unhappy man in the world, than him who 


«© has never experienced adverſity.” I am not 

that unhappy man; but my ſorrows did not pro- 
ceed merely from a fudden reverſe of fortune, my 
whole life hitherto, (a ſhort interval only except- 

ed) has been one continued ſeries of misfortune ; 
I yet remember when at your age I Frſt faw and 
loved Lady Mary Ruthven ; I then experienc-d 
the bitterneſs of hopeleſs love, the morti- cation 
of degraded fortunes, and the apguiſh of deſpair, 


neither the calamities of my family, nor the ſuc- 


ceſhve diſappointment of my hopes, were to be 
compared to what I] then ſuffered. 
Yet to me, | 


« Sweet have been the ves of afv rfity, 

„ Which like the toad ugly and veremane 

„% Weais „eta jcwel in bis heed 

have been a ſtrict obſerver of your difpoFtion, 

and I ſpeak it to your credit; the more narrowly 
| have attended to the movements of your mind, 
the better I have been pleaſed; I early ſaw your 
attachment to Agnes, I knew your fortune was 
moderate, but the many years ot experience 1 
have had, the various vieiffitudes of fortune I 


have ſeen, have at leaſt taught me one uſeful leſ- 


ſon; it has ſhewn me, the only intrinſically va- 
luable work of the creation, is the human beort ;; 
yours, Mr. Harley, is above price, and Agnes 
only can equal you in mod-/? merit, in virtue, 
and in truth. 

Perhaps I ſhall incur the world's cenſure for 
thus diſpoſing of my niece, perhaps I micht flat- 
ter myſelf, that her beauty, and fortune, would 


if ſcen, and known, reſtore the houſe of Mon- 


eraſs to its priſtine honors, but ambition has ne 
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charms for her, and far from me be the wiſh to 
inſpire her with ſo turbulent a paſſion. 

Vou are acquainted with the hiſtory of my fa- 
mily; a beloved twin ſiſter and myſelf were the 
only remains of an ancient and honorable houſe; 
heirs to the misfortune entailed on an unhappy 
race, we were born to be buffeted with the bil- 
lows of adverſity : my poor bark was ſafely laid 
up in port; patience, and fortitude, had en- 
abled me to ſupport myſelf, till my gracious ma- 
ker, by his own unerring wiſdom, conducted me 

with peace and honor to the arms of the woman 
T adored. But my ſiſter became a victim to de- 

ceit, and treachery; ſhe ſunk under the accu- 
mulated woes infliced on her by a barbarous vio- 
later of female honor ; yet ſhe had no fault, no 
crime, after the breach of her holy vows to ex- 
piate; that indeed was of ſuch an atrocious nature, 
no wonder the juftice of an offended God pur- 
ſued her, and made the object of her ſinful apoſ- 
tacy, the ſource of her miſery, ſhe is now no 
more, Agnes 1s her only child. 

He ſtopt a moment and turned his head away. 

As ſoon as the henevolence of our ſovereign 
was generally known, my unhappy ſiſter ohtain- 
ed (what ſhe had long ſought for in vain) ſome 
tidings of her brother; ſhe was a lay member of 
the convent where ſhe breathed her laſt, and 
therefore her abſence was diſpenſed with, while 
ſhe brought her child to me, briefly told her ſad 
ſtory, and claimed my protection, for the off- 
ſpring of her ill-placed love. 

There were circumſtances attending her hiſ- 
tory I could not immediately reveal, my beloved 
wife conceived herſelf injured, ſhe conſidered my 
attachment to Agnes as criminal, nothing would 
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render her eaſy, but diſeoveries I was bound not 
to make, we parted; but it was not ſo eaſy to 
eradicate the tenderneſs ſo many years had im- 
preſſed on my heart; my love for her, and my 
life were bound in the ſame chain; my health 
has been declining, had I died ſhe would have 
ſeen her Moncraſs was unfortunate, but not guil- 
ty. I have now hope our re- union will not be 
deferred, *till I am no longer capable of affiſting 
the dear woman to reconcile her violent reſent- 
ment againſt me to her own heart. 

Reuben is gone to London, with my conſent 
to take his Julia's offered hand; it will hurt Lady 
Mary at firſt, but in the end ſhe will know it is 
an act of Linducſs. You have in the mean 
while, my leave to pay your court to Agnes, win 
her my boy, and wear her. 

Butler, Caroline - do you think I did not kneel, 
ah ! conceive the happineſs of your 

HARLEY. 
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General Moncraſs to Major Melroſe. | 


Belle Vue. 


y ' ITH Ned Harley on the right, and Agnes 
on the left of my gouty chair, I call for your 
congratulations my dear Major. Hope once 
more returns to the habitation ſhe had deſerted, 
and I now look forward to lengthened days and a 
tranquil old age. I commiſhon you to promiſe 
every thing to my dear Mary - as to the Earls 
narrow ſurmiſe, reſpecting my deſign to aggran- 
dize my ſon, at the expence of Miſs Neville, a 
ſhort time will convince him how little I deſerve 
ſuch an illiberal cenſure; and the reflection will 
rebound from me to him. The moment I hear 
from Reuben that Julia and he are one, I will 
incloſe to you the long, ſad hiſtory of Agnes 
Moncraſs, a hiſtory that will involve both Lady 
Mary, and her daughter in difficulties ſhe does 
not foreſee ; ſhe refuſes to believe my conſangui- 
nity te Agnes, 'till the marriage hath aQually 
taken place— ungenerous Mary ! ſhall I owe no- 
thing to your confidence? - well be it ſo-- mine 
will be the !riumph. 

Now the mvſteries are in a train for expoſition, 
you will not deny us your company; you will 
ſurely grace the nuptials of your young favorite, 
and you will ee in my charming niece, the ſame 


blooming 


1 = 4 


blooming creature you lamented ſo much at Liſ- 


ben. 

The puniſhment of the French ſcoundrel is an 
object beneath our attention, but it is certainly 
right to reward the Arnold's; yet that I think 
may be deferred 'till the return of the happy pairs 
(as I truſt they will he) to London. Agnes ſays, 
ſhe ſhail like to ſee Julia make her own explana- 


tion at Greenwich. 


Be fo good as to haſten Dighten, I would have 
the two ſets exactly alike, and if there are finer 
m the poſſeſſion of any private lady in the king. 8 
dom, Iſhall not forgive him. 


* W R M * *% M * * 


Reuben and his bride are this moment arrived 


El incloſe the packet for Lady Mary, which yeu 


will deliver to her immediately. 
Monckass. 
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Major Melroſe ta General Moneraſs. 
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My dear General, 
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My chaiſe was at the door, and a whole car- 
go of trunks chained on containing new finery, 
to deck out the old beau, at the approaching 
wedding, when J received your pacquet. 
As I expected fo ſoon to ſee you, I did not in 
my laſt inform you, that the Earl of Ruthven 
had been attacked with a ſecond paralytic ſtroke z 
and that Lady Mary had again attended him to 
Bath. | 
IT have waited on Mrs, Dowager Butler, ſhe 
told me, ſhe had heard from you, and that ſhe 
ſhould follow Lady Mary to Bath in two days; I 
conſulted her on the neceſſity of my being the 
perſonal olive bearer, and we both agreed, that 
after the extreme violence of her reſentment, the 
conviction of your faith, and her own error, 
would come more acceptably to Lady Mary un- 
witneſſed; fhall I confeſs, General? I was re- 
joiced the dowager's opinion tallied with mine on 
this occaſion. _ 
To confeſs truth, I felt myſelf far more in- 
elined to join the contented party at Belle- Vue, 
than. 
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than to do penance in the company of the worſt 
half of the old peer. All Lord Ruthven's plea- 
ſantry and good-humour lay on the fide which is 
now dead, nothing remains but dotage on his 
daughter, and an undiminiſhed, nay faith, I 
think it is an increaſed regard for the dignity of 
his rank— eur family= our hauſe—and our name, 
is the cuckoo ſong he is never weary of ſinging; 
and you know, General, it will be natural for 
Lady Mary to be happy, when ſhe receives your 
letter; and it will be juſt in her to be penitent, 
tor the injury ſhe has done you ; both which from 
what I know of her ladyſhip, I think ſhe will 
chuſe to he in ſolo: in that caſe, as I ſaid before, 
I muſt have waited to eſcorte her to Belle-Vue; 
and in the interval, for no lady can ſet out on a 


journey, without giving halt a thouſand directi- 
ons, about filling the imperial, ſnould have been 


conſigned to old honor, and dignity, inſtead of 
which, I ſhall be a man of conſequence at Belle- 
Vue. 1 

For theſe wiſe reaſons, all approved by the old 
dowager who is Lady Mary's double; mind that, 
General ; I have ſent Alton expreſs to Bath, with 


your diſpatches ; and ſhall ſet out to-morrow, on 


my way to Belle- Vue. | 

My boy, my dear runaway boy invites me, 
and let me tell you, I am in my own eſtimation 
of importance enough to be conſulted on the 
marriage ſettlement. | 

When I adored your divine ſiſter, how little did 
] foreſee a child of her race, would inherit my 
fortune, but ſo it ſhall be—and notwithſtanding 
your family pride, General, he muſt be a Mel- 
roſe, let Reuben ſupport your name, and Harley 
mine. 


That 


88 CY NETS 

That little madcap Julia, cot me this morn- 
ing a thouſand pounds; ſhe will have che vanity 
to lay „her eyes wanted no brilliants to ſet them 
off as to Mrs. Harley, ſhe and I ſhall ſettle our 
accounts privately. 

An old fellow l no ſuch matter ] am this day 
but one and thirty; and ſhall be fix years younger 
when I tee my boy's happineſs compleat. 

Have you any very young, very handiome, 
and very witty damſels in your part of the world, 
to whom I may in an honorable way, toſs my 
handkerchief ? Iſhall be loft, if you have nobody 
] can make love to. 

Madame Vallmont is too old, and Mrs. Butler 
ſtill older, what as Lord Orleby © ays, can I 
poſſibly do with theſe women?“ who are neither 
young nor fooliſh. 

Tell Julia, ſhe muſt romp with me, and tell 
that angelic creature, Agnes, I will not bate her 
an ace of her mother's beau! ty —let me ſee, ſhe 
had blue eyes, Agnes, it ſems has black; well, 
as we can't have blue, why black muſt hs; Lat 
her long dark eye hes, her full but arched brow, 
her forchead of ivory, her coral hps which al- 
ways a little divided ſh-wed the pearl, ſhe called 
teeth, the dimple on her left cheek, and the two 
brown moles near her under lip, the flowing hair, 
neck, ſhape, and arms, of Agnes Moncraſs, I 
{hall look for in her daughter, belides 


„% Song, beau y, youth, harmony, 
4% For theſe were all hers,” 


I mall love the gipſey I know I ſhall, better 
than any human being, if ſhe is like her mother. 
Certainly, counſellor, if you truſt her, though 
upon my foul, 'tis no ſmall riſk. | 
I was in terrible diſtreſs, for a beautiful laſs to 


make 


a... 
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make love to, when juſt in the God ſpeed, who 
ſhould come in, but Butler, and his pretty wife. 
He is obliged to attend the circuit, and ſhe, im- 
patient to be at Belle- Vue: I told: her, I was as 
mad, as a ſimple, rattle brained old fellow could 
be, and adviſcd her not to put REIT under my 
rotection. 

Indeed, Major, ſhe ſhall. | 

Well faid, Butler, keep to the ſhe ſhall, and 
thou art in luck. 

I breakfaſt with them to- -morrow, and then, 
hey preſto, and away to Belle- Vue. 

MELROSE. 
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General Moncraſs to Lady Mary Moncraſs. 


Belle-Vue. 


Ir is now, my dear Mary, ten months, fince 
the fatal ſeparation took place that deprived the 
fondeſt huthand, the ſincereſt friend, of all that 
was dear to him in woman; a period of time 
more paintully tedious to your Moncraſs, than 
even the equal number of years which divided me 
from my firſt, laſt and only love ; when dwelling 
among ſavages, my foul inclined to heings more 
congenial with itielf, and when in the whole 
chriſtian world, which in compariſon with the 
Ethiop, was all that was deſirable; my _ 
Ruthven ſtill dwelt on my imagination, loveheſt, 
among the lovely. 

Yet, dear wife of my fond affection, I blame 
not you, and believe exiſtence would now be a 
burthen to me, were I not ſure that you would 
acquit me of every thought of inconſtancy to the 
woman on whom [I doat ; and of every intention 
to offend your noble father, or injure my lovely 
Julia.—Alas! my deareſt life] the vices that 
doom that dear child to bear the mark of heritable 
ſhame, does not originate with Moncraſs. No, 
Lord Ruthven! the misfortunes of your _— 

take 
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take their date from your tearing more than his 
life from him, her on whom ' till death he will doat. 

T have wrote to Mrs. Butler to entreat ſhe will 
be with you when this packet arrives, and I beg 
my wed wife will recolle& that the man whoſe 
villainy has ſo deplorably injured her is at his 
grand account that Moncraſs her real huſband 
yet lives to adore her, to protect her child, and 
drop the veil of oblivion over every painful re- 
membrance ; and if the love ſhe once bore him, 
is not totally eradicated, that thought will carry 
her with fortitude through the ſad ſtory of Agnes, 
once Moncraſs, and tremble not, Mary, dear crea- 
ture remember, that though I allowed, in the 
exceſs of paſſion, under the dominion of the 


baneful influence of jealouſy, for all the weak- 


neſs of a fond woman; yet in a cauſe where juſ- 
tice, and humanity are blended; I expect you 
will reſume your former perfect ſelf, and ſoar 
above the narrow prejudices of weaker minds: 
in a word, that you will again be the daughter 
of the houſe of Ruthven, the wife of Moncraſs, 

This Agnes Moncraſs then whom at my de- 
parture from the Brazils, I left a profeſſed nun, 
and whom you have often ſeen me lament as loſt, 
not only to me but to God—was the woman 
whoſe viſit to me in England, was the occaſion of 
ſo many bitter hours to us both—the young crea- 
ture for whom my Mary believed I abandoned her 


Eher daughter, and both parent and child had a 


legal right to the name of but my trembling 

hand cannot write the hateful characters, which 

rob my wife of her matronly right, and ſtigma- 

tizes her only child; indeed my love I cannot— 

I muſt after once more entreating you to be 

yourſelf, refer you to my poor ſiſter's laſt packet. 
oo  MoNCRASS. 


LETTER 


ga AGNES. 


LE TT 8&8 XUE 
St. Clare to General Moncraſs, 
Incleſed in the preceding. 


| Abbeville. 
I HE awful moment is approaching, it is 


already in view; when your fiſter will appear, 
with all her fins on her head, before the omni— 
potent creator of the world; when her immortal 
joul, no longer incumbered with this frail, this 
flow conſuminy body, will mount to the bleſſed 
throne, where mercy is united with ju'tice 
where the ſad ſecret: which has long rankled in 
her perturbed boſom will be laid bare, and where 
the irrevocable ſentence of happineſs, or miſery, 
will be pronounced on the deathleſs part of your 
Agnes. | 
This therefore, brother, is the ſolemn period 
your unhappy ſiſter fᷣxes on, to pen her ſad tale; 
even now, when the laſt important change, 
which proves in one filent moment, more than 
ages of eloquence, and philoſophy, the futility, 
the nothingneſs of all human attainments, is al- 
ready at hand; when you, my loved Reuben, 
and one more link of the heavy chain wluch once 
dragged my foul from heaven, are only in ex- 
iſtence. 
The all-ſceing eye, my brother is now on me, 
| It 
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it pierces the dark cell of unabſolved penitence; 
at the time you will read this letter, I ſhall be- 
hold my maker face to face: I pray I may be in 
mercy ſpared, that my painful exiſtence may be 
lengthened, *till J have retraced the dreadful ſtory 
of my woes, and of my offences; that ſo my 
fate may alford a warning to atone in ſome de- 
gree, for the ſinfulneſs of an example, which has 


diſhonoured my family, my friends, and my re- 


ligion. 6 

bee by paſſion, unbiaſſed by intereſt, 
under the immediate eye of God, and in momen- 
tary expectation of the laſt ſummons to his judg- 
ment, ah ! my brother! need Þ other vouchers 
for my veracity ? 

When warm in youthful ardour, glowing with 
courage, and jhining in wiidom ; far above his 
years; I parted with the molt amiable of bro- 
thers; he left me, happieſt among the happy, 
and innocent, yet why need J ſay that, is it in 
nature for the guilty to be hat yy? | 

Vidoire St. Lawrens was a noviciate in the 
convent where I was profeſſed ; and ſo entire was 
our friendſhip, ſhe implored her father the Mar- 
quis to ſuffer her to take her vows at Litbon, 
although his recal to France was hourly expect- 
ed ; but even filial Jove gave place to the union 
of friendſhip and religion; fhe, but, ah ! brother! 
necd1 ſpeak of her virtue, her piety, or her bene- 
volence; have they not increaſed with her years, 
and are they not at this moinent, bright preſages 
of eternal glory? | 

Beloved St. Lawrens—thon coaſtant friend 
to the unfortunate Agnes thy tears e'er thou 
wilt ſee this laſt addreſs from a dying penitent, 
will have bedewed the urn of her, who ever 

loved 
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loved the virtue ſhe could not emulate ; from the 
grave, Victoire, I call on thee ; thy ſacred word, 
the unimpeached pledge of truth, will confirm 
the ſtory of my diſaſtrous fate; for haſt thou not 
been to me, the firm rock on which my ſoul 
reſted ? | | 8 5 

At the moment when the misfortunes of our 
family, ſevered from me my uncle, and my bro- 
ther, my tears flowed into the boſom of Victoire, 
there I found conſolation ; ſhe was equally the 
miniſtring angel of comfort, and of hope ; my 
grief at parting with the dear, and only rela- 
tions heaven had ſpared me ; was ſoftened by 
her wiſdom and tenderneſs. | 

was young and inexperienced in the ways of 
the great world, the little one epitomized within 
the walls of our convent, ſhewed, it is true, ſome 
inſtances of ſelh{hneſs, and narrow minds which 
diſhonor the God to whom they were devoted. 

But how inadequate were thoſe, to the num- 
her of the daughters of ſanctity, and meekneſs; 
and Victoire was herſelf an hoſt to the credit of 
religion the bright rays of her unſpotted purity 
ſhone on me, I ſhared in the encomiums heſtory- 
ed on her; our friendſhip was as peife@ as our 
natures were uncorrupt ; we were uncontami- 
nated by bad example, and alike free from the 
turbulent paſſion of pride, or the more degrading 
one of envy, and our chearfulneſs was not taint- 
ed by unrepented fin. | 


In this ſweet intercourſe of friendſhip, and the 
religious exerciſes of our convent ; ah! what a 
bleſſed retroſpect, it was then only your ſiſter 
knew real peace. 

The confidence which the Marchioneſs St. 
Lawrens placed in her ViQire was wanne 

that 
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that amiable woman had formed the mind of her 
daughter after her own model, and knew the 
ſtrength of her principles : 55 a 


She furniſhed her apartment with books, ſe- 


lected carefully for the embelliſhment of her mind, 


without inſpiring a deſire of mixing in ſociety ; 
I partook with Victoire of the pleaſure this mater- 
nal indulgence afforded. 

At our devotions, one ſoul ſeemed to animate 


us, and our ſuperiour, who was not remarkably 


laviſh of her commendations, would often ſay, 
ſuch pure offerings to God reflected honor on her 
ſiſterhood. | | 

Thus, my brother, from ſeventeen to nineteen, 
blameleſsly lived your Agnes ; at that period— 

Oh God | have the deluge of tears I have ſhed, 
the blood which has dropped from my heart, 
the ſorrow, the diſtraction which has rent my 
ſoul; God of mercy ! has it not all expiated ? 
oh ! before I go hence and am no more ſhall I 
not know it has? 

An Engliſh lady was placed by her brother as 
a boarder at our convent, Miſs Mountague was 
handſome, lively and faſcinating 3; ſhe had a 
wildneſs in her manner which appeared to be 
tempered with innocence, and ſweetneſs of diſ- 
poſition. She diſtinguiſhed Victoire and her 
friend, and we were equally pleaſed with her ; 
we were ſoon made the confidants of her ſitua- 
tion. 

Mr. Mountague and herſelf were nearly re— 
lated to the Engliſh conſul to whom they were 
viſitors, when he diſcovered that a favoured 

lover had followed his fiſter to Liſhon, whom 
neither he nor the conſul approved; ſhe was 
therefore ſent to the convent, to be kept, if perm 

| ible 


fible, from having any connection with the per- 
ſon they diſliked. | 
This procedure exceedingly exaſperated Miſs 
Mountague, who repreſented her lover, in all 
the glowing colours of a firſt and fond attach- 
ment; he was a man ſhe proteſted of innate 
worth, and unimpeach'd honor ; that her bro- 
ther's diſlike to him aroſe from mere family pi- 
que, that he a//umed a right he bad net of fetter- 
ing her inclinations, and that in fine, as ſoon as 
ſhe was at age, ſhe would certainly give her hand, 
and fortune, to him who was already in poſſeſſi- 
on of her heart. | | 

Young women, even after they have abjured 
the world themſelves, feel an aptitude to become 
intereſted partizans in every tale of love com- 
mitted to their confidence. 

Vidtoire, and I were anxious for the fate of 
the perſecuted Miſs Mountague, and her charm- 
ing lover, and notwithiianding the vigilance of 
the lady Abbefs, who, as Mits Mountague was 
a catholic, had hopes, which were probably en- 
couraged by her brother, of prevailing on her to 
take the veil, he found means to write to her, 
letters, and billets, which we read with eager 
__ curioſity; they were pen'd with all the ardour of 
juvenile attachment, happily blended with a fine 
underſtanding; and proved the talents of the 
writer to have been cultivated with no ſmall 
pains. 

Victoire, whoſe happy temperament of mind 
accorded with the vows ſhe was deitined to take, 
conſidered thoſe letters as glowing pictures of 
the human mind; whole fervor, bei ig directed 
to the creature inſtead of the creator, was diſturb- 
cd by itꝰ own violence. 
She 


A G N E 8. 97 
She acknowledged the elegant ſtyle of the 
writer, but Her general comment was- what pi- 


all ty ſuch fine talems were not employed in the ſer- 
ch- vice of the holy church; if he were a prieſt, 
ate could we ſend him on a wal o, what heart fo 
ro- obdurate but muſt he conquęred by his eloquence; 
pi- what ig norance ſo ſtu abborn, but muſt be fubducd 
ter- by the vivacity of his ideas; ah! Moy intague, 
1 as ſhe would add, you owe this man to GOGd. 
nd, My mind, fated to error, was more warm in 
Mi. its approbation, on leſs Jaudable motives; J kad 
hithert6, no conception of other ſentiments, than, 
ed what the devotions we regularly paid our Maker, 
me : my friendſhip for Victor'e, and the fraternal love 
IN - | for an abſent brother inſpired ; but Mifs Moun- 
SF tazuc's correſpondence, her paſſionate expreffi- 
of ons, and her animated deſcription of her own 
rm- feelings, though all ric delica ite, diſcovered 
Sof a new, and altogether plealing union of foul, 
was from which my Vow exetnded m-_ 
= That vow, and all its concomitants, once 
TY fo deſirable, became leſs, and leſs pleaſing ; the 
ner, world, as the fair ſedloces painted It, was too 
ger great a acriſice to be gi! ven up, without ome 
r of experience, and great deliberation. 
fs The misfortunes of my family, recurred with 
the aggravated iorrow to jay memory; it had not 
nall only deprived me ot parents, fortune, and fami- 
ly honors ; but it had alſo cut me off from all the 
ek ſocial bleſſings of exiſterce, and immured me in 
ake, the prime oi my days, in the auſtere gloom of a 
- of convent, when the delight” I tool in the dange- 
Bed rous converſation of the Engliſh boarder, con- 
ch. vinced me, that my fate and inchnations were 
| tar from being united. But as tte wanderings of 
She the heart were ever attended with a cc nviction 
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that it was now too late to recal my vow, or 
change my ſituation; the new imprefſion which 
aroſe from the inibecility and inexperience of a 
young mind, wore inſenſibly away. 

The correſpondence of the lovers was at length 
diſcovered, and for ſome time Miſs Mountague 
was a prey to the moſt anxious ſuſpenſe. 

One day ſbe was told a lady from the conſul 
waited to ſneak to her at the grate: what new 
expedient ? cried ſhe, as ſhe ſullenly obeyed the 
ſummons= ſhe ſtaid a long while: and at her re- 
turn, her countenance fluſhed, and animated, 
anticipated the confidence ſhe was di'poſed to 
place in us—ſhe owned ſhe had heard from her 
lover, whoſe paſſion enabled him to ſurmount eve- 
ry obſtacle; the fame lady, ſhe ſaid, promiſed to 
viſit the convent next day, and would be accom- 
panicd by a Scotch friend, extremely deiirous of 
paying her reſpects to me. 

It is not mere fancy, my dear brother, which 
through life impreſſes the, mind with an affectio- 
nate, a ſympathetic regard for our native 
country: No, it is a combination of the moſt 
pleaſing ideas, which calls the memory hack 
through the ſubtle maze of paſling events, to the 
place from whence we derive our exiſtence; and 
there fixes it, with a partial and melting ſenfibili- 
ty, on ſcenes of juvenile pleaſure ; the endearing 

faſcination unites perſon to place; and thus, 
while we remember the regretted and never to be 
recalled ſcenes of our youth, when borne by deſ- 
tiny to a different part of the globe; the involun- 
tary joy we feel on meeting thoie, whoſe firſt 
breath was drawn with ours, is an oblation eve- 

ry congeaial mind will offer to its native coun- 
try. 
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Scotland was a paradiſe to which I muſt never 


return, but it was nevertheleſs the Eden of my 


image zination. 


Our noble caftle, graced with an owner whoſe 
open heart, and giving hand, rendered it the 


aſylum of diſtreſs ; and the dignity, the virtue 


of our parents, yet lived in my memory. 0 

What were the luxuriant vineyards, the fer- 
tile earth, which from its heated bowels ſent 
forth the Anescen fruits, and moſt eſteemed vi- 


ands? what in compariſon were they to the ſerene 


highland brow, where once our loity turrets 
overlooked the large domain, and numerous val- 
ſalage, of the houſe of Moncrals? to the white 
flocks which fed in peaceful luxury on the moun- 
tain tops, the ca'tle witch graced the valley des, 
the native {ound of our old minſtrel's bagpipe, 
and tne rude dance in our large hall, where at 
lun-let, the young men and ma dens met to i 
lace in honeſt mirth after the lahours of the da 

a thankful facrifice no leſs acceptable to the prince 
of peace, than holy prayers, from the deep mo- 
naſtic cell. 

Ah! Moncraſs! even now, while the dim 
glimmering of the conſuming taper, reminds me 
how faſt the long night approaches ; ; EUN NOW, 
when in humble hope of the etcraal day, which I 
truſt will break on my oul, ſtill to thee dear na- 
tive Scotland do I turn ; and as my firſt breath, 


fo will my laſt be thine 


Forgive me hrother, I wand-r, alas no won- 
der; my ſenſes fink at the recollection. 

Oh! Scotland! dear country! that faw m 

noble father! the father alſo of his clan! the 
Fr; end of mankind ! him, and hs ma ly ſons, fit 

orms for heroes ! and fit minds for ſaints ( with 
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all their faithful followers laid low: my mother 
too, my graceful matronly elegant mother ! with 
her young Duncan, her laſt born, blooming che- 
rub, brother | brother! wwe were abſent, we can 
only conceive, the agonies of her ſoul, when 
abandoning herſelf to deſpair, ſhe fled from her 

caſtle :z—ah ! could not her birth, her innate 
dignity ? could not the innocence of the blue- 
eyed Duncan ſave them? 

Oh ! Scotland ! Scotland! how haſt thou en- 
croached on the few hours of life, left the miſe— 
cable daughter of a ruined family thy name was 

a paſſport to my unalienable heart; that Miſs 
eee well knew. 

Ah ! faid J, Victoire, this ſtranger 3 perhaps 
ſhe was known to my father, my mother, m 
brothers, fallen is the boaſt of Scotland, alas 
they are no more. 

Eagerly did I wait her arrival. 

Miſs Mountague was unuſually folicitous about 
the decoration of her perſon ; and when I ſaw 
her charmingly attired for the interview, I for 
the ſirſt time regretted, that my order would not 
ſuffer me to add the ſame ornamental additions 
to my perſon, which I ſimply fancied were all 
that were wanting, to render me cqually lovely 
wath her. 

'The important bell at length rang, the viſitors 
were announced. 

I ran to appriſe Vittoire, to my extreme vexa- 
tion the Marchioneſs was in the garden with her, 
I was therefore obliged to accompany the Eng- 
liſh boarder alone; I regretted the abſence of 
my friend, as if from a preſage of the events 
which were to take their date, from this fatal vi- 
fit ; and expreſſed a repugnance at going to the 


g ate 5 


ther 
with 
che- 

can 
rhen 

her 
nate 
lue- 


en- 
niſe- 
> WAS 


Mails 


rhaps 
„ my 
alas 


about 
J ſaw 

I for 
d not 
litions 
re all 
lovely 


„iſitors 


 VEXA- 


h her, 


ing- | 
nce of 


events 
atal vi- 
to the 
grate 5 


| SHR. = N E . 1 


grate, without her, which Miſs Mountague found 
it no eaſy matter, to ſubdue ; at length partly 
prevailed on by her entreaties, and partly laugh- 


ed out of the childiſh fubjection, as ſhe- gaily 


termed my attachment to Victoire, Taccompa- 


nied her to the grate. 


Two tall elegant figures were waiting, they 
accoſted us very politeiy in the Enz2liſh tongue: 
Miſs Mountague preſented me as Lady Agnes 
Moncrafs, her friends were full' of acknowledg- 
ments for the konor I conferred on them, one of 
them, her I thought my countrywoman, particu- 
foriy. The wild-girt, invited. on removing my 
veil, merely to ſatisfy them, I had the caſt of my 
family, and was not an ugly Portugueſe. 

There was a ſprighily kind of reſolution in this 
young woman, which was ſeldom overcome; 
yet her perſeverauce had nothing diſguſting in 
it, with Viftoire and me, ſhe always carried any 
point ſhe choſe ; ſhe detefted the holy order, 
among whom her brother had placed her; nuns, 
not individeally, but as a body, were her 
averiion ; and notwithſtanding all our aſſevera- 
tion, that the habit was our choice, ſhe gave 
V:toire and myſelf, the appeliation of beautiful 
martyrs. 

Well, brother] you conceive the ſource of my 
ruin; you behold me in viclation of our rules, 
unveiled ; nothing of flattery was omitted to re- 
concile me to myſelf on the occaſion, and the 
gratitude of the two ſtrangers for ſuch an unuſual 
favor, was unbounded. „ 

Ah!] ſaid the one, who had not before viſited 
Miſs Mountague, is it poffible ſo young, ſo en- 
chantingly lovely, you can reſolve to bury ſuch 
beauty, ſuch elegance in a cloyſter ? yet, added 
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the inſinuater, that reſolution, though injurious 
to yourſelf, may, in the general be of advantage 
to ſociety ; ſince wherever you are ſeen, the im- 
preſſions made by that face, will be indelible. 

The tender tone in which this ſpeech was de- 
livered, and the ſigh which followed it, rather 
ſur priſed, but did not alarm me. 

Miſs Mountague preſently removed to the 

farther end of the grate, and the converſation 
ſhe was holding was ſinking into a low whiſper, 
which {he appeared not to wiſh ſhould be inter- 
rupted ; and as I could readily conjecture the 
ſubſect on which ſhe was ſo wholly engroſſed, 1 
could not but enter on ſome kind of chat with 
the other viſitor 3 yet when ſhe praiſed the beau- 
ty of my perſon, and regretted my vow, I thank- 
ed her, but had the prudence to change the ſub- 
ject. 
; We inſenſibly ſpoke of muſic, that ſhe found 
was the next enchanting thing about me, I was 
indeed a Moncraſs, my mother was allowed to be 
a per fe harinoniſt, my tears ſtarted, ſo you know 
brother ihe was. 

My part in the anthem we chaunted at maſs 
the Sunday before, was I found familiar to this 
perion, who remarked on my beautiful tenor 
notes, and declared, that while my voice was 
diſtinguithed, the church was the heaven of hea- 
vens. 

A meſſage 6 the 1 St. Law rens, 

called me unwilhingly from the grate, which ! 
left, I contciled with rctuctance ; Miſs Mounta- 


gue was quite out of humour, and Iobſerved, a 


ſaddening cloud gathering in the eyes of my new 
friend, which commun jcared to my own. 
I attended the Marchioneſs, but was 1eſlleſs, 
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abſent, and inattentive ; I fancicd myſelf indiſ- 
poſed ; even the company of my beloved Vie— 
toire, grew irkiome, I etired on pretence of a 
violent head-ach to my cell : even there, the 
voice, look, and engaging manner of the ſtranger 
purſued me. _ 

The ſen'ations, excited by the too pleaſing re- 
collection, of all that had paſſed during my ſtay 
at the grate, were altogether new, and delight- 
ful; there needed got the attraction of countr 


to tempt me, to a ſecond meeting with the charm- 


ing ſtranger; 1 even de'rea it, moſt ardently 
d: fired it; and was unrcalonably .d:fpleated with 
Miſs Mountague, at our next interview, becauſe 
ſhe gave no hint that her friends wiſhed to repeat 
their viſit. | | 1 | 
The next day high maſs was performed, for 
the ſoul of one of the heads of a neighbouring 
convent ; ah ! thought I if my friend received 
ſuch pleaſure from the ſound of my voice, ſhali 
I not gratify fo obliging a creature, by my beſt 
exertions | doubtleſs, if I was tolerable before, I 
{hall be more {o now. | | | 
If ever my voice merited the encomiums be- 
ſtowed on it - it was then; the whole choir com- 


plimented me, do you not thudder at my wicked- 


neſs? yes, my foul was raiſed to a rapturous 
pitch of harmony; the ſiſters reverenced the fer- 
vency of my devotion, and the biſhop who per- 
formed the {ervice, told our ſuperior, that my 
voice inſpired devotion in the moſt careleſs ; it 
is, ſaid the good prelate, truly ſeraphie; and Job- 
ſerved that in the body of the church, the voice 
of Agnes, wrought more on my flock than m 

fermon : bluſhes crimſoned my guilty cheeks, 
at the commendations, which had the real ſource 
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of my zeal been known, would have been 
changed to reproof; I congratulated myſelf it 
was not; ah! brother, in that hour of fin, I 
forgot the all-ſearching eye of heaven is every 
where. 

Vidoire queſtioned me reſpe ding the ſtran- 
£278, 1 told her they were agreeable, but forbore 
to add, that they were enchanting. | 

The next day, Miſs Mountague aſked me to 
walk in the garden, Vitteire as uſual accompa- 
niedus ; | read in the eyes of the Engliſh boar d- 
er, her vexation, and ungratefully participated 
her ſentiments, 

I had no doubt of the ſincerity of Victoire's 
attachment to me, nor did | ever put Fer friend- 
ſnip ia competition with that of the Engliſh board- 

r 5 neither had I yet felt the reproaches of my 
own conicicnce : but I was blind to the danger, 
and ſealible only to the pleaſure of ſeeing, and 
converſing with an amiable perſon, whote atten- 
tion I did not with to ſhare, even with Victoire; 
re was however no avoiding her company, 
ine hug in her uſual familiar manner on my 
arm, clumating the integrity of my heart, exacily 
by her o:vn 5 and conſcieus of no concealments 
herſelf, nÞ2Red none in me; we continued to- 
gether "till the bell rang, and as we returned 
withont ſeparating, our boarder had no opportu- 
nity of ſpeaking to mie alone, as 1 ſaw Vitteire 
was a reſtraint on her. | | 

Juſt after veſpers, Miſs Mountague was ſum- 
moned to the grate, and to my extreme mortifi- 
cation received her friends alone. 

My chagrin at this trifling incident, is incon- 
celvable; had begun a work baſket, which 1 
meant to preſent to my agreeable country- 
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woman but my ſenſes were ſo entirely de- 
ranged by this illuſory flight, that unknowing 
what I did, I was beginning to take it to pieces. 

Videoire ſnatched it from me,. what are you 
thinking of, Agnes? ſaid ſhe, in amazement, 
you have begun the prettieſt piece of work in the 
world, and are going to deſtroy it, before it is 
finiſhed ; why would you remove the flowers ? 

had again recourſe to my head-ach, and walk- 
ed into the garden, leaving her to arrange the 
ornament on the baſket. | 

'The moment I was alone, I burſt into tears,. 
and in that ſituation wasovertaken by Mifs Moun- 
tague; fancying myſelf ſhghted by hen, I endea- 


voured to conceal my vexation.. 


You are always, faid-ſhe, ſo cemented to ihe 
tide of Victoire, there is no ſpeaking to you, 
poor Mrs. Douglas, added ſhe, in à fretful tone, 

was really grie ved at not ſeeing you; there is no 
expreſſing the friendſhip ſhe has conceived. for 
you, read, extending towards me a rich pocket- 
book, how tenderly ſhe laments your abſence. 

L have before ſaid, my dear brother, I had not 
the remoteſt ſuſpicion of any intrigue, or intend- 
ed impoſition in thoſe people, yet Linvoluntarily 
ſtarted back. 

Nay, faid ſhe, p- utting the book coldly in her 
pocket, if it be ſo, if you will not ſuffer any one 
to love you but ſiſter Victoire, Lihall inform Mrs. 
Douglas. 

Cruel, I anſwered, I eſteem Mrs. Douglas Ze 
bove, J had alinoſt laid, above all women ; but. 
that would be an injury to Victoire. 

To ſay nothing of me, inteirvptcd ſhe, archly. 

Well, ſaid I, Fam too ingenuous to talk to: 
Jou, but Mrs. Povglas is the molt Plealing per- 
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fon J have ſeen; and to own the truth, I was not 
picaſed you did not invite me to the grate to-day 
when I knew ſhe was there. 


How could I, ſaid ſhe, eagerly, without Vie- 
| toire ? 

I ſtarted, J had, it is true, ſome fears that 
Viftoire would ſo far eclipſe my poor charms, 
both of perſon, and mind, as to attract the re- 
gard, I deſired to engroſs to myſelf - but I did not 
comprehend how the ſame motive ſhould operate 
on Miſs Mountague, and I had yet generofity 
enough to be offended, at the implied indignity, 

offered my friend. 


It is paying no compliment to the penetration 


of your friends, Miſs Mountague, replied I, grave- 


ly, to ſuppoſe they would not be pleaſed with ſo 
engaging a creature as Victoire; if Mrs. Doug- 
las is really as good, and ſenſible as ſhe appears, 
it is only neceſſary Victoire ſhould be preſented to 
her; love, and eſteem will certainly follow but 


how is it, my dear, you have taken a diſhke to 


a woman, who is a pattern of piety, politeneſs, 
and good- humour? 

Me! eried Miſs Mountague, I proteit J have 
taken no diſlike to her; I only think her a great 
deal too good, to be entruſted with a// my mad 
ſecrets: but come, Agnes, we talk at rather than 
1% each other; will you read what poor Douglas 
has written in the pocket-book ? or ſhall I ſeal it 


up, and invite Vi goire to our next conference? 


Doomed to inevitab! e deſtruction, I not only 
opened the pocket-book, but by conſenting to 
accompany her to the grate without Victoire, I 
deprived myſelf cf the beneſit of her wiſe obſer- 


vations, and the guard ber frudence, would have 
placed over my folly. 


On 
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On opening the book, I found a few lines 
written, which I here copy for your peruſal ; you 
will ſee, my deareſt Moncraſs, ſome of the arts 


— made uſe of to deſtroy your ſiſter, ah, me! how 
painful is recollecion. 
at | 
55 Written in the pockst-book. 
C - 
ot There was a time, charming lady Agnes, when 
te believed it impoſſible I could enter the walls of 
Y a convent with pleaſure; but you my ſweet un- 
Y » fortunate Scot are the unconſcious magnet of my 
attraction ; where you are is to Douglas an ely- 
n ſium; how my heart throbbed when the bell ſum- 
e- moned our friend to the grate this morning; and 
ſo how, ceaſing to reſpire, I felt the diſappointment, 
* thou dear inſenſible, canſt not concetve: will you 
Sz not, once more, condeſcend to ſee the fondeſt, 
LO warmeſt of friends? ſnall I never more, except 
Ut it be at her d-votion, hear the voice of my ami- 
o able countrywoman ? „ Lady Agnes Moncraſs 
85 intenſtble ? can ſhe be ungrateful! 5 
I will ſuppoſe you have read the billet, you ſee, 
VC brother, artful as was the ſtyle, had I not been 
at lo very an innocent, it would have alarmed me. 
dl i The next day our viſitors were announced ; 
n ali madam, ſaid Mrs. Douglas, is this real, o 
as is it an illuſion of my ſenſes? do 1 again behold 
i you? are my fond eyes once more bleſt with the 
. 1 light of that heaventy face? then kiſſing her hand, 
ly Wl ſhe extended it with an air of frank invitation to 
to the grete, 
i L was weak enough to return the compliment, 
1 and my fingers were preiled by a hand which 
ve ſhook ſo violently, I was quite terrified 5 but what 


decame of me when, on looking earneſtly through 
the 
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the black gauze veil, which but half expoſed the 
face of the pretended Mrs. Douglas, I faw her 


drop on her knees; and in a faultering trembling 
accent, declare the impoſſibility of longer impoſ- 


ing on me: charming Agnes, continued the im- 
poſtor, do not deſtroy me with thy frowns ; be- 
hold at thy feet the moſt miſerable of wretches ; 
no woman, but a lover, a fond, deſpairing lover ; 
one who knows not hope, who is loſt to att the 
joys of life, but who, if thou art inexorable to 


his prayers, who, if thou wilt not pardon, alas 


thou canſt no: reward, will ſnew thee he at leaſt 
can die die, Reuben ! how glibly do the vain 


talkers ſpeak of death. 


I can give you no deſcription of my ſright, and 
conſternation ; I ſuppoſe I need not now ſay, the 
other was allo a counterfeit lady. 1 

Mr. Marſhall the lover of Miſs Mountague, 
fertile in contrivance had laid the ſcheme; and 
foreſeeing that if his viſits to the convent were 
often repeated, a nun would be appointed to at- 
tend them, he engaged his friend in order to en- 


tertain the expected ipy, to accompany him; the 


diſcovery of their ſex was premature, it was not 
intended to take place till after ſhe left the con- 

vent. | 1 
Mr. Marſnall ſwore he was undone—Mijs 
Mountague declared ſhe was ruined, Douglas was 
yet kneeling hardly preſuming to look up, but 
{till earneſtly imploring compaſſion and forgive- 
neis-- while | ſtood aghaſt, viewing each by turns 
as they ipoke, with viſthle marks of horror, and 
amazement 3 unable to form for ſome minutes 
any kind of judgment, of the meaning, or in- 

tention of either party. =” 
Preſently, however, that is to jay, as ſoon as 
my 
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my ſcattered ideas began to be collected; the 
whole tranſaction, with the ſenſe of my own im 
prudent conduct, ruſhed at once on my mind; 
anc I felt ſuch real compunction for my part in it, 
that overwhelmed with ſhame, and terror, I 


| ſhould certainly have fainted, had not Miſs Moun- 


tague prudently diſmiſſed the gentlemen, and led 
me to her room—this preſence of mind prevent- 
ed her ſecret from being diſcovered, tor ViQoire 
was juſt gone to my cell, and had I ſeen her, 
while I was ſo dreadfully agitated, 1 ſhould moſt 
certainly have told her all: oh! would to God I 
had—what guilt and miſery had I not then eſcap- 
ed. 

Miſs Mountague threw herſelf at my feet, ſhe 
implored my pity ; if Mr. MarſhalPs viſits at the 
grate were now diſcovered, her brother would re- 
move her to ſome more ſtrict convent—and per- 
haps, for what would not reſentment aided by 
money effect, ſhut her up for life; ſhe ſhould be 
miſerable - deprived of the man ſhe loved —what 
was lite to her, but a prolongation of wretched- 
neſs ?—anſwer, added ſhe, Agnes, to the God you 
jerve, for the fin my deſperation may plunge me 
into on the contrary, it you kindly conſent to 
keep my ſecret, one month one little month 
puts me in poſſeſſion of my fortune, and renders 


me miſtreſs of my actions; the conſul is too well 


acquainted with the laws of our country, to lend 
his ſanction to my confinement, here after that 
period dear Agnes | you have iny life in your 
hands—for pity's ſake, then 5 

Thus perſuaded, blandiſhed, and threatened; 
[ at laſt promiſed not to reveal what had happen- 
td no, not to Victoire; on condition that the 
pretended Mrs, Douglas was not again . 
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Oh! my brother if there is a female whoſe 
honor, and whoſe peace 1s dear to you ; preſerve, 
carefully guard her from the unapprehended, and 


therefore more to he feared danger of corruption 


from her own ſex; without the aid of vicious or 
inconliderate woman, the arts of man would be 
eſſayed in vain; oh | that my experience had not 
rendered me thus wiſe; trace the origin of female 


ruin, to its firſt ſource, in all ſituations and de- 
rees of life, and you will in general find it, in 


the art or folly of their own ſex. 

Had | topped here, had I, though in the par- 
ticipation of the guilty ſecret, withdrawn myſelf 
from her further concerns, I might have ſaved 
my ſoul from actual fn ; for let me confeſs with 


| bluſhes, that even now, crimſon o'er my pallid 


cheek, the impreſſion made on my heart, by the 
impoſtor was indelible as ſudden ; and conſider- 

ing his diſguiſe, naccountable; but to thoſe, 
who knew the ſpecious diflembler, it will not ap- 
pear ſtrange, that he hoſe fine perſon, and finer 
ſenſe, had always been employed in the art of 
ſeduction, ſhouſd win the heart of an innocent like 


your Poor ſiſter ; his manners ſo delicate, fo infi-. 


nuating, his voice, oh!] let me fly the recollec- 
tion, ſeſt even now, my ſoul rebel againſt the 
mercy of my G-d—he was formed for my undo- 
ing, his looks, tender, expreſſive, and refpet- 
ful; ffole into my heart, that heart where deceit, 
and diſguiſe were equal ſtrangers; for never till 
bis fatal i image took poſſeſſion there, did it har- 

bour one thought which ought to be concealcd. 
Mifs Mountague , Chearfulty complied with my 
condition; ſue was the next morning ſummoned 
to the grate, and I ſaw her return with fallen 
cyes, and dejected mein; ſhe looked '@t 1c m 
mournſul 
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mournful ſilence, as ſne paſſed me in the garden 
but though I was alone did not ſpeak. 

Fool, that I was! I feared ſome terrible event, 
the conſtraint I impoſed on myſelf, in not accom- 
panying her to the grate, had coſt me very dear, 


I was on the rack to know all that paſſed. 


I had indeed reſolved never to ſet the fictitious 
Mrs. Douglas. more: that was a ſacrifice the dn- 
ties of religion, and the laws of prudence de- 
manded ; but did their ſeverity extend to the pro- 
hibition of bearing of a perſon, who was in my 
fond opinion one of the firſt beings in the crea- 


tion? it was my misfortune to have known the 


charming man, but was not that misfortune reci- 
procal? he had not injured me, and it was not 
poffible knowing the religious order to which J 
helonged, he could harbour any intentions inimi- 
cal, either to my peace, or the vow I had taken; 
why then, ſecure in my faith, and conſcious of 
the rectitude of my heart; ſhould I deprive my- 
ſelf of the pleaſure it gave me, to ſpeak of an 
amiable man, for whom I might preſerve an holy 
friendſhip, without injury to honor, or religion? 
Theſe were the weak, the fallacious arguments 
that occurred to me, as I took the circle of our 
charming garden: fatal ſophiſtry oh! never let 
woman truſt to the falſe reaſoning of a heart, 

where paſhon has once entered; true reaſon has 
no reſidence with love; in the tumult of a fond 
attachment her voice is not heard, her influence 
is totally loſt, and ſhe is by degrees wholly ex- 
pelled: yet ingenuous to deceive itſelf, how many 
plauſible excuſes will the mind not admit, and 
flattering its own weakneſs, miſcal the ruinous 
folly by the name of reaſon. But reaſon, though. 
ſhe appears quietly to retire, and patiently to me 
cr 
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her throne uſurped - hen fell deſtruction has ra- 
vaged the devoted victim, returns in triumpb, and 
ſupported by conſcience, ſtrips the veil that ob- 


ſcured her enemies, and ſpeaks in thunder to the 


{ad deſpairing foul —oh ! brother, hug did I deal 
with my better ſenſe, and tbys am I repaid. 

[ again met Miis Mountague, who again paſ- 
ſed me in ſilence. | 

No longer able to conceal my anxiety, or re- 
preſs my curioſity, when we met aga n, I heſi- 
tating| y ACC9! tied her; hoped no ill news occafi- 
oned the ſadneſs of her looks, and aſhamed of 
my own folly, ſought to hide the confuſion in my 
countenance, by affecting to gather ſome flowers, 
while I aſked, if her Vieuds were well. 

She anſwered not, but dropped a billet at my 


feet, and haſtily quitted the parterre.. 


Unhappily, our ſuperior was that inſtant com- 


ing down the walk, accompanied by Victoire, 
and her mother; the Marchioneſs, and her ſon's 


bride, Madame St. Lawrens, were come to viſit 


my friend, and hearing I was in the garden, were 
fecking me. 


What in this ill-fated moment could Ido? the 
billet lay at my feet, conſcience bid me avoid 


the temptation, wretcu that I was; I rejected its 


admonition.- 


I I leave it, thought I, the lady Abve's will YA | 
certainly ſee it; the contents perhaps will lead to 


explanations that may ruin poor Mountague, and 
raiſe ſuſpicions of me, that would 7 ender my fu- 
ture life uneaſy; they might even affect the in- 
nocent Victoire. 


Our ſuperior was a woman of high birth, and 


haughty ſpirit, auſtere in her manner, ſevere in 
her principles, and ſtric in her devotion : ſhe 


Was, 
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was, nevertheleſs, extremely open to ſuſpicion, 
ſhe viewed the actions, and penetrated the de- 


ſigns of her firſt favorites, with a miſtruſtful, and 


cautious obſervance, and being in her own con- 
duct, an example of rigid propriety, cenſured 
without mercy, every error ſhe detected in her 
little community ; ſhe ſtil drew nearer to the 
place where I yet ſtood, the guilty billet before 


me; in an evil moment I took it up, alas! to 


avoid a temporary mortification, I embraced 
eternal ruin. | | 


14.187 


How ſhall I ſupport my trembling limbs from 
the convent, ſhould not the object of my adora- 
tion dzign to hear me? But let me not think it, 
what thou ſoft apprehenſive charmer, canſt thou 
fear? art thou not guarded, ſecure, beyond the 
reach of violence ? art thou not inacceſſible even 
to hope? oh! let thy religion, ſweet devotee, 
teach thee mercy ; my eternal welfare is in thy 


keeping; wilt thou not fave an immortal foul ? - 


ict me not depart unbleit with thy fight, to look 
an thee, to hear thee, is all I can aſk, or thou 
beſtow; I kneel to thy compaſiion, once, once 
more, heavenly nun, once more bleſs thy Doug- 
las. | 

You have read the incoherent fcrawl. How 
Moncraſs, now that I ſee the poor contrivance 
which undid me, dare J hope you will forgive 
me, for what followed ? 

The next day Miſs Mountague grown bold by 
ſucceſs, left a ſecond billet in my cell, even at 
the foot of the crucifix; and on the ſucceeding 
one, a third, more extravagant than cither. 
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I forhear to inſult your g good underſtanding, 
and ſolid juda ment, with their contents; yet, 
ſuch as they were, they compleated my deſtruc- 
tion: long did I dwell in rapture on every line, 
and implicitly belicve the falſe vows they con- 
tained ; but it is alſo long ſince they have aroſe 
in terrible array to puniſh, and to condemn me; 
years of penitence have not obliterated the finful 
_ folly from my memory No! it riſes with ago- 
niſing minuteneſs, and now fills hat {pace with 
terror and regret, which then glowed with tranſ- 
fort; I ſicken at the recolle Gion and tremble to 
think, by what progreſſive villany, that man be- 
came the object of my adoration. | 

Let me not dwell on the hateful particulars; 
you perceive my fate, I conſented to another in- 
ee obs one only was aſked, but another, and 
another ſucceeded. What was there in tender- 
neſs, in eloquence, in art that was not -{layed 


for my ruin? How often was the ſacr:d Creator 


of the, world, invoked to witneſs the blacktet per- 
jury? What tears were not ſhed ? Wha! anguiſh 
feigned? alas! alas! packs could I, young, un- 
hackneyed in deceit, and naturally cpen in my 
temper, how could I dread danger from vices, 
which I did not believe exiſted, among the venial 
ſins, of a degenerate world ? Like the innocent 
lamb, who meets the murderous knife with its 
offered throat, and fearleſs of the mortal ſtab, 
only bleat from the anguiſh of the death wound, 
I fondly believed all my deſtroyer's vows, ſhared 
his regret at my ſituation, and mourned in real 
agony the irrevocable vow I had taken; not 
merely becauſe it was an eternal barrier betwixt 
me, and the man adored ; but becauſe it inflict- 
ed miſery on him. 


We 
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We continued to meet at the grate without 
ſuſpicion, Miſs Mountague was a pertect Argus, 
but Victoire was too wiſe, and too virtuous to 
be truſted with a ſecret on which my ſalvation was 
ſtaked. | 5 

What have I done to you, Agnes? ſhe would 
ſay, how have I loft your friendſhip? you avoid 
me, yes, Agnes, you fly my ſociety, you no 
longer accompany me to the altar of God, even 
the path to heaven becomes leſs defirable to Ag- 
nes becauſe her Victoire would tread it with her, 
how am J, or how are you changed? my ſiſter, 


my friend, it is not only ViQoire you diſcard, 


what is become of that chearful ſerenity, which 
uſed to gild your tranquil days and gave the peace 
of righteouſneſs to your nights? Oh! Agnes, 
you have expelled from your heart, friendſhip, 
and content; what are the gueſts you have ad- 
mitted in their place? your new favorite the 
Engliſh boarder, has perhaps been giving you 


ſketches of the world, drawn by her lively pencil, 


and you regret you are not an inhabitant of the 
place ſhe paints in ſuch glowing colours; be not 
deceived, my friend, ſhe is herſelf yet ignorant 
of the many ſtorins ſhe muſt encounter; here 
ſiſter Agnes our taſk is eaſy, our exiſtence de- 
lightful; we live to the glory of the king of kings 
—we are happy here, we ſhall be bleſſed hereaf- 
ter: how extacic the heavenly enjoyments we are 
promiſed, on earth we are tree from care, and 
we ſhall be receivedin heaven as the handmaids 


of our Redeemer.; this, Agnes, is the reward of 


our pure, our inoffenſive lives, return, dear ſiſ- 

ter, to Victoire - to God. 
Alas! Vidtoire! what painful ſenſations did 
thy gentle pleadings create; how often did 1 
throw 
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throw myſelf on thy boſom, that faithful ſeat of 
holy love, how often has it been wet with my 
tears but I was loſt, palt redemption loſt; and 
inſtant death, for then the voice of conſciencehwas 
not heard, would have been leſs terrible to me, 
then the deprivation of his ſight, on whom my ſoul 
hung- and in whom I implicitly.confided. 

The account he gave of himſelf, which was 
alſo corroborated by Mr. Marſhal, was; that he 
was a younger branch of the houſe of Douglas, 
that his father's attachment to the Stuarts had in- 
volved his family in the general calamity, which 
bad exterminated mine; his income was a ſmall 
penſion, which however would, it ſhared with 
me, be luxury, oh! could he find means to 
take me from the hated convent. 

You tremble, you feel a momertary horror at 
the apoſtacy of your ſiſter, you are filled with 
terror for her loſt foul: ah! brother! all was in- 


deed loſt; I was eagerly bent on my own d-ftruc- | 


tion, the convent was become hateful to me, it 
was the fepulchre of my lover's hope; the holy 
ſiſterhood, what was their piety to me? were 
they adored by a Douglas, did they love {ike mie, 
would they not, ie me languiſh for freedom? 
like me deteſt the returning light which ſhone on 
my captivity? would they not pine in joylets 
bondage, and waſte the {ad hours in vain withes 
to eſcape to the arms of fo amiable a lover ? 

Miſs Mountague judged rightly of the diſpoſiti- 
on of her friends ; the was now within a few days 
of being at age; her brother, too much enraged 
hitherto to ſee her, now defired to talk to her in 
the preſence of our ſuperior : it ſhould he, he en- 
gaged, the laſt effort he would make to ſave her 
from marrying a profeſſed hbertine ; 7 = 
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the two young nuns, her friends, might alſo be 


preſent ; he hoped from their known good ſenſe, 
he ſhould in them find advocates to ſupport his 
arguments. 

Our ſuperior, whoſe underſtanding was, at 
leaſt, in high eſtimation with herſelf, was always 
gratified, when appealed to, in matters where 
her judgment was the ultimate deciſion; and 


though in the caſe of Miſs Mountague, that was 


not premiſed, yet ſhe flattered herſelf, ſhe ſhould 
either perſuade the young lady, to yield to the 
remonſtrances of her brother, or convine: him, 
his oppoſition to his fiſter's inclination was un- 
caſonable; not a little pleaſed indeed was the 
good lady, at the compliment Captain Mountague 
paid her judgment. 

Noto, ſaid my lover, if ever you eſcape this 
dreadful place, Agnes, it mult be on the day 
this conference is held. 

| believed it impoſhble, but added my wiſh to 
his, that it were not. 

On my knees, Agnes, cried he, in the — 
avitation, let me prevail on you, to be EGO 
by your Douglas ; be confident, and noth ling 
can prevent our ſucceſs; Miſs Mountague you 
well know, will not ſacrifice her love for Mar- 
ſhall to her brother's Wim; the conſequence will 
be, his declining -any further intercourſe with 
er; ſhe will then be releaſed from her confine- 
ment, and received to the protection of her rela- 
tion the conſul's; lady; when the is gone, think, 
Agnes, how ſhall we ever meet more, and can 
you for ever give up the man, who lives but in 
you ? for me, I ſwear by the Almighty God, 


the moment you are ſhut from my fight, ſhall 
be my laſt, here if you rciule to join your endea- 
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vours with mine, to eſcape from this worſe than 
priſon, my lifeleſs body ſhall grect your eyes 
your cruel eyes— therefore weep not, hut reſolve 
-n, this very now is the criſis of our tate, you 
either give yourſelf to Douglas, you conſent to 
fly with him, you hve in the care of his heart, 


in the boſom ot his love, or you ſentence him to 


die, by his own deipairing hand. 


The trembling eagerneſs of him, who too well | 


knew, how ineftimable to me, was the life he 
threatened to end; the big drops of ſweat which 
ſtood on his bent brow, his eyes raiſed to heaven, 
while he made the horrid vow of ſuicide, all com- 
bined to terrify, and perſuade ; almoſt inſenſible 
with fear, I promiſed that nothing but death 
ſhould prevent my following his inſtructions. 

Our ſupzriour had an apartment within her 
parlour, {he called her auditory ; thither ſhe uſu- 
ally ſummoned the old nuns on any public occa- 
ſon, and there alſo ſhe entertamed our biſhop, 
and made her own confeſſons; it was furniſhed 
with books, &c. in a ſuperiour ſtyle to the par- 
Jour, and ſhe reſolved to hear Captain Mounta- 
guc's conference with his ſiſter, and give her judg- 
ment thereon in this private apartment; there 
were two doors to it, one of which opened into 
our hall, the other into the outer parlour ; my 
lover was acquainted with every particular, he 
had lid bis plan with the utmoſt caution and de- 
liberation. 

Captain Mountague was a little fair man, ſo 
delicately formed, that he was called by the young 

inghihmen, chicken Mountague. 

As Miſs Mountague's intention of gonr;ng. the 
convent was known, the reſtraint ſhe was t rſt 
under relaxed; all her letters and meſſages were 


delivered 
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delivered to her, and the conſul's lady informed 


her, ſhe had ordered {ome cloaths, which ſhe in- 


tended to preſent to her, on the day of her com- 
ing of aze. 

On this pretence, a box was ſent to the con- 
vent, by means of that lady's woman, in which 
among other things, was a parcel ſealed, and ad- 
dreſſed to me; containing a ſuit of Captain 
Mountague's ſcarlet cloaths, the colour he uſual- 
ly wore. 

The evening before the conference, Douglas 


adviſed me to feign indifpoſition, the deceit was 


ipared me, I was really very ill, my dear Vic- 
toire paſſed the night in my cell, ah ! what a 
night how did my heart reproach me for my du- 
plicity to my true friend, ſhe prayed for her Ag- 
nes, but even the prayers of that righteous wo- 
man were ineffective, I had deſerted my God 
and he now abandoned nm. But though dead to 
religion, gratitude, and friendſhip had not loſt 
all influence, my ViQoire yët remembers how 


| often and how ardently | embraced her—how— 


almof ſpeechleſs with agony I bciought her to 
pray for to pity the 4% Agnes. 

Her amazement at this expreſſion 1s not to be 
conceived, how? loſt? my iifter! my friend! 
{aid ſhe, ah] thou art very ill, thy ſenſes are not 
right, compoſe thyſelf, thou art not loſt- God 
will reſtore thee. | 

Never, never, cried J weeping, and at that 
moment I was on the point of coniefling my hid- 
den fin, when the bleeding corpſe of Douglas 
appeared to my imagination, at the grate where 
he ſwore it ſhould lay if my eſcape was prevented; 
I ſhricked, Victoire was terrified, ſhe embraced 
me, implored me to be comiorted, to rely on 
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the interceſſion of the virgin, ſhe again prayed 


for me, and thus paſſed this horrible night. 


At laſt day approached, when the bells rung 
to early prayers ; the nuns as they paſſed to cha- 
pel all enquired after my health. 

Ah! faid Victoire, weeping, pray for her, ſhe 
is indeed much indiſpoſed. 

Let me relieve you, fiſter, ſaid a friendly nun, 
J will watch with Agnes. 

No, anſwered my friend, ſhe ſeems now more 
compoſed, I will remain with her 'til! day, if 
God fees fit to continue her fickneſs, you ſhall 
watch with her to night. 

I now began to tremble, leaſt the officions zeal 
of the fiſterhood, ſhould prevent my going out of 
my cell; I therefore affected to be ſleepy, and 
aſſuring Victorre that I felt myſelf much better, 


prevailed on her to leave me; her piety only in- 


duced her to comply with my entreaties, ſhe 
would go, ſhe ſaid, to morning veſpers, and pray 
for her. Agnes; embraced her, ] could not re- 


ſtrain my tears, again and again I threw myſelf 
on her faithful boſom—ſoftened and ſurpriſed, 


ſhe left me with extreme reluctance I entreated 
ſhe would take ſome reft on her return from cha- 
pel, reminded her of the conference, and begged 
ſhe would wake my excuſes for not attending; 
go beſt of women, faid I, pulling my. veil over 
my eyes, which were x ned in tears; the be- 
nediction of the ſaints, and angels follow thee, 
if I ſhouid rife before your return, I will wait for 
you in the garden. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, I wrapped my gown 
round me, and taking the bundle under my arm, 
paſſed the hall into the ſuperior's auditory, which 
being opened to be aired, ] cably found my way 


through, 
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through, into the outer parlour, and there enter- 


ved ed the light cloſet which bolted on the inſide, and 
put on the man's apparel. The abbeſs and all the 
1 nuns were gone to veſpers; and I waited with 
170 incredible patience and reſolution , two hours in 
| this place before the ringing of the bell an- 
ſhe nounced the expected viſitor. heard him paſs 
the cloſet door, with what trepidation may be 
un; imagined, I heard the wheel turn, and the por- 
2 treſs return to her ſtation, i : : 
yy Miſs Mountague had received particular in- 
"Bo ſtructions for her conduct; ſhe knew my attach- 
125 ment to Douglas, and how paſſionately he wiſhed 
me to be freed from my vous; but as the thing 
2eal appeared to her totally impoſſibſe, and as ſhe was 
it Of of 2 very volatile diſpoſition, it never entered her 
and head that ſuch a plan was intended to be carried 
ter, into execution by her means without acquainting 
5 ber with it. But as high ſpirits are generally 
ſne coneſt affected, Mr. Douglas feared, were ſhe to 
88 uo the importance tous of every minute ſhe 
ic paſſed in the auditory, her anxiety might deteat 
yfelt the very purpoſe, we were ſure ſhe would not fail 
fed, to forward, all in her power, 
ated Her inſtructions, which ſhe punctually adher- 
cha- ed to, were to commence the converſation in 
gged terms, that ſhould enrage her brother; ho was 
DS a very choleric young man; when it was ſup- 
over poſed he would break up che conference in a 
e be- rage; ſhe was then to affect ſudden humility, 
thee, i and by that means, pacity his anger, and recom- 
it tor mence the ſubject of her attachment 40 her lover, 
with ſuch mildneſs, as ſhould give Mr. Mounta- 
OWN gue hopesof prevailing on her to accede to his will. 
arm, Every thing happened exactly as Douglas ex- 
chich pected. | 
1 In the firſt emotions of anger, Mr. Mountague 
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was leaving the auditory ; the abheſs rang her 
bell to give the portreſs notice to open the gate, 
the removal of the ſeats contributed to the de- 
ception, and in that inſtant I ſtepped out of the 


cloſet ; the portreſs was haſtening with her back 
towards me to the gate, I found myſelf in the 


ſtreet deprived of every ſenſe of recollection. 

Mr. Douglas was waiting, he received me 
with tranſport ; Captain, faid he, taking me by 
the arm, you have heen de tained ; ; then ſoftly, 
if you love your Douglas, reſume your preſence 
of mind, it is too kate to retract. 

I looked round, the gate of the convent was 
cloſed, my very ſoul died within me. 

Come on, my love, remember it is your Doug-— 
las, that implores you take courage the rel 
of my plan 1s as well laid as this ; we are hoth 
loſt if we are re-taken, if we get clear from 


hence my life ſhall he devoted to my Agnes. 


His voice reanimated me, I knew the danger 
we were in, and uſed my utmoſt endeavours 10 
keep pace with his wiſhes ; we paſſed the ſtreets 
with celerity, and happily without obſervation, 
we left the city, and reached the {ea ſhore. 

Here Agnes, ſaid Douglas, ſupporting my 
tottering ſteps into a natural cavity in a rock, 
this muſt be cur dwelling 'till our friend gives us 
the ſignal of ſafety and eſcape. 

The precautions he had taken to prevent my 


ſuffering any inconvenience, or taking cold ein 
this place by being expoſcd to the weather, was 
2 proof of his affection ; ; he had ſpread a quan- 
tity of mats on the floor, if the hottom of the | 
rock, which was covered with tnells, could be 


ſo called, and over them, as well as on a feat he 


had made, was ſpread a rich carpet; he had allo 
Provided large fur cloaks to tence me from the | 


cold, 


my 
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cold, there were beſides baſkets of the beſt provi- 


ſions, ſome wine and freſh water. 
When night advanced, notwithſtanding the 

moſt tender and delicate aſſiduities of my lover, 

could not ſuppreſs the terror my ſituation raiſed 


in my mind. | „ 
We were not above a league from my deſer- 


ted convent, where if I was retaken, a dreadful 
death was the inevitable puniſhment of my apoſ- 
tacy; the roaring of the ſea, which as the dark- 
m_ increaſed, beat dreadfully over our rock; 
the wind which blew a perfect hurricane; and 


nied by and in the power of a man, to whom J 
was not yet married ; were all circumſtances, 
which might ſingly ſubdue the fortitude of a 
ſtronger mind than mine; what therefore muſt 
be my terror, under their accumulated weight? 
Yet let me here, for alas! ſuch occaſions will 
too ſoon ceaſe, do juſtice to the honor, and deli- 
cacy, of my lover's behaviour, during this more 
dreadful night, than the Jet winch I had paſſed 
in the convent. 
It is impoſſible to conceive any thing, more 
elegantly tender, than his whole deportment ; 
he wept as he ſupported my tainting body, and 
when J recovered, cheared my linking ſpirits, 
with the moſt encouraging proteſtations of 1nvio- 
lable love, and honor; he endeavoured to in- 
ſpire me with courage, by aſſurance of our per- 
tect ſafety, which could no other way be ſecured. 
For conſider, my ſoul, thou treaſure of th 
Douglas, faid he, preſſing my cold hands to his 
breaſt, the power, policy and intelligence of our 
enemies; we have not only the civil power to 
evade, but the whole Ronuſh church are our in- 
vetcrate toes, | 
F 2 Oh! 


_ the being in ſuch a place, ſolely accompa- 
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Oh! thou bleſſed virgin ! thou knoweſt how 
deep that dreadful truth funk into my ſoul; what, 


cried I, almoſt frantic, the holy church? the pi- 


ous hiſhop, the good ſiſterhood, Victoire, are 
27 all the foes of the loſt Agnes? let me return, 
et me expiate with my life for my offences; let 


me be again received into the bleſſed pale, I have 


ſo wickedly deſerted. 

Agnes, ſaid my lover, falling at my feet, for- 
bear to ſtab with thy words, the man who adores 
thee; if thou haſt an atom of love for thy Doug- 
las, forbear to wound him with thy unavailing 
regret; if indeed, continued he, trembling, thou 
would'ſt leave me, conceal from me the hateful 
truth, leſt it ſhould rob me of the courage neceſ- 
fary to protect and ſupport thee; if Agnes no 
longer loves her Douglas, what is life to him ? 


The agitation he was in during this ſpeech, 


recalled me to a ſenie of what was due to a man, 
who had ventured fo much in my eſcape ; whom 
I loved with unutterable tenderneſs, and to whoſe 
honor, I had fo unreſervedly committed myſelf ; 
I became more compoſed and liſtened to his ſooth- 
ing voice, 'till worn out with fatigue, I dropt 
aſleep in his arms. 

I awoke much refreſhed, and found he had 
gently laid me on the ſeat which was formed, 
doubtleſs for that purpoſe, and having covered 
me with the cloaks, had laid himſelf down at my 
feet, and ſlept likewiſe. 

It was full day when we awoke, the ſea had 


retreated from the rock, the wind was huſhed, | 


and the beams of the ſun penetrated our ſhelter 3 
all was filent around, and my lover adviſed our 
' converſation to be in whiſpers; for, ſaid he, I 
know it it had not been attended with great dan- 
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ger, Marſhall would have furniſhed us with means 
to leave the coaſt. 

This day appeared leſs tedious than the former : 
it was pa Ted in the moſt delightful anticipations 
of the happineſs we ſhould enjoy in Switzerland; 
whither my lover intended to carry me; and ag 
my confidence in him, increaſed every moment, 

became leſs uneaſy in the uncomfortable receſs, 

which by degrees loſt its horrors ;- as my love 
ſtrengthened for Douglas, my regrets at the ſinful 
ſtep [ had taken, inſenſibl: y leflened, ?till it was 
no longer remembered. 

The ſecond night paſſed as the firſt, with in- 

creaſe of confidence on my fide, of love and re- 

ſpect on his, and fill we heard nothing of Mar- 
all; ; we were beginning to lay plans for our fu- 
ture exiſtence, and terrified into a belief, that 
our friends were involved in cur diſtreſs, when 
the ſea again beating over our rock, I ſtarted, 
ah ! Douglas, we are betrayed, I am certain I 
heard the found of voices. 

He eagerly climbed up the back part of the 
cavity, come, my Agnes, cried he, here are our 
friends, we have not a moment to loſe 3 and he 
carried me in his arms to the open beach, where 
a perſon muſfed in a cloak, who I found to be 
Captain Marſhall, and a large boat with fix men 
waited. 

How are my friends? faid I, you have no 
time for enquiries, replied he, adien, and adieu, 
is he put a letter into the hands of Douglas, was 
all we had time to ſay. 

We embarked and preſently loſt fight of the 
ſhore; not a word was interchanged, the men 
rowed as if their own lives depended on their ex- 
pedition, and by the time day broke, we were 

3 entirely 
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entirely out of the ſight of land—a ſhip, which 


appeared at a vaſt diſtance was the object our 


men ſeemed to have in view, and we reached her 
about noon. 


In the mean while, the letter Marſhall put into 


my lover's hand excited my moſt lively curioſity ; 
] reminded him of it, and he gave it me to peruſe. 

The contents will ever be engraved on my 
mind: my flight from the convent was not diſ- 


covered 'till evening; Victoire had vainly ſought 
me, after the conference; which ended much to 


the diſpleaſure of our ſuperior, as ſhe did not find 
people, who were not dependant on her favour, 


quite ſo partial to her opinion, as thoſe who were 


— ſhe had ſearched the garden, the chapel, and 
every where but Mails Mountague's apartment, 
where it at laſt occurred to her, 1 might be; ſhe 
therefore abandoned any further purſuit, till 
evening veſper, when not meeting me at a part 
of my devotion I had never before miſſed ; and 


Miſs Mountague declaring ſhe had not ſeen me, 


my poor friend ran diſtracted to the {uperior, to 
beg the pond might be dragged, as ſhe feared 
from my d-lirium, and deſpondency the laſt 
night, ſome dreadful cataſtrophe. 

Fer requeſt was complied with, but no infor- 
mation was gained, nor any ſuſpicion of my 
elopement, till one of the lay-fervants found my 
wrapper, and ſhoes in the cloſer. 

It had happened, that the portreſs who let me 
out, was ſudde nly ſeized with a dizzineſs ſhe was 
accuſtomed to 1n her head ; and was obliged to 
quit her ſtation, which was 3 filled by one of 
the women belonging to the kitchen; who on 
being perſonally di rected by the abbeſs had let 
Mr. Mountague out. 
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It was in vain the portre's on her recovery, 
and being told this circumſtance, proteſted ſhe 
had before opened the gate tor Mt. Mountague ; 
all ſhe ſaid, was believed to proceed from the diſ- 
order in her head, and treated accordingly ; till 
the wrapper, and ſhoes led to a ſuſpicion, that 
ſomething more than the wanderin :s of a difor- 
dered imagination was the ſource of her exclama- 
tions. 

The affair was directly carried to the inquiſiti- 
on, who iſſued their wacrant for bringing Mr. and 
Miſs Mountague before them; the conſul] appeal- 
ed from their power to the king; who was pleaſ- 
ed to order thoſe young people to remain unmo- 
leſted. | 

Victoire was next ſent for, but her protectors 
were ſtill more powerful, as the was daughter to 
the French ambailador. 

The judges of the inquiſition and the prieſts 
were the more enraged, as they were thus pre- 
vented from convicting the ſuppoſed accomplices; 
and had ſet every polſible engine to work, to diſ- 


— 


cover the culprits; my vilits, added Marſhall, at 


the convent are ſuſpended, but I receive invitati- 
ons highly flattering to my hopes from theconſul, 

The veilſel on board which you will be receiv- 
ed, as an Engliſh traveller and his tutor, is bound 
to Ancona, but will land you on the ſhore of 
Barbary, which coaſt ! nave informed the cap- 
tan the young gentleman has a deſire to viſit ; I 
added, he had loſt his paſſage from Liſbon in an 
Engliſh frigate, by going too far into the coun- 
try, when ſhe was under failing orders; you will 
be tet on ſhore as agreed, from whence I adviſe 
you to we all poſſible expedition 'till you get out 
vt the power of the church of Rome. 
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This was the ſubſtance of Mr. MarſhalPs let. 
ter; and it was too late to object to his plan, had 
we been ſo inclined ; we reached the veſſel and 
rewarded our pilots, but were yet tar from bein 
at caſe; for the captain, notwithſtanding his a- 

reement, inſiſted on touching firſt at Ancona, 
Hom whence he intended to freight for the Bar- 
bary ſhore. 


Thus remaining ſtill in the juriſdiction of his 


holineſs, we were under conſtant apprehenfions ; 


nevertheleſs Douglas, at all riſques procured a 
travelling prieſt, to give us the nuptial henediction 
as ſoon as we arrived at Ancona ; from whence 
fortunately we procured a paſſage on board a 
Daniſh merchant ſhip to Elſineur. 

I muſt not omit to inform you, that Mr, Doug- 


las accounted for my diſguiſe to the 2 who 


married us, by ſaying I was an Engliſh lady who 
had fled from my friends, to eſcape a periecution 
on account of my religion, 

If you conſider, my dear brother, the pains 
this man had taken to get me into his power, the 


reſtraint his reſpectful behaviour muſt have laid 


on his libertine nature, and the danger he had 
expo ed himſelf to, you will conclude his joy at 
the grand completion ot his ſcheme was- great; 
it was indeed unbounded, and his wife became 
{till dearer, than the Agnes Moncraſs, who had 
expoſed herſelf to ſo many hazards in tollowing 
him. 

We had after our landing at Elſineur, ſtill a 
long journey to take, before we reached the ſpot 
of our deſtination ; but my huſband's courage, 
and : ſeverance overcame all difficulties, and 
we were happ:ly ſettled in a beautiful villa on the 
bank of the lake of Geneva, when I had advanc- 


cd 
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ed too far in my pregnancy to have encountered 


any further fatigue. 
And this, brother, was the moſt happy period 


of my life, oh! it was more than ſo, it was a 


continued ſcene of rapture; the tenderneſs of my 


huſband, was an inexhauſtible ſource of bliſs to 


me, it was the ſweet oblivion in which all me- 
mory of the paſt, and all fears for the future were 
lolt ; it lulled my conſcience, it ſoothed my cares, 
and was the tower of ſtrength on which my hope 
reſted ; I loved, Jadored him, yet would he often 
diſpute pre-eminence with me, on the tond exceſs 
of the paſſion we felt tor each other; but ah! 
how tranſitory, how ſhort lived was this pleaſing 


calm. 
„ Who was. our neigbhour, 


'The duke of ghhc 
took a particular liking to my hufband, and con- 
tinually invited him to his parties; but my fitua- 
tion was the apology, he offered for declining 
any, except hunting, which, as he was very fond 
of the ſport, he accepted. 

The very firſt time he partook of his favorite 
diverlion, he was brought home, having in his 
fall from a vicious horſe, received two fractures 
in his leg, and diſlocated his collar-bone; and he 
was ctherwiſe ſo much bruiſed, his life was in the 
noſt imminent danger. 

All recollection of my ſufferings at the fight, 


was obliterated by a total deprivation of my ſen- 


ſes? my child's life was lot, and mine allo de- 
{paired of - my huſband recovered enough to be 
informed of my fituation, without danger to hin- 


ſelf, before I was reitorcd to my ſenſes. The 


meaſure of my iniquities was not yet full, J had 
not yet ſuifered the puniſhment due to the enor- 
nity of my oũences, the blow was yet to come 

: which 
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which, I humbly truſt, will at the Jat great ac- 
count bio received in extendation, I was yet ſpar- 
ed to be numbered among the living. 

My recovery was flow and doubtful, the di- 
treſsful ſohcitude of my huſband is not to be ex- 
preſſed; he was himſelf very weak, and his con- 
Kant anxicty for me, preyed on his ſpirits, 1m- 
paired his conſlitution, and retarded the cure ol 
his hurts. 

His danger rouſed me from the ſtupor the fever 
had left on my nerves; but my huſband was ſo 
enervated, and the fever on his ſpirits continued 
to increaſe fo faſt, our phyſicians adviſed, as the 
dernier reſort, the air of Montpellier—he was 
hiniſelf darmed at a prognoſtic ſo terrible, and 
fell into a profound melancholy, from which ! 
exerted my utmoſt power to relieve him—but in 
vain. 

We took the road to Montpellier, my heart 
breaking over my drooping huſhand, whoſe ſou! 
appalled hy fear of death, fi:runk in terror from 
the impending blow; and terrified at tne phan- 
toms of his own con'cicnce, wa: not one moment 
ſatis ed, but when he knew Dane e him; I 
was not only his nurſe, but his waking guard. 

It was in thoſe ſad hours wick, ] paſſed by the 
bed oi the man I adorcd, trembling at every ſigh, 
and harrowed by every groan. that conſcience 
firſt awoke my mind to refleQtions, forgotten in 
the reciprocal enjoyment cf connubial love; ! 
trembled leſt the curſes denonnced againſt me by 
the hol, church were now beginning to operate, 
and thought I foreſaw in the loſs of my beloved 
huſband, the juſt vengeance due to my broken 
vow. 

It was indeed beginning, but that had been 
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mercy, even his death, had he breathed his laſt 
in my arms, would - been a miſery, far mort 
of what I was doomed to ſuffer. 

He ſtill continued to grow worſe; one nigbt 
when I had been offering my weeping oraiſons to 
heaven for his recovery, when I had been im- 
ploring the Almighty to ſpare him, yet a little 
Ongar, With folded hands, and ſtreaming eyes, 
he ſuadenly I: 'cſought me to pardon him. 

I can neither ide nor dic, faid he, without 
conieffing how I have 7njur-d the beſt of women! 

Alas! Ireplicd, you have not injured me; ſup- 
poling he alluded to my leaving the convent, my 
own heart milled me, not my Bo! uglas; let not 
that ſin reſt on thy mind, it is me, who am the 
delinquent, who eught to feel repentance, and 
ſuffer for my offence. | 

Miſtaken angel] anſwered he, gaſping for 
breath, and doſt thou think it is the curſed prieſt- 
craft of thy vow, that haunts my mind? do not 
ſhudder, it is not yet time, when thou ſhalt know 
how I have abuſed thy unſuſpicious nature, when 

thow heareſt me confeſs, that had I died when I 
had that fall from my k orſe, which will J fear, 
at laſt tins me; thou, thou my virtuous Ag- 
nes, and thy child, had it ſurvived, would have 
been beggars, without bome, friends, fortune, or 
ci urafter. 

Heavenly powers | ! anſwered I, what is it you 
ſay, is this a delirium, or what fatal myſtery are 
you about ts unravel? we might have been home- 
ſeis, and what wrecckes who are ſo can boaſt: of 
friends? we might have been deſtitute of iu 
port, but ſurely the hard world would have left 
me a widow's right to weep, without wounding 
my mer 
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No, ſaid he, with violence, it would not, for 
know thou hait no !;uſhand, no ſuch being as 
Douglas, is in cxillonice, Iam an impoſtor, 
I have d ceived thee. Now then Agnes, do not 
curſe, but forgive me, and take the only amends 
in my power to offer. 

What he f: rther uttered, I know not, I fell 
lifeleſs on the bed by his fide 3 he wept, tore his 
hair, and raves; called for a cryin, a fro- 
teſtant clergyman. 

The ſervant, whom we had brought with us 
from Geneva, frightened at his violence, actually 
ran to the houſe of an Engliſh nobleman, whoſe 
family was then at Montpellier, on account of 
his ill health, who had in their ſuite a domeſtic 
chaplain ; hun ſhe intreated to come to her maſ- 
ter, who was dying, and it was not 'till her re- 
turn on opening che curtains ſhe diſcovered my 
ſituation, 

The good A aſſiſted in my recovery, 
and in calming the tranſports of my huſband; 
who without adverting 'o my vow, or hinting at 
my elopement from the con“ ent, made the ſame 
conteſſion to him, he h..d hetore done to me; and 
implored him to prevail on me to forgive, and 
receive him naw as my legal huſband which 


would, at !-aft, ſecure to me and mine the pro- 


tection of his family 

How my toul roſc at the deccit practiſed on my 
unſuſpecting heart, how I deteſted the impoſtor 
one moment, and adored him the next ; how 
often my rejection threw him into deſpair, from 
which my frantic tenderneſs relieved him; you, 
my brother, who have felt the various exceſſes of 
the paſſion which has ruined your ſiſter, may per- 
hape, though but imperfectly conceive; let me 


then 
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then haſten to ſay, that to the reaſoning of tHe 
divine, and the entreaties of my huſband, was 
added a tender pleader, more intereſted in the 
event than myſelf; I was a ſecond time pregnant, 
and at length conſented to become, according to 
the rites of the proteſtant church, the wife of 
James Neville, an Engliſhman- of good family, 
and as it afterwards proved, heir to large eſtates 
in Glouceſterſhire. . 
[ have already, my dear brother, far exceeded 
the limits of an epiſtolary correſpondent; but 
theſe letters are from the dead; the heart that in- 
dites, will ceaſe to throb; the hand that writes, 
to tremble; life's fitful fever will be paſt, before 
you receive them; and all that remains of your 
once loved ſiſter, will be the daughter of the bar- 
harous man, who ruined her eternal peace, and 
abandoned her to ſorrow, to want, and to the 
gnawings of the worm which never dies. But I 
will now cloſe this firſt pacquet, leſt a confuſion 
ſhould ariſe to give the beſt of brothers, one trou- 
ble that can be avoided, in the arranzement of 
the many ſheets which will be filled with the fad 
ſtory, and blotted with the tears of 
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St. Claris faſtbunous Letter continued. 


3 ſeemed as if revealing his 8 fecret was 
the only thing wanting to recover Mr. Neville; 
his health and {pirits eturned with tions 
laftre ; he called me the ſaviour of his foul and 
body, and Mr. Dormer, (who was the only per- 
ſon preſent at our marriage, beſides one witneſs 
be procured on whoſe prud?ncz he ſaid he could 
rely). often heard the gratetul and tender effuſions 
of a heart, now more "endeared to me than ever. 

Apprchending that our change of name would 
excite curio "ty, and give occation for imperti- 
nent enquiries 3 we did not venture to be ſeen 

in public at Montpellier, where there then were 
many people Mr. Neville knew; but left that 
ace as foon as poſtthle, and returned to Gene- 
va, ſtill as Mi. and Mrs. Douglas; where we 
meant to diſpoſe of our property, and remove to 
ſome diſtant part, either of Switzerland, or Ger- 
many (as wr feared to venture on catholie 
ground) and there aſſume our real name ; tor he 
confeſſed he reaſons, as cogent, as the ficti- 
tious ones he had hefere aſi ned, which pre- 
vented his going to England. 

By the time we returned to our houſe, war 
not in a ſituation to bear the fatigue of rravellin 
and the continual ag:tation I had ſuffered * bg 
dered my huſpand tenderly apprehenive for m 
life; quict was certainly neceſſary, and that 1 
now enjoy cd in every ſenſc. Agnes 
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Agnes was born at this happy period; her fa- 
ther received her as the choiceſt gift of heaven, 
and how dear ſhe has ever been to the heart of 
her fond mother, God only knows. 

The little cherub was for ſome months very 
weakly, and we were in conſtant apprehenſion of 

loſing her. The pleafing painful cares, which 
| the ſweet ſtranger brought into the world with 
as her, added to our anxiety to preſerve her, fo oc- 


e's capied us; that we no longer thought of chang- 

a] ing our reſidence; and knowing we could at any 

nd time aſſume our name, I became careleſs about 

r- the matter had my fond huſband—my lovely 

{5 child, a pleaſant though humble home, where 

la peace and plenty reizned—and what more could 

ns { have enjoyed, had I been dignified by the moſt 

* ſplen did title? 

Id My huſband received his penſion through a 

ti hanker at Paris, who remitted it to him under his 

en feigned name of Douglas; from this perſon he 

re received an expreſs, which though it gave him a 

at momentary concern, filled him with tranſport 

e- and oh ! how he promiled, and {wore and how 

Nc geccived | k 

to A relation from whom he had expeRations, 
r- was dead, and for vs only he rejoiced, his wife ' 
lic hold be tue Lady Bountiful of his eftates-—his 1 
he Agnes the heireſs—and himſelf the happieſt of | 
li- men! He had ſome affairs to ſettle in England ö 
e- before he could remove us, but he would ge and | 


arrange them, and return to take us in triumph, 
to his family, and country. 

He left us—the cre/! barbarous! the worſe 
than ſavage |—left his fond adoring wife—his 
ſmiling infant, to grief! to anguih | to deſpair ! 


For 


P 
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For the firſt two months I had letters from him 


every mail. But after that, it was no longer my 

 buſband—my lover - my friend! it was Douglas, 
the impoſtor, Douglas, for by that name he al- 
ways ſigned his letters, and J from habit unhap- 
pily did the ſame. | 

I remonſtratcd on his cruel negle&t— bewailed 
my own hard fate, and entreated his pity to my 
unprotected ſtate, his compaſſion for his child; 
with a like ill ſucceſs. For ſome months he ceaſed 
to write at all, but at the end of the eighth he 
returned 

Ves - the inhuman returned - to impoſe afreſh 
on my credulity. 

The affair be hinted at, as preventing his reſi- 
dence in England, was again, he ſaid, taken up 
by his enemies (who were people in power) with 
ſuch acrimony, that he was not ſafe even in Ge- 
neva; now that they had diſcovered his retreat: 


he only ventured to come to me to ſettle the mode 


of ſending my remittances 3 he muſt inſtantly 
return; if the difagreea!; le affair did not terminate 
to his advantage, heaven knew when he ſhould 
ſee me again; two hundred pounds a year would 
be paid to my order as Agnes Douglas; and 
without one tender embrace, one look at his poor 
infant, he quitted our now miſerable» dwelling, 
with as much haſte, as though he fearcd ſome 
dreadful contar:om was 1n 1t 

The blow was fo ſudden, fo unexpected, and 
ſo dreadful; that it tnrew me into a fever of the 
brain, from which it was three months before J 
recovercd. 

My little Agnes was thought to he dying, when 
returning reaſon hid me remember I was a mo- 
tber; and maternal affeclion was routed at the 

ſig ht 
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fight of my fick child; who whether from neglect, 


or natural weakneſs, was not only ill, but her 
little limbs for want of exerciſe were ſwelled and 
contracted, and the fairy as we uſed to call her, 
(merely from her ſprightlineſs and agility) was 
now in danger of becoming a cripple. This 
light while it ſtruck to my heart like the icy hand 
of death, called forth all my faculties; and my 
forrows were awhile ſuſpended in the care of my 
lovely child; whom it pleaſed heaven to reſtore, 


with all the bloom of healthful infancy, to her 


mother's prayer. 

You will hardly be perſuaded, brother, that ſo 
exccedingly ſimple was I, I actually believed the 
haſty tale my huſband had leſt my credulity to 
digeſt ; and that all my ſenſes after the inning 
of my child, were abſorbed in ſorrow for him; 


was in conſtant expeQation of his return, and 


even reproached myſelf for chiding him for his 
neglect. CE 

Ah! thought I, at the inſtant my letters were 
given to him, he might be overwhelmed with ſor- 
rowW- do I know he is not now ſo? was it for meg 
his fond wife, the mother of his child, to aggra- 
vate diſtreſs, it is His misfortune 1 am not per- 
mitted to alleviate ? he cannot abandon his wife 
and child? no; he is himſelf enduring the woes 
his abſence inflicts on us. | 

Thus fondly flattering my hopes, and confid- 
ing in his honor, I paſſed two heavy years; but 
at the end of the ſecond, I was reduced to diſtreſs 
of another kind. My draft was proteſted. Mon- 
ſicur Noverre, the banker who had hitherto paid 


my penſion was dead, and the anſwer ſent by his 


lucceſſor was—that Mr. Neville had cloſed his 
account with them. 
J ſhould 
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I ſhould have before told you, that as the pen- 


ſion was paid to my huſhand by order of Lord 
Ruthven, I (till thought it was to that nobleman's 


— 


bounty, I owed the ſubſiſtance of myſelf and 


child: J was therefore not a little ſurpriſed, 
when I found Mr. Neville in his own name 
had negociated it with the banker; yet, loth 
ſtill to give up my fond confidence in his princi- 
ples, I hoped in ſpite of reaſon, that a little time 
would clear up this, and every other ambiguous 


- circumſtance, to the credit of him, whoſe honor, 


it was both my duty, and inclination to ſupport, 

In the country where we then lived, religion 
was ſo tolerated, it was difficult to ſay what was 
the eſtabliſned doftrine, moſt adhered to by the 
inhabitants. We had a Romiſh chapel, and a 


Lutheran church in our little village: the prieft 
to whom I conteſſed, was a man of unaffected 


piety, fine ſenſe and univerſal charity : my ſweet 
Agnes, he uſed to call his playfellow, and ſeldom 
took his evening walk without her. To him, I 
opened my heart, when having lived another year 
on the credit my good neighhours gave me, and 
the ſale of what trifling valuables I polleiled ; I 
found myſelf utterly deſtitute! 

Father St. Jerome was the meek practiſer of the 
virtues he taught, he joined with me in opinion, 
that my huſhand was more unfortunate than 
taulty. 

Perhaps, ſaid the good man, the nature of the 
diſtreſs in which he is involved, may oblige him 
to conceal himſelf; Lord Ruthven may have 
withdrawn his bounty, and your huthand is ig— 
norant of your ſituation. I have correſponden:s 
in England, and will cauſe enquiry to be made ; 
in the mean while, I will be your almoner : the 

| generous 
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generous prieſt was as good as his word, but, oh! 


brother | how can [I deſcribe the anguiſh I was 
now fated to endure. 

Father Jerome came one morning earlier than 
his accuſtomed hour. You have told me, Mrs. 
Douglas, ſaid he, with unuſual coldneſs, and 
gravity z that your huſband and yourſelf aſſumed 
the name of Douglas for family reaſons ; you have 
made me the confidant of your diſtreſs ; and I 
have been willing to approve myſelf your triend, 
are you at liberty, may I aſk—to diſcloſe thoſe 
reaſrns to me? 


* 


The reverend interrogator looked earneſtly in 
my face, while he was thus ſolemnly ſpeaking; 
my countenance underwent a variety of changes, 
and well might the good man (who knew no diſ- 
guiſe in his own actions, and who could ſuggeſt 
no laudable reaſon why, with reſpect to him, 
there ſhould be any in mine) miſtake my evident 
confuſion for guilt. | 

I could not comprehend of what utility fo me, 
or ſatisfaction % him, it could be to expoſe my 
huſband's faults; on the contrary, I believed it 


my duty to conceal them, to the utmoſt of my 


power; when I could do it without injury to my 
honor, and my religion; yet how to evade fo 
home an interrogation, and to account for its 
being put was equally hard. 

[ have always been taught to hold the inventor 
of a falſhood in abhorrence, nor ever could pre- 
vail on myſelf to conſent to evil, that good might 
come of it: after ſome heſitation therefore, I 
aniwered, as I thought my duty to my huſband 
demanded, without violating the truth: that I 
was net at liberty to diſcloſe the reaſons for our 
conduct. 


To 
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To my unutterable grief, the good father in- 
ſtantly left my houſe 3 nor did he as uſual call for 
his playfellow, or condeſcend to take any notice, 
either of her or me, when we met him in our 
little rambles round the village. 

On Friday when I went to maſs, inſtead of 
that confoling manner that always reached m 
foul with comfort; he went through the duty of 
his office, regarding me with a ſtern, and angry 
countenance; and as ſoon as ſervice was over, 
inſtead of thoſe benign greetings that were wont 
to render me reſpectable to the reſt of his flock, 
he turned into his houſe without ſpeaking. 

Ohl my dear brother! I thought my heart 
would burſt the only friend (and him raiſed by 
heaven) to me and my child, to be thus ſuddenly 
and unaccountably prejudiced againſt me; to be 
thus caſt from the protection of benevolence, 
condemned unheard. 

Alas! what had I done ? what tongue fo vile 
to calumniate fo very wretched and inoffenſive 
a being? but was this juſtice, was it religion, to 
add to the ſorrows of the for and needy? how 
coulc I have offended father St. Jerome, yet grant 
I had been fo unhappy as to lay under his diſ- 
pleaſure, would ſo good, ſo holy a man forget 
the reſpect due to misfortune ? | 

Oh! no! faid I, ſuddenly ſtopping, ſome 
dreadful cauſe there is, but {am innocent; why 
then ſhould I therefore fear to aſk it? I will go 


back, I will demand of father Jerome the reaſons 


for his behaviour, I will at leaſt know in what I 
am criminal, and I returned to the village with 

this reſolution. | 
When I entered the dwelling of the charitable 
prieſt, he was diſtributing alms to the aged 1 Ni 
OCR 
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flock, with the beams of ineffable pleaſure glow- 
ing on his countenance; my appearance quick- 
ly changed the placid ſmile, into a diſguſtful 
frown. 

Far from being diſmayed at a reception Iknew 
it mult cauſe him ſome pain to give me, it inſpir- 
ed me with courage; I waited till his penſioners 
were diſmiſſed, and theu, in a firm voice though 
not unaccompanied -with tears; entreated he 
would inform me on what account I had incurred 
his diſpleaſure. 

' Your own heart, madam, ſaid he, if you 
ſcrutinize it will inform you. 

My heart, father, is the ſeat of miſery, but 
he interrupted me. 

It is the ſeat of depravity, Mrs. Douglas, 

had I deſerved, madam, to be charged with your 
commiſſions 3 to expoſe my own character, and 
that of my friend, in foliciting a married man, 
to make a proviſion for a miſtreſs he had deſert- 
ed. 

I was petrified he proceeded : 

Had you, Mrs. Douglas, put on (as became 
you) the garb of a magdalen; and ſolicited 
through me, the means to bring up your child, 
and ſupport yourſelf in a ſtate of penitence, and 
humility ; if I had not ſucceeded in my applica- 
tion to your paramour, there are well diſpoſed 
chriſtians, there are ſome virtuous women, who 
would not with-hold their alms trom fo pious a 
purpoſe. | 

Let me comprehend you, fir, anſwered J, 
with a mixture of ſpirit and amazement! who 
are you deſcribing ? to what do you allude? and 
why are my ears wounded with ſuch ſhocking ex- 
pletives? ſpeak to me fir, in the language you 

were 
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were uſed to; let me learn from you the miain 
meaning of words I am ſo little accuſtomed to 
hear, | , 

There, madam, ſaid he, giving me a letter 
—you have really more natural confidence than 
expected read that—IT am going to my cloſet, 
you will not perhaps think of demanding a ſecond 
audience, but ſhould any further explanation he 
neceſſary, you know where to find me; with 
theſe words he left the room. 

held the important letter in my hand which 
was to unveil a myſtery I longed, yet teared to 
develope ; my agitation was ſo violent, and my 

hands trembled to that degree, I tore the paper in 

half before J could fee the contents oh] the 
horror of that moment is ſtill preſent to my me- 
mory, even now ] tremble at the recollection—it 
is too much—1 lay down my pen—my fight fails 
me 1 
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To General Moncraſs. 


St. Clare's Pofthumous Letter continued. 


| On that the painful taſk was ended, that 


having repoſed my ſad ſtory in my brother's no- 
ble boſom, I might cloſe my weary eye-lids, and 
no more behold iniquity—oh ſhut me up for-ever 
—let me loſe in the grave the memory of my 
ſins and the bitterneſs of recolle&tion—when will 
this rebellious ſpirit be ſubdued ? when ſhall my 
ſoul reje& vanity ? 8 
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The letter was from father Dominick, chap- 
tain to the french miniſter at London : 1t contain- 
ed an account of having ſucceeded in his en- 
quires after Mr. Neville, who had been married 
a long time to the only daughter of the Earl of 
Ruthven ; that he was in poſſeſſion of large fami- 
ly eſtates, and a great perſonal fortune; that 
ſuppoſing from theſe circumſtances, is could 
not be the man aftet whom he was requeſted to 
enquire; he had waited on Lord Ruthven rel- 
pecting the annuity, who was much turpriſed, 
and offended at the application, as hig allowance 
to Mr. ' Neville abroad, had naturally ceaſed, 
when that gentleman married his daughter, and 


came into poſſeſſion of his own large fortune. 
Father 
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Father Dominick further added, that he then 
thought Mr. Neville muſt have firſt affigned, 
and then continued this annuity to ſome relation; 
but on enquiry of himſelf, he acknowleged he 
was the perſon who had gone by the name of 
Douglas, that he had left a woman, with whom 
he had ſome time cohabited, at Geneva, that 
the matter of the annuity had ſhpt his memory, 
but that he certainly meant to continue it: at 
the ſame time as he was a married man, and his 
wife one of the moſt amiahle of her | ſex, he en- 
treated the matter might be kept ſecret, leſt it 
ſhould diſturb her tranquility. 

God knows how I was ſupported thro? the 
reading of this letter; yet ſtill loth to believe ſuch 
villainy, (unheard of by me could exiſt in a human 
breaſt; a latent hope would ariſe, even againſt 
poſſibility, that ſome miſtake or miſrepreſentation 
had deceived father Dominick, oh brother, 

4 Love chat we ſee can fromm our ſight remove, 
4% And things inviſible are ſeen by love.“ 

Contrary to the expeQation of the good prieſt 
entered his cloſet, and after calmly re-peruſing 
the killing letter, told him the real reaſon of my 
taking the name of Douglas, the name of the 
prieſt wo married us at Ancona, and allo that 


of the proteſtant divine, who repeated the cere- 


mon at Montpellier. 

Never was there a more inſtantaneous change 
than that which appeared in father Jerome he 
wept over me and declared he would not reſt 
till he had probed the heart of my huſband: he 
would not believe his friend could be miſtaken, 
he knew (he faid) how cautious he would he of 
deceiving him; you arc not, my child (continued 
he), equal to the fraud and vice which are every 

day 


n — 


day to be met in this bad world, but you ſhall go 
to England, I am myſelf preparing to remove to 
Paris, where I am recalled by my patron the 
Marquis Et. Lawrens. 

J ſhrieked with ſurpriſe, the Marquis St. Laws 
rens, repeated I— ah! where is ke? —and where 
p Victorre ? - that amiable, that dear friend — 
does ſhe exiſt? —alas! is the poor Agnes totally 
obliterated from her remembrance * | 

What is it I hear? anſwered the good father 
—Agnes!—ah wretch 1s it thou ?— and bas the 
/\lmighty found thee then - does his judgment 
purſue thee—has he arreited thy fugitive foul == 
doſt thou feel his vengeance ! And is it the 
wretch who tempted thee to forſake RY God -- 
by whom thou alſo art forſaken ! 

I heard no more—the' forfeiture of life! ah 
what was that! to the agonizing reproaches of 
my conſcience, which rouſed by the juſt ſeverity 
of the Prieſt, flaſh'd conviction on my ſenſes: 1 
fell inſenſate and proftrate before him. 

Why ſhould I ſhock you, with an account of 
my ſuſferings? — I was carried home to my mi- 
ſerable dwelling, but not abandoned by the fa- 
ther; who continued with holy zeal to paint the 
enormity of my crime, and the certain, deſtruc- 
tion of my ſoul, if a life of the ſtricteſt penitence 
was not immediately begun, and if I did not re- 
turn to the humble practice of the moſt ſevere 
duties of the order I had foriaken. 

Ah! my child !—my child! cried mz 
cet injured child if 7 e thee wio will 
froted thee ? 

Vain wretch, anſwered the good man -f 
hrotection ! "Is dareſt thou, who art an 8 


| of heaven, preſume thy protection Will avail her 
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aught ? rather inſtantly leave thy innocent child 
to any outrage of fate, than draw on her the 
curſe of thy apoſtacy. 

O brother | this was too hard a taſk; I put 
myſelf entirely under the guidance of the holy 
man, but implored him to ſpare to me my child. 

On condition of my binding myſelf to leave 
the world, immediately on my return, he con- 
ſented to my taking the child with me, and go- 
ing to England ; there to prove my marriage, 
and do juſtice to my poor Agnes; where he en- 
joined me to leave her under the care of father 
Dominick, to whom he would write; and who 
would he was ſure, procure for her the protection 
of the ambaſſador, to whom he was chaplain— 
Want no money, added the charitable prieſt, it 
is in my power to {upply you with, do juſtice on 
this heretic, and fave your own foul. 

I left my houſe, and family matters, to be diſ- 
poſed of by my ghoſtly friend, for the advantage 
of thoſe good people who had given me credit; 
and ſet out on my journey to England, with my 
dear Agnes; the mott miſerable wretch that 
breathed the vital air. 

Ah brother! think on my diſtrathon—you 
now know my Aznes—ſhe was. then juſt five 
years eld; her natural beauty, undoubtedly 
greater in my eye, than that of any other perſon, 
her manner, and her temper equally engaging, 
and her opening ſenſe, all that my moſt ſanguine 
wiſh could make it. Figure to yourlelf the 
fondeſt of mothers, with {uch a child in her 
arms, not daring to lift up her foul to the God 
ſhe had offended the Saviour ſhe had abandoned 
to ak a bleſſing on the innocent offspring of 
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Then how ſoon was I to part with her for ever! 


oh what a ſacrifice did guilt demand !— what 


floods of tears flowed on my ſleeping infant ! for 
while ſhe was awake, ſo great was her ſenſibility 
at that early period of her life, my tears un- nerv- 
ed her little frame, and my ſorrows were ſure to 
affect her health ; in love theretore to her, I was 
obliged to conceal the anguith that tilled my ſoul, 
even to madneſs, 

Many— many an hour have I hung over her, 
till my ſenſes have forſook me, and I have been 


either left in a torpid ſtate of inſenſibility, or 


ſeized with fits of deſpair, which often tempted 
me to end a being deſtined to bear the keeneſt 
mitery—but the dreadful hereafter, the fear of 
mecting che eye of my angry Creator bleſſed 
be his name, prevented me; and a flood of tears 
generally calmed my mind after thoſe tranſports 
of grief, and paſſion. 
In this fituation of mind, I reached London, 

where my firſt care was to find father Dominick; 
who, as ſoon as he was apprized of my arrival, 
informed me Mr. Neville was in town; ; and 
that, if | wiſhed to ſee him before we made our 
public claims, in order to be certain of his iden- 
tity, he knew the hour at which he uſually went 
out, and we might take a hackney-coach and 
wait in the ſtreet near his door.—we did ſo.— 
Ah my brother ! there needed no more to 
prove it was indeed my Neville Oh pardon, 
pardon merciful God !—and oh, my deareſt 
brother ! do you too forgive your miſerable ſiſter, 
it ſhe owns, even now, the could gaze with rap- 
ture on the dear—the well-known face, could 
the one moment ſeparate the image of the man 
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ſhe loved from the moſt wicked, and obdurate of 
human beings. 

At ſight of him J fainted in the arms of father 
Dominick, and even Agnes, tho' ſo young when 
left by her cruel father her ſweet face glowing 
with extacy, cried out, Mon papa - mon papa. 

Father Dominick brought me back to my 
lodgings with hardly any figns of exiſtence : with 
the certainty of Neville's identity, the proofs of 
his guilt came in ſuch undemiabl- forms to my 
ſenſes, that altho' I wentto Eugland - reiolved, 
had he been innocent, to tear myſelf from him, 
to return in penitence to the altar I had perjured 
myſelf to leave; yet the confirmed depravity ot 
him for whom I had broke my holy vow, and 
given up ſalvation, ſtruck to my heart: a flow 
fever immediately ſeized my ſpirits, which con- 
tinued two months; and it was but at intervals, 
i knew even my child. 

During this period, it pleaſed Heaven to de- 
prive me of the only friend in whom I confided : 
my confeſſor, the bleſſed Prieſt to whoſe pious 
exhortations I owe thereturning mercy of God, 
was called out of this world, to one where [I truit 
my puri fied ſpirit will recognize his. 

His effects were claimed by the heirs ; and his 


death, which happened at the country Chateau 


of the Marquis St. Lawrens, being ſudden, he 
was fo far from having made any proviſion for 
me, that the memorandoms of the different ſums 
he had advanced to, and for me, not being eraſ- 
ed from his tablets, by the fame mail that brought 
to father Dominick the account of his death, he 
was alſo deſired by the heirs to procure from me, 
the money the deczaſed had advanced for my 
ule. 

Father 
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Father Dominick was too charitable to be rich; 
he was indeed at this time labburing under ma- 
ny difficulties in his circumſtances, occaſioned by 
his being hound in a conſiderable ſum for a mem- 
her of his church, who had deceived the world, 


and broke his faith with his triend. — 


Nevertheleſs my ſituation was a bond on his 
humanity nothing could prevail on him to break; 
he went to Neville and charged him with the 
crune he had been guilty ok, in marrying his pre- 
feat Lady; and the injury offered e and his 
d: aug! ter, by ſuch an atteœclous breach of the laws 
of 100 iet) * 8 

The trembling culprit half- >Wwning, and half- 
denying the charge, deſired the Prieſt to call on 
him the next morning. 

But he had then acquired more fortitude, and 
poſitively denied his marriage; although he ac- 
knowledzed that he had lived with me, and that 
Agnes was his daughter: he offered to ſecure to 
me the former annuity, and to ſettle a handſome 
ſum on the child, if I would fign a general re- 
teaſe and return to Geneva. 

Father Dominick repreſented to him my ſitu- 
ation both of mind and body; but added, he was 
certain I would accept no compromiſe—that the 
Prieſt who married us at Ancona, was now by 
the particular favor of a cardinal to whom he was 
related, raiſed to the dignity of a prelate ; and 
his word would be reccived as an indiſputable 
voucher, 

Who do you ſpeak of, ſaid Neville? I never 

was at Ancona — far be it from me to diſpute 
tne word of the prelate you allude to, but I am 
fure he will not ſay he married James Neville to 

Mrs. Douglas, | | 
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You obſerve brother poor wretch | 

But ſaid my friend, Mi. Dormer, the proteſ- 
tant divine will not be perſnaded he did not hear 
the confeſhon of Mr. Neville, who had married 
Mrs. Douglas under that feigned name ; nor, 
that he did not repeat the ceremony at Mr. Ne- 
ville's particular requeſt. 


Poſſibly not, replied he coolly, you will do well 


to find him : 

He is living fir ſaid Dominick, 

Ido not deny it father, anſwered he. 

He is in England rejoined Dominick, or was 
not ſix weeks back. 

Neville ſmiled, and Dominick ſaw it was a 
ſmile of triumph; he was haſtening from him to 


make freſh enquiries after Mr. Dormer, who we 


atterwards found was in India, but was detain- 
ed to have the honeſty of his nature, the reQ1- 
tude of his principles, and the honor of his reli- 
gion inſulted, by the offer of a thouſand pounds 
if he would diſgrace himſelf, by conveying your 
poor, ruined, and then ſenſeleſs lifter out of the 
kingdom.— 

The reverend father trerabled with indignation 


Never fir, faid he, will I again degrade myſelt 


by holding converſe with you, till I can openly 
fix the odium you deſerve on your deſpicable 
character, 

Sad accounts thoſe mybrother, for your Agnes, 
when her reaſon, but not her health returned; 
yet eager to proſccute my claim for the ſake of 


my orphan, as it was then likely ſhe would foon 


be, and dreading to be a burthen on the good 
Prieſt ; I formed a reſolution as extraordinary as 

deſperate. | 
I wrote to Neville my letter was brought es 
— he 
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he was gone to his country ſeat— he had left 
the poor creature, his legal wife, fick, inſenſible, 


and deſtitute 53 his beautiful child, poor, and but 
or the charity of ſome good catholic thro” father 

jominmck frien{leſs—— Yes = the hard-hearted 
man had taken a party with him to his villa 70 


ſhot, that was the ſervant's anſwer. 


Oh thou Almighty —thou long-ſuffering Savi- 
our | 3 
Iprocured his addreſs, and ſent my letter by 
poſt; the contents of which were to inform him 
without one reproach, that it he did not do me 
juſtice by acknowledzing his marriage, I would 
go to St. Jaincs's and cat myſett and child at the 
fect of the Queen of England that I would de- 
clare my wrongs in the preſence of the nobility 
of the country, and rely on the mercy, as well as 
juſtice of a woman, who was herſelf the firſt wife 
and mother in the world: I gave him one month 
to conſider of my demand. 

A letter to Dominick by return of poſt without 
a name but which I knew to be his hand and 
ſeal requeſted a longer time for conſideration, 
which by Dominic's advice I agreed to. 

The interval I employed in giving ſuch in- 
ſtructions to my child, as were moſt likely to 
leave lively impreſſions of her mother's fondneſs 
in her memory, in humbling my ſoul before 
heaven, and in regaining the bodily ſtrength I had 
loſt in my illneſs. | 

] was one morning weeping over my little girl, 
when Dominick entered the room; you are un- 
done madam ſaid he—you muſt fly this moment 
Il commit a fin in giving you this notice; and 
he threw down two papers one directed to Agnes 
Moncraſs, the other to himſelf. 

G 4 Thad 
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That to him was a letter from the Marquis of 
St. L Lawrens ; it gave him ““ notice of an infor- 
mation laid before his holineſs againſt him, 
tor harbouring and abetting an apoſtate nun, 
and ſaid, no trouble or expence would be 
„ ſpar:d, now ſhie was diſcovered, to bring the 
4 ſinful wretch back to a ſenſe of her guiit ; fa- 

ther St. Jerome added the Marquis made us ac- 
quainted with the miſerable fate of the undone 
creature, my daughter, whoſe noviciate was 
ſpent with her, was content to find that her 
penitence equalled her crime, and gave up 
the thought of ever hearing of her more; but 
now ſhe will perhaps be returned to her con- 
vent at Liſbon, and undergo the mercileſs 
ſentence of am inquiſition, ViQoire is much 
diſtreſſed, and begs you will give the poor 
wreteh the incloſed; you have Hy authority 
to take care of her child, which we hear is a 
cc n and if the heretic, her father will not 
acknowledge her, ſend her to us, the Marchi- 
one's will protect her. 

« [t would be abſolutely neceſſary ſhould Do- 
minick he diſpoſed to aſſiſt me, (the Marquis 
further ſaid) for me to leave the place where I 
then was 5 and conceal myſelf in ſome remote 
6 part of the kingdom, where the catholic reli- 
90 gion was leaſt known ; that fo he might eſ- 

ape the enquiries, which tho! covert, would 
cc be ſurely 795 on foct ; let her not, continued 
« he, depend on the protection of the laws of 
the kin dom ſ1c 1s in—pou well know the poſ- 
66 rility of conveying fron thence, criminals 
«© who have not again been heard of.“ 

To giatiiy the ardent requeſt of his daughter 
it Was, that the Marquis took this ſtep in my fa- 
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vor; on whom the cenſure of the church would 
be incurred if the tranſaction became known ; 
he therefore ſent this letter by a truſty meſſenger 
who had orders to travel poſt with it, and recom- 
mended inviolable ſecrecy to father Dominick, 
of whoſe integrity he had no doubt- 

The other letter which was addreſſed to me, 
was from ViQoire-- ah brother! what a letter! 
but you will fee, and know the beloved writer; 
the abbeſs of the convent D „ my Victoire, 
will, when her St. Clare is no more,. transfer the 
tenderneſs ſhe has ever felt for the ill fated mo- 
ther, to her innocent child ſhe will alfo love the 
brother of her then yes Vi doire ! I feel I ſhall 
then again be your ſiſter. 

You know the dreadful puniſhment not indeed 
more dreadful, than deſerve? inflicted, particu- 
larly where the inquiſitorial power is held in any 
kind of reverence, on the few of the profeſſed 
ſiſterhood who have been ſo wicked as to break 
their vows,* and may conceive the terror Þ was 
in; gladly would I immediately have followed 
the advice of my true friend, but how to diſguiſe 
8 If, how to eſcape prefent, and future detec- 
tion : - there was not a moment to loſe -I took 
— ch my God | what an embrace of my child, 
and having haſtily changed the dreſs J had on, 
for one | had not yet worn in England; I wrote 

a line tor father Dominick, and {ent a catholic 
ſervant he had prc2 -urcd.to wait on ine, with my 
child to him. 

then immediately leſt my e on foot, 
without knowing whither to go, or how to in- 
form myſelf of the part of England, where ac- 


The puniſhment here alluded to is that of being ſhut vp for 
tyer between four walls, Without light ut fultinance, 


. cording 
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eording to the Marquis's hint, I ſhould be leaſt 


likely to meet any of my own religion: after 
rambling in uncertain terror two hours from ſtreet 
to ſtreet, I came to a field which led to the high 


road, where ſoon after a ſtage coach pafſed me, 


which was going to a large town on the weſtern 
road ; weary and indiſpoſed, I was obliged to run 
every riſk of diſcovery, as I found it impoſſible 
either to purſue my undetermined way or to re- 
turn back on foot; I thercfore agreed with the 
driver, and by the particular providence of God, 
met a female tellow-traveller, to whoſe humanity 
I was afterwards indebted for my life. 

This good creature, who kept a little ſhop at 
the place where we were going ; had bcen to 
London to fetch from the inoculating hofpital, 
a young orphan girl, whom previous to her tak- 
ing apprentice, ſhe choſe as ſhe informed me 
ſhould have the ſmall pox ; and then proceeded 
to ſhew me what a fine ſort ſhe had had, how lit- 
tle ſhe was likely to be marked, and how well ſhe 
had got over the diſtemper. 

I took the infection in that moment, my heart 
ſunk, I conceited the girl had a particular ſmell, 
although her miſtreſs aſſured me ſhe had been 
above a month well, and out of the hoſpital ; 
and in ſhort, a fudden faintneſs came over me 
which alarmed the woman, who then thought of 
aſking me if J had had the diſtemper; on finding 

I had not, ſhe very feelingly regretted her impru— 
dence, begged, inftead of going to the Inn where 
the coach Ropped, if I had no acquaintance at 
Reading, that I would accompany her to her 
houſe, and let what would happen ſhe would take 
care of me: I was the more eaſily prevailed on 
to accept her friendly offer, as 1 knew I had mo- 
ney 
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* ney about me, ſufficient to defray my expences» pf 
bt whether T lived, or died; and as I found my in- bi 
h diſpoſition increaſe every moment. 1 
3 _ Twenty-one days, my dear brother, was my 1 
fi life deſpaired of, and as if God Almighty doomed bh. 
0 me to Jer and know, my reliance muſt be on. 1 
le Him alone; the beauty which had been my ruin, ft 
was deſtroyed by the diſtemper ; beſides the It 
i marks which my face ſtill retains, the virulence 18 
of the diſorder left a diſagreeable redneſs on my "ſt 
= ſkin ; the long eye-laſhes once the delight of my 1 
8 falſe huſband, were halt deſtroyed, and my eyes 4k 
i too weak, and too ſore to bear the light, were no 1 
A longer objects to excite admiration... 5 
| No, brother ! it was not a vain pride of perſon, 1 
MF that was entirely annihilated ;. the deſertion of 1 
A Neville, ſpoke the futility of perſonal beauty too bl 
4 | decidedly to be miſtaken: it was Him the yet dear, 11 
the yet loved father of my Agnes, for whom my Elk: 
f heart ſunk when I beheld my own altered face — by! 
es the pang was torture, it was Neville. | 
4 Ah! thought I, he may now turn diſguſted! 1 
from a face he no longer knows ;- he may deny if 
« his wedded Agnes, ſhe exiſts no longer; thoſe, ſb 
and they were witneſſed by floods of tears, were Hp 
. my firſt regrets, but they were allo the laſt ſtrug-- bs 
f gles of ſinful paſſion ; and religion ſoon. recon-- 1 
4 oiled me tothe loſs of beauty. | | 4. 
5 But ſaid I, and my heart bounded in rapture ;: *Þ 
: L may now embrace my child, I may fold her to {© 
i my fond maternal heart, and 1 may again be- F 
4 hold Victoire; ſevere in virgin purity, in religi- FE 
g ous fervor as ſhe is, when 1 can convince her of | 
the ſincerity of my repentance, when ſhe is ac- 
2 quainted with my ſuffering, her ſoul will re-ac=- 


Knowlepge the. friend of her youth „ and oh hea- 
| Veni yy 
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venly extacy | I may yet be received into the 
boſom of our holy church without fear of tem- 
poral torture. | | 5 

I nced not remark to you, how unlikely it was 
1 ſhould be known with the marks I have deſ- 

cribed; lince you had not the leaſt recollection 

of the face, of your once well known ſiſter: l 
continued at Þ2ading 'till I had recovered my 
ſtrength, and nothing left to diſtinguiſh my face, 
but its homelineſs ; when I took leave of my ho- 
teſs, and returned to London. | 

My firſt grand object was to ſee if father Do- 
minick would know me; I accordingly went to 
the chapel, where I took care to ſtand fo as to at- 
tract his notice, and afterwards receivedthe facra- 
ment at his hands, without his having the moſt 
remote recollection of my perſon. 


I then wrote to him by poſt ; but as I could 


not be ſure the worthy man might not, particu- 
larly if he returned to France, be queſtioned con- 
cerning me, by ſome of the dev-:ecs the wicked 


Neville had contrived to inform of his protection 


of me; I forbore to ex poſe him to the diſagreeable 


alternative, of varying from the truth, or betraying 


me; and only acquainted him, I was out of 
danger, without infor ming him of particulars ; I 
implored him to tell me what he had done with 
my child, and hinted my intention of returning 
to the religious lite I had ſo wickedly deſerted. 

' His anſwer confirmed my reſolution ; my child 
he ſaid, had becn received by the Marchioneſe 
St. Lawrens; on whom her beauty, and inno- 
cence had gained fo much, that ſhe condeſcend- 
ed to pats her to her friends as a relation of her 
own, and called her Agnes De-Courci. 

You know the family, brother, it is one of the 


int 


— — the w! 


mars AY 
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firſt in France; and the Marchioneſs was the 
flower of it when the Marquiſs eſpouſed her: 


my child thus nobly proted ed was placed as board- 


er in the convent where Victoire was then a 
profeſſed ſiſter, and now is Superior. 

The affection and tenderneſs ſhewn my poor 
child by the fiſter of my heart was not therefore 
noticed; it was natural for her to be attached to 
a relation of the Marchioneſs, and Agnes was 
not only beloved by her, the whole ſiſterhood, 
conſidering her as a future member, were fond 
of the little boarder. 

I again addreſſed the good father in terms of 

the deepeſt gratitude ; and told him, I was re- 
ſolved to give the wicked Neville up to the ven- 
gance of Heaven; ; but that as he (father Do- 
minick) was in poſſeſſion of all the proofs of my 
marriage, except the teſtimony of Mr. Dormer, 
who was then abroad; I implored him on that 
gentleman's return, to obtain one alſo from him, 
and fend all my papers to the Marquis St. Law- 
rens; not doubting if that nobleman lived; but 
that when I was no more, my child would he 
eſtabliſned by law, the real heireſs of Mr. Ne- 
ville; as his prior marriage with me, muſt annut 
his latter one with Lady Mary Ruthven. 

My next ſtep will ſurprize you-—-T wrote, and 
{-nt by poſt to Mr. Neville this one line; 

« Pay to father Dominick one had 
00 pounds, on account of the loit 

Agnes Neville.” 

1 gave an account of this tranſaction to father 
Dominick, and informed him, my intention be- 
ing, under an aſſumed name, to procure admit- 
tance into one of the moſt rigid order of nuns, 
which J could not do without money, 1 had de- 

| manded 
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manded a ſum as my right from Neville; I would 
not accept as a favor, to enable me to compaſs 
the now firſt wiſh of my heart —if he paid it, I 


begged father Dominick to reimburſe himſelf all _ 
the expences he had been at on my account, and m1 
remit the reſt for Clara Valierre to a banker's at Ls 
Paris, where [ immediately went. | - 
In eight days, Dominick, to his ſurprize, re- 0 
ceived a draft for the ſum I wrote for tho? not J V 
confeſs to mine; as I had no doubt but the man 
who had taken ſuch cruel pains to rid himſelf of 1 
my perſecution, would gladly part with a ſum of | 
money, in hopes he ſhould hear no more of a. be. 
woman he had injured ſo vilely. | pe 
The father alſo informed me, my friend 1 
the Marquis had paid, and that very liberally, all al 
my debts to him, and to the heirs of father St. h 
Jerome —the good man aſſured me of his con- h 
ſtant prayers, told. me he was going to Bologne * 
as the Duke he was chaplain to was dead, having a * 
left Him a comfortable proviſion, and defired I I 
would on any future exigence apply to him. 1 
Thus was all care for my temporal welfare 7 
drawing to a period; I left Paris, and journied 7 
to Abheville, where I entered the convent as a ] 
lay-ſiſter in the name of Clara; and had the , 
comtort of often confeiſing to the ſame good Pre- 
late, who in his prieſt's habit had firſt married. 


me at Ancona. | 
Here my dear brother, the holy filence of the 
ſequeſtered walls formed a ſolemn contrait to the 
buty ſcenes in which I had lately been engaged; 
my heart was ſoon weaned from all finful attrac- 
tion, maternal love, and affection for Victoire, 
only held a place in a ſoul I now wholly dedica- 
ted to God: but my tin, which I durſt not cone 
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14 feſs, hung in terror over every hope of eternal 
5 peace; the abſtinence and penance I endured 
1 were yet too weak to expiate my offence; the 
m1 ſiſterhood who knew not the magnitude of my 
, J crime, and who only witneſſed the ſincerity of 
: my repentance, added Saint to my name, in to- 
a. ken of the reſpe& they bore me; and after fix 

years I took courage to travel to Paris, and 

7 preſented myſelf at the convent D where 
| F Victoire is now Abbeſs. 

1 And here, my brother, your ſiſter drops her 


\c languid pen. 
| To paint the virtuous joy, the undeviating af- 


fection, with which my ViQoire reccived the poor 
4 penitent to her arms to ſay with what more than 
"= maternal care, ſhe bred my Agnes-- to ſpeak my 
obligations to her friendſbip—my admiration of 
5 her conſtant goodneſs, my humble veneration of 
5 her piety - brother it is too much for mortal pow- 


er !— Now! the bleſſed now! when you read this 

5 aſt addreſs from your fiſter, will ſhe be able to do 
juſtice, to the benevolent ſpirit of the woman, the 

- friend, the ſaint, in whoſe holy friendſhip ſhe- 

4 | hopes to ſpend an endleſs eternity—then only 

a 
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when purified by the pardon of my offences, can 
dare to ſay my ſoul may mingle with hers—long 
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| may my ViQoire be ſpared for the edification, i 

4 and example of the world, before her beatification 1 Y 

ſhall again join her to her departed friend. | 8 

GE . The hiſtory of my ſorrows, the poignancy of 4 

my regrets, and the perfidy of Neville, were leſ- i 

ſons her own experience could not teach her, nor +4 
F the goodneſs of her heart comprehend. FP 
1 Ah in what ſoothing ſounds, did the conſoling 1 
t voice of friendſhip reach my affiited ſoul; ſne 1 
= preſented my child to me, with increaſed beauty $ 
Mo | and 8 
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and expanded underſtanding already had Agnes 
exhibited bright ſpecimens of that docility, and 
intuitive mind, which at a very early period diſ- 
tinguiſhed her at the convent; and my gratitude 
to Victoire, and love for Agnes, increaſed, as I 
obſer-2d the fine accompliſhments were blended 
with an unaſtetted reſpect to religion, and that 
true politeneſs, received its beft poliſh from true 
piety. | 

1 Lad the comfort of embracing my child every 
year; when indiſpoſition prevented my going to 
Paris, ViQoire viſited Abbeville, without any 
one's ſuſpecting, either, that the little boarder 
was my child, or that I was the apoſtate Agnes. 

Yet notwithſtanding the alteration of my face 
— my change of name and the fincere peni- 
tence with which I humbled myſelf before God; 
the temporal puniſhment due to my crime, con- 
ſtantly filled me with terror, and anxiety : It is 
many years fince I ceaſed to wiſh to live, but a 
fate ſo terrible J had wanted courage to meet 
and ah my brother my child bore hard on my 
peace, and the reſignation due to his will whom 
had offended; impotent indeed, were my cares, 
ineffectual my ROE) alas! what e6uld I do 
but pray for her? yet a traniient gleam of future 
hope, a fond anticipation of a ſomething vet in 
embry o, that would fupport, and pr otedt the in- 
nocent victim to a father's guilt, often darted on 
my mind, and gave a momentary relief to the 
deſpair that opprelled me; although L could form 
no idea, from whence a wretch ſo loit, could 
expect comiort. 

At lait comfort, Lope and joy appeared, and the 
welcome triumvirate wore the form of my dear, 
long loſt brother: even in the ſequeſtered gloom 

that. 


lated them all. 


Yet on the other hand, my own life drawing 
near its period, how ſhould I anſwer to my God, 
and to my child, if I refuſed to claim for her the 
protection of her noble uncle? If J her mother. 
neglected to procure for her the ſupport of the 
only perſon who could and ſhould eſtabliſn her 
juſt right to birth and fortune, whoſe honor be- 
ing by ties of blood blended with hers would be 


A vo 


N 


8. 


her natural and beſt defence. 
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that pervaded our ſevere ſiſterhood, that noble act 
of the king of England; which will render his name 
immortal, who reſtored the heirs of the proſotibed 
enemies of his anceſtors to their country and for- 
tunes, was received with joy; and many more 
than my unhappy ſelf hailed the power of mercy 
with rapture, and veneration ; ſoon did Victoire 
bleſs me with the news, that Moncraſs yet lived 
to claim, and to receive our forfeited eſtates 3 
with this welcome communication, I alſo receiv- 
ed her warm wiſhes, and thoſe of the Marquis 
and Marchioneſs that I would endeavour to in- 
fluence my brother in favor of my injured child. 
What a taſk was this, how could I dare to ap- 
pear before my brother ? how implore him to par- 
don a crime, I never could forgive myſelf? how 
with to precipitate him into a quarrel, with ſo 
fiery, and impenetrable a ſpirit, as that of Ne- 
ville? was he reſtored to his natal honor, and 
eſtate after living ſo long in oblivion, to be in- 
volved in freſh troubles? troubles the more to be 
feared, as the fame of an mjured fifer was to be 
vindicated, the rights of an oppreſſed niece to be 
allerted, and a wretch to be forced into the prac- 
tice of every ſacred duty, who had baſely vio- 
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Long long my deareſt Moncraſs, did your 
unhappy fitter heſitate; long did her conſcious 
guilt and fallen ſpirit ſhrink from the idea of ex- 
poſing all her foilies bare to the eye of her noble 
brother; *rill at length, hearing that Neville no 
longer lived, and feeling that my miſerable ex- 
iſtence was rapidly approaching to an end, I was 
encouraged by the juſtice, as well as the neceſſity 
of—this one—=this laſt effort—and reſolved ta 
undertake the journey; to caſt myſelf, and my 
poor fatherleſs child with all our misfortunes at 
your feet -- you received us like your/elf, and [ 
felt in your firſt embrace, all the dignity of our 
noble father blended with the mild tenderneſs of 
onr beloved mother. | 

In compafſion to my fears that a diſcovery of 
my perſon would lead to a conviction of m 
_crime; and in reverence to that holy law which 
enjoined ſevere penitence for ſuch atrocious ini- 
quity as mine; you agreed to conceal the birth 
and affinity, of my Agnes, and to poſtpone the 
enforcing her natural rights, 'till her mother had 
paid the great debt of nature; and ſtood with all 
her offences on her head in the preſence of Hin 
who only cu know, that her repentance had 
expiated her guilt | | 

That period is now arrived, the apoſtate nun, 
who abandoned her God, and perjured herſelf at 
the doors of his houſe ; the wretched wife of the 
cruel Neville, in her turn rejected and deſerted; 
no longer groans under the weight of the guilt 
and ſorrow, her own weakneſs, and his barbarity 
inflicted—her emancipated ſpirit unincumbered 
by her frail body, new ſoars above the reach of 
injury; row finds refuge where all its aſpirations 
have been long bent—new repoſes in peace, after 


all | 
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all the ſtorms of ſin, and paſſion, on the boſon: of 
her God. 1 | : 
You ViQtoire, will receive the laſt ſigh of your 
oor Agnes; you will ſee, and pity the pangs, 
which friendſhip, fraternal love, and maternal 


fondneſs will inflict on her departing ſpirit. 


Ah can I for ever part with my ſweet girl? 
can I bear to know that I ſhall never more behold 
the manly irradiating countenance of my beloved 
brother ? | 

Vicoire from thee too I muſt part: nature will 
groan in the anguiſh of this eternal ſeparation— 
yet it is not eternal—we ſhall meet again, again 
join in thoſe rapturous oriſons, which in the days 
of innocence united me to thee - be a mother to 
my child, fail not to point out to her the only 
path that will lead her to the manſions of eternal 

ace. | 
5 my brother's honor, on his promiſe to 
transfer to my Agnes the love, the tenderneſs he 
once bore his unhappy ſiſter, I reſt with unlimit- 
ed confidence - yes be, has ſaid it—and his is the 


voice of undoubted truth the peace of my laſt 


moments hangs on his word. 

Father Dominick, now at Bologne, will fur- 
niſh you with proofs of every material circum- 
ſtance contained in this long laſt letter; and oh 
Moncraſs! remember it is not merely fortune my 
daughter claims from her uncle, however atro- 
cious the ſpiritual guilt of her mother, e 1s in- 
nocent, e is not the offspring of illegitimate 


paſſion, — the fame of her mother, with reſpect 


to ker father, 1s as pure and as noble as the blood 
of Moncraſs—take her then Reuben to thy heart; 


vindicate her right, ſupport her honor, and clear 


the wounded fame of your dying ſiſter. 
Farewell 


Farewell my brother, farewell the icy hand 


of death is on me zl reſpire with extreme diff. 
culty—even your image, and that of my angelic 
child loſe their wonted power over my ſenſes; 
they no more recall the fluſh of pleaſure on my 
pallid cheek - I hear you named by Vidoire, 
without the throbbing tumult which uſed to fil 
my langvid boſom— my eves grow dim= they 
reti eat from earth, they look inward unappalled 
at the awful, the tremendous change, which. 1s 
even now begun. | | 

Vieoire I preſs thy trembling hand to my heart 
—] feel thy tears drop on my cheek—-{weet car- 
neſt of our future greetings peace, the peace of 
righteouſneſs be on you all- my child my bro- 
ther my friend - bleſſed forebodings] we part a 
ſew years, to meet in an endleſs eternity - where 
the wicked ceaſe to trouble and where the weary 
are at reſt - once - oh once more — ye dear in- 
mates of my ſoul, farewell, 

AG NES. 
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Agnes ta Madame St. Lawrens. 
Belle-V uz. * 


War a checquered ſcene, my dear ma- 
dam, for the laſt few months, have the life of 
your Agnes preſented. 
I have been preſerved, miraculouſly preſerved, 
from a dreadiul fate by Mr. Harley z—and it was 
from him ] firſt learnt our mutual misfortunes, 
in the beatification of holy St. Clare. 

ear madam |! reſpeded lady adbeſs! I took 
my pen, I will conſole ſaid I, my beloved moni- 
treſs; 1 will promiſe to ſupply to her the place of 
the friend ſhe has loſt—but alas! I feel the pre- 


ſumption of the thought; J am in deſpair myſelf, 


and how can I hope, in any thing to equal St. 
Clare; permit me therefore madam, to aik from 
you the comfort I cannot impart. 

St. Clare then was more than the friend ot 
your Agnzs—ſhe was her Mother Why my 
deareſt madam? oh why! was the dear claim not 


revealed; till it was too late to pay her the hum- 


ble, the tender duty, due to ſuch a parent? — 
Have I only known a mother to lament her lots ? 
low often have I ſeen her eyes overflowing 
in tenderneſs, when ſhe preſſed me to her aching 
breaſt ; how often have they been turned to hea- 
ven in ſpecchleſs agony, after contemplating my 

| features: 
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features: the affection ſhe excited in me, the re- 
ſpe, the reverence I felt for her, was the intui- 
tion of nature; my heart hung on her—and after 
every viſit we paid her, the ſeparation was that 
of ſoul and body. 

Oh my mother! | 

How amiable were her precepts—how gentle 
her manners—how unaſſuming her virtue how 
perfect her reſignation'—how edifymg her piety— 
and, ah madam | Why muſt I add—how fincere 
her penitence ? 

Guard me, you who are the counterpart of St, 


Clare, whole goodneſs, and whoſe virtue equal'd 


her's! oh guard me from the fin of reprobating 
my own father :—how will his guilty ſpirit mect 
his injured wife ? — How will he ſhrink appall'd 
from the righteous eye of God? —=Oh!, may he 
receive the mercy he did not ſhew, and may the 
bleſſed ſpirit of my dear mother, hover over her 
orphan daughter may ſhe interpoſe between her 
Agnes, and the malediction denounced againſt 
the children of the unrighteous join dear J. ady 
Abbeſs with me in this prayer] tremble leſt the 
fins of my father, ſhould be viſited on me ; thoſe 
of my mother are atoned— what agonies did the 
not infit—Her delicate form was waſted, by the 
penances ſhe continually impoſed on herſelf : 
youth, heauty, health, reſt, and peace; were all 
offered in expiation of her broken vow. 

The good biſhop you fay at her laſt unreſerved 
confeſhon, gave her full ahſolution; and ſhe died, 
with every aſſurance, that her puniſhment would 


end here. Alas for pity. 
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Ves, it was her righteous prayer, that preſerv- 


ed me, in the midſt of flames; — that ſent Har- 


ley to my aid, when I was no longer ſenſible of 
the terrors which ſurrounded me. 


EEE > SE . 

When I concluded my laſt letter I told you of 
the engagement I had made to exchange confi- 
dence, with the amiable girl they called Betſy. 

Mr. Arnoid had in his walk, picked up two of 
the neighbours, and a perſon from London; 
theſe he invited to ſupper with him, and his ſpi- 
rits were fo exhilarated by the expected advance- 
ment of his daughter, that when we aroſe to re- 
tire after ſupper, they inſiſted on our ſtaying 3 
Betſy muſt ſing, and Miſs Arnold play on her 
ipimact 
Had her ſituation been leſs embarraſſed, ſhe 
would certainly have ſpiritedly refuſed to comply 
with a requeſt which was in effect a command: 
hut, tho? I was ignorant from what cauſe, I knew 
her apprehenfions were as lively as my own : ard 
that Lord Morden, the man, whoſe viſits to 
Greenwich, ſo much exhilarated the ſpirits of the 
Arnolds, was an obje& equally terrifying to her, 
as to me---her little heart ſtruggled with pride, 
and to me, her eyes evidently diſplay'd the con- 
flict of her mind. | 

Miſs Arnold was ſeated at her ſpinnet, and the 
vulgar viſitors were ſtaring in admiration of her 
accompliſhments ; when Mr. Arnold again inſiſt- 
ed, Betſy ſhould accompany his daughter's muſic 
with her voice. 

What ſhall I fing ? afked ſhe with a ſullen, and 


(kor the firſt time I had obſerved her ſpirits fink) 


a deſponding air 
Any 
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Any thing—any thing — no matter what you 
ſing, ſo as my Nancy can play it; anſwered the 
fond father. | fr np 

She caſt a glance at me there was a mellow 
ſwcetneis in her eyes that demanded compaſſion ; 
mine were ready to overflow, but a ſenſe of the 
importance it might be of to us both, to conceal 
our agitation, reſtrained me: as ſhe paſſed me to 
join Miſs Arnold at the inſtrument, I ſoftly re- 
minded her of the promiſed interview; and then 
after the ſalutations of the night, lighted one of 
the candles, which were always placed on a ſide- 
table, after ſupper. 


What be you going Miſs Farquar ? ſaid Mrs. 


Arnold, winking fignificantly at her huſhand, 
dear me you are ing vaſtacious hurry - you be'nt 
merry at all to-nigitt. 


She has no particular cauſe, ſaid my little 


champion, turning round in the middle of her 
ſong. 
La, Betſy you bave put me out, exclaimed 
Miss | 

To be ſure ſhe has, faid Mr. Arnold, who hav- 
ing drank an unuſual quantity of a liquor they 
called grog, was growing very anthorttative, 
which he never was, but when he had drank a 
glaſs extraordinary of his favorite beverage ; and 
ior to tell you a piece of my mind Miſs Farquar, 
I think you mought as well Fay up a bit, as go 


to bed; what you ben't like the dog in the man- 


ger be you? | 
I was all amazement |! I could not underſtand 
what he alluded to in this rude ſpeech, but I 


found it was amufing as it was followed by a loud 


laugb, in which all but Betſy, and myſelf join- 


ed; 


0 
he 


e 
cal 
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ed; I fought information from her expreſſive 


ejes but they were caſt down. 

Irreſolute, and trembling ; after a moment's 
pauſe, (during which the loud laugh. continued) 
] fooliſhly retreated to my chair, a and Betſy, leav- 
ing Miſs Arnold at her i Poets reſumed her ſeat. 

I had now umnwi ittingly Leen guilty of another 
offence. 

You mought as well pot out the candle Miſs 
Farquar, they be'nt ſo cheap, and I ſupppfe you 
don't uſe ſuch mould-candles in Frans —— 

No, no, ſaid the men altogether joining in ano- 
ther laugh. 

[ aroſe in the greateſt hurry to repair my error; 
but J was fated now, not only to endure morti- 


ficatlon, but to deſerve it. 


After ſupper the large table at which we had 
fat, was removed; and a {mall round one ſubſ- 
tuted in its place, for the convenience of holding 
the bottles, glaſſes, and a large china bowl, in 

which they mixed their! quo , nearer the men; 
the bottles were of a mon rous fize, and full; 
the drinkers were yet enjoying their laugh at my 
exyence, when in the trop dation, a nd confuſion 
occaſioned by their bri tal behaviour, my foot 
ilipt, and I unfortunatciv overthrew the whole 
apparatus. - Some of the contents of the bottles 
tell on Mrs. Arnold, but more on tne men; the 
carpet was deluged, and all the glaſſes, and the 
bowl lay in fraginc ts. 

Poor Mrs. Arnold ſtood ſpcechleſs and a- 
haſt ; her huſband, and his frie: _ og ke dat cach 
other with aſtoniſhment ;3 but the; d humour 
prevailing, another loud it of _ hter, was 
followed by Mr. Arnold's order} ing fre lh D 
and glaſſes: mean while his wi ife's tace, which 
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had at the moment of the accident turned ver VII 


„ was gradually changing to a ſort of blue whole 
red. | 


So | davg! 

Nancy Arnold is not naturally an ill-tempered the b 

young woman; ſhe had been often witneſs, to TI! 

the exceſſes, into which her mother's tem per car- adva? 

ried her; and ſeeing the ſtorm gathering, which left t 

_ threatened to burſt on my head, very kindly ap- what 

p1 cached the place were I yet ſtood, with „a va- 4 
cant eye” looking at the miſchief J had done, Wl the 
and led me out of the room, before Mrs. Arnold WR left c 

. recovered her ſpeech. „„ very 


Shut your door, ſaid ſhe, miſs Farquar, and che 
on no account be provoked to make mamma any 


Wa 
anſwer ; ſhe will I am afraid be very outrageous. i ar} 
J took her advice, and in a few minutes, had ful t 
reaſon to congratulate myſelf on my eſcape ; me. 
were | to deſcribe to you, madam, all the vulgar WWF | 
inſults, the poor woman thou-ht herſelf entitled aha 
to offer me; you would hardly believe, any thing itre: 
in a female form, could fo diſhonour her ſex : nes. 
my perion, my country, and the confuſion of 1 ar 
mind, which occaſioned the diſaſter were alice toe 
vilified ; ſhe came to my door, and demanded WE iav 
ten guineas, which ſhe declared would not half ſent 


pay her for the miſchief, ſhe knew I had wi//ully WM my 
done her—even Betſy, loſt her influence on the ren 
occaſion ; neither hers, nor Miſs Arnold's en- 
treaties, for a long while had the leaſt effect; and 


not 

] was almoſt inſenſible with fear, when after ter- ma 
rible threats of what ſhe would do to-morrow, rea 
ſhe was prevailed on to quit my door. Wie 
I was my dear madam, you will believe, ill (ar 
diſpoſed for reſt after this ſcene ; nor did ] dare to tha 
leave my apartment in ſearch of Betſy, as we W 1 
had preconcerted. | Ut 
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Mrs. Arnold's voice ſtill re- ſounded over the 
| whole houſe, tho' ſhe was I perceived in her 
davghter's apartment, at the other extremity cf 
the builcing 
The men, whoſe noiſe encreaſed as nudmght 
| advanced, were yet in the parlour, where we nad 
left them; and were amuſing themſelves, 

| what they called ſin ging. 

The impreſſions of terror, and diſguſt, which 
the unmatronly Mes. Arnold's behaviour, had 
the uncertainty of what the 
very morrow (on which ſhe threatened to. avenge 
| the injury I was unable to atone, in the only 

way which could poſſibly mitigate her © 
might bring forth, irom heings ſtill more dread- 
ful to me than even ber; all conſpired to diſtrefs 


left on my mind 


5 dee ge from my eyes 
nes, and ſhe is no longer the care of heaven 
{am environed with dangers there is no way 

] am loit even to hope—but what 

5 I deſerved ? and a proud 

| ſenſe of conſcious innocence :welled my heart; 

my tears ceaſed to flow, an indignant apathy 
rendered me hold 
This woman cannot kill me ſaid I- ſhe dares 
not even offer me any violence —and the utmoſt 
will want the power to 
reach the ſoul of 3 De-Courci hut that 

W wicked lord, and his oc ſpicable adhere nts; alas 

(and again 1 wept) more cailous far in 1niquity, 

than the unam'able Mrs. Arnot. 

will my innocence, my pride, the 
ditude of my heart, what will theſe avail if I am 


nave ] ed how have 


malice of her words, 


171 


wito 


anger) 


thought of you, of St. Clare, they have 
abandoned me cried I, wringing my hands, tears 
they deſert their Ag- 


in temper 5 what 
ſcious rec 


0 
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ſo unhappy as to be again in their power? oh let 
me die firit? I will one more if pollible eſcape 
from them, and if heaven do not bleſs my wih 
to return to France, I will implore the protection 
(alas of whom?) whom ſaid J, ſtarting with joy 
at the thought, which darted like a ſun- beam 


on my mind, of the woman who injured me, 
who falſely accuied me of having injured her; 


of Lady Mary Moncra's. 

There was nothing io deſperate madam, in this 
ſcheme z it even appeared ſo eligible to me, I won- 
dered I had not before adopted it; my placing a 
confidence in her, thought I, will he attended 
with many obvious good effects, it will by clear- 
ing my honor, reſtore peace to her boſoin, and 
reconcile her, to her huſband. 

It will be a ſafe and honorable means, of re- 
turning me to my dear convent | 

And it will convince Harley — but what am! 
ſaying ? ſaid I ſelf corrected —— 

In ſhort, the more I pondered on this plan, the 
more pleaſed I was with it ; I immediately fat 
to the eſcrutoire, and wrote a letter, which | 
determined openly to fend her Jadyſhip next 
morning: and alſo to acknowledge my name, 
and connection, by way of ſcreening myſelf 
from any future inſults from Mrs. Arnold, and to 
extort from her, the protection of her houſe, till 
my letter was anſwered. 

It is inconceivable, my dear lady Abbeſs, with 
what confidence, and alacrity J addreſſed Lady 
Moncraſs; no doubt of her goodneſs - no fear of 
her cenſure—impeded the joyful expedition in 
which I wrote —ſhe is noble! mne is virtu- 
ous !—this I {aid to my heart, over, and over, 
2s 1 folded the letter, which I laid ready _— 

| 00 
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h let ſed on the table; and after the ſtorms of the 195 


{Caps dropt to fleep in my cloaths, w. ith a compoſur 
with WW to ich J had been long a ranger: while be 
Aion hurricane ſtill continued raging in the houſe. 
h joy Jrememher the ci ock went one, before J had 
>cam fniſhed my letter —my ſleep was moſt probably 
me, the founder, from the ſerenity of my mind ; and 
her; chic it was about half paſt three, when I was 
aw2kened, by a want of breath and an effort to 
1 this abr i Trad myſelf almoſt in a ſtate of fuf- 
von- focation, and heard a ora as ng noiſe, which was 
ng a Wl infantly ſucceeded by a liabt at my window, 
nded which J faw with affright came from the flames 
lear. below tains, 
and Iran, half ſenſcleſs, to the door of my room 
the ſtair-caſe had already taken fire, from the 


fre- PROT below, Where we bad pant the preceding 
| ſ diiafterons evening—Tfaw the danger I was in 
the ſtairs only led to my room, and an adjoin- 


* 19 one, which was the beſt chamber -I forced 
the myſel. e fire, and ſmoke, and hap- 
y ſat Pi gained the hall -I looked back, madam—a, 
h WH niet later I mutt have periſhed the room I 
Ss ic ft was already in flames. 
me, 8 he family were all alarmed, and running to, 
v{clf an! fro', in the atmoſt conſte rnation and affright 
dto Ar. and Mrs Arno'd were urieking for help, 
11 and calling for their el nidren, who tho' they 
voere clinging about them, they ſeemed not to 
with collect the mi ds, and man were lamenting, 


_ FE d the latter ringin; g an alarm hell. a 
1 hey ſaw not me nor had I power to ſpeak. 


,ady 
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2 xo As foon as Mrs. Arnold found her children 
rtu- e tte, ſhe beg: an to call as loud for help, to 
ver; preſerve her pr: pert) y 3 and having then recover- 
ref. ca a little, from the ſtupid teiror, that had be- 


{cd H 3 numbed 
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numbed my faculties ; I was preparing to offermy 
little aſſiſtance - when I thought of Betſy - my 
amiable friend - my little protectreſs. 

I looked wildly round -I ſhrieked—-ah ſhe iy 
not here—ſhe is periſhing--I gaſped for breath 
I might have died, nobody minded me. 
| I have before told you, Mils Arnold's apart. 
ments, as they were called, were in a new built 
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wing at one end of the houſe, under which was — 
the kitchen. : ne 
Where I flept was a correſponde:ſt one at the 
other, over the parlour— and to each of thoſe he 
wings there was a ſeparate flight of ſtairs. au 
Miſs Arnold was a treaſure too precious to be 
truſted far from ker father, ſhe ſlept in a cloſet {Wh f 
adjoining his chamber, but her cloaths, works, Cr 
books, &c. were kept in the room allotted for her fo 
particular uſe, where alſo Betſy ſlept. th 
J looked with dreadful 2nxiety towards the 
fairs, they were yet ſtanding. 155 
I then ran, or rather flew to the door, and mn 
rapp'd almoſt ſuffocated, again, with fmoke. = 
She did not anſwer me, | ie 
I faricked ont, fire, fire, and again rapp'd. n 
J heard her then, running abeut the room, i 
lamenting ſhe could not find the door; and pre- [ 


ſently ound ſhe had unbarred ber window. 

turned my head, the flames were aſcending, 
the ſtairs took fire, it was impoſſible for me to 
return. | . 

The dreadful fate, from which I had fo recent- 
iy eſcaped, and from which IT was ſo anxious to 
fave my friend, now ſeemed inevitable. 

Fear, and deſperation, gave me ftrength and 
courage; which I acknowledge to be the imme- 
diate mercy of God - burſt open the door. - 

aw 
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1 fw my friend, and was flying to her, but 
her words as ſhe leaned out of the window, ſtop- 
ped and petrified me tell againſt the door, 
which cloſing with my weight, preſerved the 

dom a few momente longer. 

Mr. Barley, cried ſhe, for God's ſake {fave me; 
ſave the life of Julia Neville. 

in a n1om-nt faw him enter Dear Julia! 
— {wect maid ! How ? but s is no time — let 
me prete ve you While yet 1 can. 

She thre w. H ter APNLS ound him, while he bore 
her to a lu der be had placed againſt the houſe 
and both v: aniſhed from my atoniſhed fight. 

| then ran with avidi ty to the window, my eyes 
followed them, he made his way through the 
croud, Julia yet ia his arms; while I, the poor, 
firs: deſerted Agnes, was leit by bim, by all 
the world; to worſe than annihilation. 

I now ſaw myſelf once more devoted to death: 
—but ah madam! in the one moment between 
me, and eternity—--Harley occupied all m 
thoughts-—he has left me to periſh, ſaid I, the 
fortunate Julia Neville engroſſes all his tender- 
neſs --ali his care, 

[ beheld the wild confuſion before me with re- 
ſignation, I aſked not for help. 

The family, and thoſe who had come to their 
aſſiſtance, paſſed and repaſſed; the ladder on 
which Harley had both aſcended, and preſerved I u- 
lia Neville, was by accident thrown down; this oc- 
caſioned a little ſtop under the window, where [ 


yet fleod; but I had neither power, or wiſh to 


ſupylicate for afſiſtance— Harley was gone — m. 
eyes were achingly fixed on the ſpot where I laſt 
Jaw him all nature died before me-] loſt m 
lenſes, nor recovered, till I bad been providen- 


H 4 tially 
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tially ſaved by my better Angel! who at firſt, 


covered with ſmoke, and ſcorched by the fire, 


1 did not know. | 

After this happy event, after what you know of 
Harley, and after my former volui:tary confeſli- 
ons; ſay, my beloved lady Abbeſs, will the ſfanc- 
tion of your invaluable bleſſing, be added to that 
of my uncle? without it I never can accept Mr. 
Harley, and without him, why ſhould J bluſh to 
acknowledge it, your Agnes cannot be happy: 
to you madam, my more than parent, I hold 
myſelf accountable for every act of my life: in 
vou St. Clare yet lives, it is you who ſpeak her 
ientiments, who breathe her picty, and who 
Practice her virtues : withold not then dear ma- 
dam your unbiaſſed opinion, on this great event 
of my life. You know Mr. Harley, you have 
ſcen, how open his countenance, how mild his 
converiation, and how pleaſing his addreſs ; but 
you are yet to learn, how equally he tempers gra- 
vity with gaicty, how devoted to rectitude, how 
judicious his teatiments, and how animated his 
friendſnip; happy 1s tlie being to whom he is a 
friend; © he loves them in projperity-— de- 
fends them in adverity—and laments them in 
death.“ | | 

Do net blame your. Agnes, it is not the partial 
voice of paition only, which ſpeaks in praiſe of 
Harley; the noble and unprejudiced heart of 
General Moncrats, is devoted to his young friend; 
and the re- union or the wortiveft pair in the wor! 
is protracted only 'til your con ent arrives. 

The dread always on the ſpirits of my beloved 
mother, Ilcaſt ſhe ſhould be diſcovered to be the 
{ame Agnes who cloped from the convent at Liſ- 
bon; and for whoſe apprehenſion great rewards 
were offered, added to ſome other private reaſons, 

induced 
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rt, induced the General to preſerve inviolate from 

ire, his deareſt friends, every particular concerning 
my birth and affinity to him; and thence the 

v of miſtaken, and ſcandalous report, which gave riſe 

li Ml + the miſunderſtanding between my uncle and 

ne- his Lady. A Major Melroſe, one of the worthi- 

hat et of men, tho? a tree liver; has already waited 

Mr. on Lord Ruthven, Lady Mary's Father; we 

170 have not yet heard the final reſult, but Lord 

— |. Ruthven fixes the criterion of his returning con- 

old fidence in the General, to depend on my union 

n with Harley. 

her F Thus madam, the will of heaven appears to 

'ho | co-operate with the choice of your Agnes—but 

a- let me add, if that choice does not receive your 

nt fall approbation, if the unhialled ſanction of my 

Ve ſecond mother, does not fully accord with the 

his reaſons J have adduced; then will I forego every 

IM plcating hope here, for the equally pleaſing one, 

a- or adding to the comforts of my early inſtructreſs, 

ch my conſtant friend; and throw my ſelf into the 

Us - boſom of your happy convent, in the firm confi- 

| 4 dence, that God will accept the vows of PO 
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LE T TE RN FAYE fo 
ar 
th 
General to Lady Mary Moncrefs, th 
| | SY me 
w 

Belle-Vue. 
Y a 
OU have now my deareſt Mary before you, tl 
the hiſtory of that unfortunate fiſte-, for whom * 
you have fo often ſeen my tears to flow; poor P 
Agnes; the fame moment gave us birth, ſorrow, t 


and diſappointment, followed us from the grave 4 
of our parents; many years our fates were e— 0 
qually marked with diſtreſsful incidents, would to - © 
God the fimilarity had ſtill continued; that I had f 
ſeen my ſiſter bending downwards in life, with a 
the ſame peace, and tranquility, which lately 
has, and I truſt yet will, be the. happy lot of her a 
brother: but ſhe is no more, and ] turn, my be- g 
loved wife, from the urn of my departed fiſter, 
to the arms cf the beſt of women, and of wives WR © 
You ſee, Mary, without diſclo{.ig the ſecret M | 
entruſted o me by a dying faint, I could not ac- Wi 
cede to your co ditiors: and how could I aſſume 
courage, had that not been the caſe, to tell you, 
that your Julia muſt be deprived of the rights of 
birth, and fortune, in favor of a miece of mine, 
the very perſon moſt obnoxious to you? my am- 
ious eagerneſs to unite her to my ſon is now if 
explained: I could not dare to violate a promiſe, 
extorted from me, by the grief, and injuries of 
an expiring liſter ; it was not only the bonds 4 
fraternal love; it was the claims of juſtice, and 
| humanity i 
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humanity ; yet how could I prevail on myſelf, to 
take any ſtep in favor of my niece, that would 
fix diſhonor on the daughter of my wife ? ſweet 
amiable Julia, why muſt the iniquities of thy fa- 
ther, be viſited on thee? yet ſhall a ſtain reſt on 
the houſe of Monetaſs ? ſhall a daughter of that 
noble race, live diſgraced, and unacknowledged, 
while a male of our honored name exiſts? _ 
Oh Mary, think of the confliats I ſuffered be- 
tween my love for you, and my defire to ſee juſ- 
tice done to the child of my 1njured ſiſter; torn 
with agonizing regrets, abandoned by you, de- 
prived of the dear ſociety my ſoul panted after, 
the anguiſh of my mind, extending to my body, 
and utterly at a loſs what ſtep to take, in remedy 
of thoſe complicated ills : I had even now, almoſt 
called you cruel, row when I am anticipating 
with tranſport, your return to my arms, never 


* 


more to be ſeparated. 
Tour Julia, my Julia, and her huſband, are 
with me; ſhe is no longer Julia Neville; ſhe now 
honors the name of Moncraſs; and on Thurſday 
next, Edward Harley eſpouſes my niece; there 
will then, no longer be an Agnes Neville; periſh 
the name, may it fink with the villainy of their 
father, into the gulph of eternal oblivion. 
Permit me my love, to remind Lord Ruthven ; 


who I flatter myſelf, will now think more favor- 


ably, ot a man who ever honored, andefteemed 
bim; of the diſpoſition he made of his fortune, 
when you was given to the moſt worthleſs of 
men; his whole eſtate is I think hound to the 
child, or children you might bear to Neville; let 
me torbear to wound my adored wife, yet it is 
proper he ſhould he appriſed that her marriage 
not benig legal, ber daughter cannot inherit un- 
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der that ſettlement, nor in her unpleaſant predi- 
cament, as heir at law to her own mother; the 
advanced age, and ill health of Lord Ruthven, 
renders this matter of immediate importance, as 
it may be neceſſary, in order to have the former 
ſettlement annulled; that the whole matter ſhould 
go into the court of equity. 

I have named Thurſday, for the nuptials of 
Hartey and my niece ; hecauſc I flattered myſelf, 


my beloved Mary will immediately bleſs me with 


her preſence ; and ſhould ſhe be ſo diſpoſed, there 
will be time for her to grace the ceremony; and, 
becauſe we have not yet received th e tüte con. 
ſent of madam St. Lawrens, which we expect 
by expreſs; Mrs. James Butler 1s here, ker wor- 


thy huſband will very ſoon join us; and I ſend 


an invitation this poſt, to our faithful Conitance, 
Vou will be received as the angel of peace by 
your Moncraſs, and hailed as the good genius of 
Belle- Vue, by all its inhahitants ; Gallina peti- 
tioned to be the bearer of this letter, he has or- 
ders to wait your commands; I fnall count the 


tedious houfs, 'till I feel the genuine drops of 


ſenſibility, which Tknow will teal down my Ma- 
ry's checks, when ſhe is re united to her fond 
adoring huſband, 

| MONCR ASS. 


My Mary, wien ſhe favs all ſhe wiſhes for me 
to her venerable father; will be ſürt not to over- 
rate the duty, and reſpect 1 feel for him; and 
ſhould his Lordſhip condeſcend perfc nally to give 
his dear daughter to m y arms, a ſecond time; 
how willingly ſhall I ſubmit to the procraſtination 
of my own Lappineſs, tor the pleature of adding 
ſo much to bers. 
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Wi. ah 9 ever endearing child of my 
heart, 7 can I anſwer tothy ſolemn applica- 
tion? why doit thou call with fuch tender ear- 
neſineſs, on ne, for my conſent to an union, that 
will for ever divide thee, from thy ſecond mo- 
ther? and why muſt the miſgivings of my heart, 


be imputed even by myſelf, to a latent ſelf 


love? 

Agnes my child! the child of my St. Clare! 
moſt 1 then part with thee? how can I give thee 
up for ever ? ho forego the ſweet ſolace of thy 
converſation ? -- ſhall I ſanRtion an union that robs 
our community of fo dear a member: that ex- 
poſes a deſtined ſpouſe of heaven, to the tempta- 
tions of a vain world ? 

Oh tell me not of the merit, the worth, the 
Traces of the in! nuating Harley: the riches, the 
honor, and ſplendor that aw Aits thy umon with 
him: I know them all- but Agnes, haſt thou 
well confider<d it? this man may fead thee through 
life, he may ſtrew thy path with role leaves, whoſe 
velvet down may conceal) the pointed thorn be- 
neath ; but again I ſay, haſt thou coniidered ? 
art thou aware that thou canſt not enter the ro 
tence of our God with him ? 

Art thou ſure my ſweet girl! child of my 


heart! ſiſter of my faith ! art thou confident thy 
| loye 


— —— = — - 
. ˙ · WED I I IO 
_ = —_—_ <> / — 92 „ „ es 


———— 
e 


er pos — 
Pius 


R 
OE . 
AS AN 4 


PALE ESL 
8 


e. 
. ka 


— 
Fa 


> 
: 
£3 
2 
K 
4 
* 
F 
J 
* 
* 
> 
: 
J 
£ 
[> 
4 — 1 
mar 
1 * 
" 
1 
1 
4+. - 
be * 
"EY 
ds I ad 
„ 
7 1588 
1 
1 7 
ES 
1 
Tz. 2 
1 
1 
45 
1 
a . 
£ f 
-Þ 
1 * 
1213. 
1 
by 
25 4 
* "4 
++ 
a . 
Z LY 
1 , 
o 5 4 2 
\ $5 
1 
x * 
1 
n - "© 
5 
* 11 
1 
38 
3 7 
17 
. 
1 
4 a 
7 2 
1 
1 
: 
1 
1 
iH 
* 
© 
22 + 
N 
7 * 
* 
2 
* 
* 


® . 
= 4 
EN. 
4 
ll 
17 
1 
I. 
Þ; 
? 


2 Sc 
wt Y 


** Nu 8 
1 
N 


6 1 — a 
n * 8 
P Pa bd on * * s 


8. Ln AY O * 
r 


- _— 
"+ p a 4 * A 
pgs, A * iM LE. 2 


* 3.7 
n 


182 | A N 


love for thy holy religion, can withſtand the 
tempter, in a form fo adored ? 
Will he not pervert my child? ſhall ] not eter- 
nally loſe her ? | 
Oh Agnes | born with all thy mother's ſoftneſs, 
her beauty, and her native virtue ; he not thou 
heir to her anguiſh: avoid the fin that will re- 
quire ſuch ample penitence to atone it : be not 
an apoſtate to the faith, in which thou wert born, 
in which thy whole race have died. 
What doſt thou aſk ? my conſent ? to what 
to thy happineſs ? is that the requeſt of Agnes 
Neville to Victoire St. Lawrens ? 

Oh bleſſed virgin! witneſs how fully my ago- 
nized heart accords with all that can add to her 
temporal felicity. > 

Sanctify O God | to her, the ſacrifice I offer 
of my own peace to hers =oh ! may ſhe be happy 
here, without riſque to the long long hereafter. 

Take Harley, take to thine heart, the ineſti- 
mable jewel on which all my tondneſs hangs ; 
but, as thou wouldeſt eſcape the malediction of 
my holy community, as thou hopeſt for the pray- 
ers of the righteous, for the immaculate dew- 
drops of mercy, on the, and on thy poſterity, 

ſeek not to weaken the faith of my child 

Worſhip thou the blamcleſs tenor of Her life, 
and keep a {trict watch over thine own-—but pre- 
ſame not thou amiable heretic, to place thy image 
between Agnes and her crucifix thy power, be- 
tween my fiſter and her redeemer 

Trembling with fear, with regret, with fond 
maternal love, and convulſed with grief, do L 
reſign her. 

Alas! my tears blind me 


1 


Let 
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* Yet once more -o did I ſay oh never ſhall 
I ecaſe to adjure thee my child my beloved 
my friend to perſevere in thy faith that ſo my 
| glad ſpirit may greet thee, in thoſe manſions 
'9 where there are no marrying, nor giving in mar- 
riage—where St. Clare, and her Rane may be 
again united to 


bs : VicTOIRE ST. LAWRENS. 
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Edward Hurley, EJq. to James Butler, Ejq. 


Belle-V ae. 
Yo UR Caroline arrived here laſt night, in 


perfect health, and ſpirits; how rapid are the 
approaches to trenditip in congenial bein s, 
Agnes and ny iter are already in! ſeparable. 

1 wonder not, Edward, faid Caroline, as we 
return d from a "ride ſhe invited me to take with 
her to the heritage this morning, at your paſ- 
fon tor Miſs De Courci; ſhe is more lovely than 
even you defer ed her; 1 . to ſee a heau- 
tiful finely accompliſhed woman, but Agnes is 
more; there is a certain e perfection in 
her form, and a \uhblim'ty in the contour of her 
countenance, which gives one an idea of ſome- 
thing ſeraphic; a ſomething one feels without 
the power to txprefs it; then her voice, TI'never 
heard any thing ſo melodions, ſo meltingly fot, 
you muſt have been umpen.trable not to have been 
captiy; atcd y het. 

Ah James, how flattered was I by this eulogi Fo 
um on my 1 5 mer; how ne ſo at my re- 
turn, to hear her 7 ipeak, not leſs partially of my 
ſiſter. 

WW hat a lot is minc, oh! may no envious 
cloud ariic to 00 (cure the bright horizon of my fe- 
licity ; ſpare her to me Oh merciful God | while 
be is mine I will bend in patient reſignation to 
thy 
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thy diſpeniations | however grievous, however 


afllicting, thy wiſdom may decree them to be! 
— She paſſes my window, ſhe miles, her eye 
beams ineffable ſweetneſs ; Oh forbcar 1 forbear ! 
to ſuch exceſs do I doat on thee, and ſuch is thy 
power over my ſenſes, that even thy ſmiles, dear 
object of my unalterable fondneſs, are productive 
of agony; yes they are pleaſure, to extreme of 
pain ; do you comprehend me, Butler? no! for 
tho” you love, you have not !tke me been hope- 
feſs; you cannot conceive the tranſition from 
deep deſpair, to joy, to rapture. 

Thurſday next; oh this painful ſenſibility ! I 
tremble as I write, my heart bounds to my 
throat, I almoſt ceaſe to reſpire. 

Thurſday next how my ſou! anticipates the 
proud triumph of that day—1 ſhall look down on 
princes, I ſhall claſp. my own Agnes, to my 
faithful boſom, it wil be paſt the power of mortal 
eforts to tear her from me :---ſhe will be Hue 
—do you Butler feel like me, the force of that ex- 
prelfon mine ſhe, Axnes De Courci will be 
mine. Oh that it were come! that it were 
paſt ! 

How hard to bear is exceſs of joy, mine is the 
more fo, as while J tremble with extaly, my 
heart finks in fearful appreh enſion, leſt ſome fa- 
tal accident ſhould yet intervene, ew ixt me, and 
heaven: I] have run over in my mind every 
thing that can poſſi! ly happen, to blaſt my fond 

1 7 hopes, and 1] fee no one event, d cath on- 

excepte d, whi ch can have that banetul effect; 
yet uch is my -avitation, fo much does my ſoul 
hang on next churſday; that ] ſhrink with terror, 
Jam appalicd at impoilthilinies. 

But 
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But is it indeed poſſihle? Oh Butler, where 
are now thy fatal prognoſties, who now is injured by 
my inactive ſpirit? I grant that retirement is the 
nurſe of ſenſibility: that paſſion has moſt power 
over a mind, not occupied by the care, and po- 
litics of the great world, and that I in particu- 
lar, am vulnerable to the ſoft impreſſions, yet 
where 15s the evil? ſhe whoſe grace, and figure, 
would adorn a court; whole ſenſe, beauty, and 
accompliſhments are feldom equalled and feldom- 
er exceeded, ſhe condeſcends to think like her 
Edward; ſhe wanders with him through his fa— 
vorite walks, liſtens with pleaſure to the harmon 
of his natural aviary, fits with content by the {ide 
of his clear ſtream, and bleſſes his humble roof 
with her angelie ſmile; where then, is thy terror 
denouncing foreiight ? oh thou prophane augu- 
rer, come, be a convert, come ſee how lovely 
content can be. | 

The General has ſent the credentials of his 
faith to Lady Mary, and we ex pedt her lady- 
ſhip will do honor to our nuptials ; but greatly 
as I reſpect her, and much as I wiſh every event 
that will add to the happineſs of General Mon- 
craſs, yet my wiſhes, my hopes, my deſires, are 
all ſo entirely centered on one dear object, I fear 
no event that will not deprive me of her, I de- 
ſire none in which ſhe is not a principal. 

You have heard of the generoſity of Mejor 
Melroſe, madame St. Laurens anſwered his li- 
beral application in my favor, with her full con- 
ſent; my Agnes therefore gives her hand to the 
moſt grateful of lovers, with her approbation; 
her letter to Agnes on the occaſion is charm- 
ing. Madam St. Laurens is a bigot to her re- 
ligion and fears for the faith of my beloved, ſhe 

| dreads 
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dreads my influence, but the ſoul of my Agnes 
is the temple of purity, ſacred be the religious te- 
nets of that heart where never unhallowed idea 
entered. One whole delicious hour this morn- 
ing, did my Agnes reſt on my ſhoulder, while 
I held it for her peruſal; and I kiſſed, unre- 
proved, the ſweet ſtilicide off her glowing cheeks, 
at every ſentence of tenderneſs, from her reſ- 
pectable friend. Again, and again, I exulting- 
ly exclaim what a lot is mine | 

The hermitage is enlarging, under the inſpec- 
tion of the Major; who is fo pleaſed with its pre- 
ſent ſimple appearance, that he will not ſuffer 
the architect, who was ſent for by the General 
on purpoſe to beartify it, (his own words) to 
move without him; we will maxe it as much 
larger, and more convenient as you pleaſe, or as 
you can, Mr. architect, he fays, but as to its beau- 
ty what alteration you wake, mull be for the 
worſe. . 

Julia-1s here as playful, and more happy than 
ever : ſhe is now dreſſing my angel's hair, (you 


never Butler ſaw ſuch hair) in a thouſand fan- 


taſtical forms, to make her, the wild thing ſays, 
as handſome as Miſs Arnold; but, gaily correct- 
ing herſelf as Mrs. Arnold ſaid, I ſhall never be 
ſolid or wiſe, elſe ſhould I ſtand here, attempting 
an impoffibility. Apropos of the Arnolds. 

Lord Morden, w! »e defigns on Mifs De- 
Courci, carried him to Greenwich ; never out 
of his way, diſcovering the miſtake occaſioned 


hy his paſſionate entreaties, to be admitted to ſee 


her; and probahly underſtanding from the pre- 
ſent ſituation of the Ruthven, and Moncraſs ta- 
milies, that they would not furniſh him, with 
either wife, or miſtreſs, had the addreſs to turn 

his 
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his fine arts againſt the ſimple Nancy Arnold 


and actually prevailed on her to elope with him 
the ſcheme was however fruſtrated, by the ſudden 
return of old Arnold, from one of his ſhort voy- 
ages: who arrived at his own door in the inſtant 
the noble lord was ka ding his Nancy into a 


* 
, 
. 
ov 


ed the door: my lord made urhmited uſe of his 
well hung tongue, he had a vaſt deal to ſay, to 
very little purpoſe 3 Arnold ſpoke not a word, 
but he made a very liberal uſe of his fiſts; in 
ſnort, his lordfinp : after being reſcued by his fer 
Vants, made a AS precipitate retreat to town, 
carrying with him ſome marks of Mr. Arnold's 
reſentment, wi hich expoſcs him to the laugh of 
the great world. 

Poor Arnold, cried theꝭgeneraus Julia, what «i 
become of him it the pride of bis heart in his 
beautiful Nancy is loft ? all that has happened 
to the nenſenhcal thing is owing to us; we 
ſhould do ſomething for the poor beauty, to put 
ker in conceit with herſelf, and in good humour 
with the world ; — a preſent from the General 
has accordingly been ſent as an acknowledgement 
for the eivilitics ſhewn the ladies; ande a nromiſe 
of patronage ft could any of the fan ily need it; a 
promiſe Which from Generai Moncrals, is of 
great value to people who have ſons to provide 
for in the a nor, Eutler, do not you ſuppo!z © 
have for;-ot the lad whoalufted me in preſcrving 
my Agnes n Lim, what a thought was that! 


Tueſday, 


de fered ſerding this letter yeſterday, as Caro- 
line thought you might poſſibly be with us, but 
yours 


V og 


yours which ſhe has juſt received forbid that 
hope—if it were in nature for me to be ſenſible \ 
of a want of any thing, when near my Agnes, it 
would be your company; but I will not pro- 
feſs, what J do not feel; I certainly with, moſt 
fincerely wiſh you were here, but while bleſt with 
the endearing ſmiles of my Agnes, no vacuum 


can poſſibly ſubſiſt, in the ſoul of your 
HARLEY. 


LETTER 
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LL WH © x 8 XX. 
Agnes to Madame St. Laurens. 


7 burſday, 
- Belle-Vue, 


] Retire from the ſociety of my partial friends, 
from the fond attention. of the moſt amiable of 
lovers, to addreſs the dear protectreſs of my in- 
fancy, the beloved and reſpected guide of my 
early days, for the laſt time, befœe I vow to 
give that heart, to nan, which notwithſtanding 
my ardent affection for Harley, I often feel, whe- 


ther from the early impreſſions of piety, the na- 


tural love I hear your dear ſiſterhood, or what 
other cauſe I know not, but I do feel it fhoull be 
devoted tod. Your conſent, madam, is arrived, 
but what a conſent ! it is not given, I ſee too 
plain, it comes not from your open heart, with 
that free grace which diftinguiſhes all your vo- 
luntary actions: it is wreſted, extorted, I feel this, 
and my heart wants the confidence its own ap- 
probation has hitherto inſured — hut I am over- 
powered, TI only hinted a half formed wiſh to de- 
lay the ſolemn contract, I was inſtantly beſieged 
with reproaches that ſpoke the kindeſt meaning, 
and with perſuaſion which had the power of com- 
pulizon ; Harley did not fpzak—he could not 
he fat in breathleſs agitation—while the gentle 
Caroline wept, and the hvely Julia laughed me 

ut 
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ä 
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out of my own judgment; the General, and 
madam Vallmont looked ſeriouſly diſpleaſed; am 
not I a good catholick, Agnes, laid the latter ex- 
tending her hand: 

I reſpeAfully kiſſed it in token of aſſent, 

I do not doubt your ſtedtaſt adherence to your 
religion | | L 

I would not wed her to a prince, with whom 1 
thought it would he endangered, ſaid my uncle, 
his fine face glowing, and as we are entered on 
the topic, which tho? I was at firſt diſpleaſed, I 
begin to think not totally unneceſſary, you and 
I Edward will talk it over; he then aroſe and 
Mr. Harley followed him to his library. 

Father Dominick, was requeſted to attend. 

They were a very ſhort time abſent. 

My Harley, tho ſteady in his own faith, warm- 


ly diſclaimed every idea of warping mine; he 


engaged his honor unaſked, never to enter on 
any converſation with me that ſhould lead to re- 
ligious diſcuſſions, and they returned to the draw- 
ing room. . 

My uncle entered with that fine open brow of 
pleaſure which extends its influence to all around. 

A charming Engliſh poet Hayley, whoſe 
works J believe are not tran{lated, had ſurely 
my dear uncle in his mind when he pourtrayed 
one who | . 


„% Yor moderation's dupe nor fa gion“ hrave, 
„ Norguilt s apoloeiſt nor flattery's ſlave, 
“ Wife but not cunning, temperate not cold, 
©: Servant of truth and in that ſervice bold.“ 
Oh it is my uncle himſelf 
I am entering madam, on new duties, new 
cares, and ſituations, to which in your calm 
convent, I was a ſtranger : the world opens, with 
every flattering promiſe to my expectation, 


Major 
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Major Melroſe could not be more warmly at- 
taehed to my Harley, if the tender name of fa. 
ther, (a name alas! he any more than your 
Agnes never knew) was added to that of friend; 
he has already ſettled a fine effate on him, and 
ſolemnly declares him heir to all his fortune. 

Mr. Montford a humorous old merchant, whoſe 
riches are immenſe ; pleaſed at his alliance with a 
niece of General Moncraſs, without being fur- 


ther informed of my ſtory, re-adopts a partiali. 


ty, which had begun to give way to diſguſt at 
the inactive turn of my Edward, and declares 
him joint heir, with his niece, to all his wealth. 
My cruel father died in poſſeſſion of every thing 
but honor; and happineſs : unable from his con- 
ſtint diſquietude of mind to enjoy the riches he 


poſſeſſed, deteſted by the woman for whom he 


abandoned my poor mother, and perpetually har- 
raſſed by the fear of a diſcovery, which would 
have freed Lady Mary from the miſery, his ty- 
rannick and unquiet ſpirit inflicted, he lived a 
narrow ſoul'd libertine, on a very mall +: hg of 
his income; regardleſs of the accumulations, in 
creaſing in the hands of his ſteward, which w 
foun lat his death to he immenſe, and are, 3 
General ſays, my right, 

Behold me therefore dear! ady Abbeſs, on the 
point of entering the great world, in poſſeſhon 
of full power to gratify every temporal wiſh : the 
man I adore doting on me, living but in my 
ſmiles, and ready to immolate his vital hlood to 
inſure my happineſs. 

My looks are watched, and my ſteps follow- 
ed, for the kind purpoſe of anticipating my w! 
es, even before they are formed; yet my tia 
madam ſomething ſuill is wanting Which neither 
| the 
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the fondneſs of Harley, the kindneſs of friends, 


— nor the far more impotent power of riches can bi 
r ſupply. | | K 

; Oh St. Clare. ! dear injured faint ! thy image 1 
d follows me in my walks, it is ever preſent in ſo- ji 
ciet y, and my dreams are all full of thy fad ſto- S 

e ry: I long to weep with her Vittoire over the 4 
a direful fin of her apoſtacy, her ſub/equent mi- | 
* ſery, and deſpair, and finally to rejoice with A 
bs; you, at her bleſſed penitence, and refignation ;—— q 
at how little conſcious was I when the received me, | 
e from your convent; that I was for ever leaving 4ſt 
our dear ſiſterhood, that I was to be taken from * 
12 your protection never to return; and how much ſi! 
2 leſs did I ſuſpect, the fondneſs of St. Clare, was 1 
le indeed the tenderneſs of the beſt of mothers ; i 
ie” that I was daughter to the moſt cruel, the bi: 
1 moſt obdurate of men; that I was the ſource of 1 
d that continual anguiſh, which made ſuch rapid bl; 
* evaltations in the health of my beloved parent. 1 
a My heart which beat with a ſenſation altoge- | 
of ther new and pleaſing, as we approached the 3 
n- white clifts of Dover; was at that time deſert- 1 
re ed by the ſoft, the ſympathetic ſenſat n, which 1 
he has often, both before and nnce, affected my 3 
whole frame; and winch at this moment, I pre- 1 

he ſume to ſay, beats in uniſon with the monitreſs * 
on of my youth ; ves, madam 3 the Major has in- 1 
he formed you of the important change tomorrow ö ; 
ny will make in my fate, and you feel an excefs of b 
tO ſolicitude; you recollet a thoutand inſtances of i 
_ affection on your part, of melting tenderneſs on 9 

. that of St. Clare, of juvenile fondneſs, and gra- . 
ſh- titude on mine; your feelings, have ſomething i 
ear in them at once too painful, and too plcaſi ng for } 
ner expreſſion. . | 9 
the . | You 4 


8 
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You tremble at the ſolemnity of an act which 
inveſts a ſtranger with all power over the child of 
your adoption; you feel the awful calm of the pre- 

ſent moment, but altho' Providence and fortune 
ſeem equally to ſmile on the future, you aban- 
don the comforts of probability, and you feel all 
the horrors of the poſſible: this then is ſympa- 

thy, for ſuch are the ſenſations of your Agnes. 

Yet what have I to fear? father Dominick, 
[am interrupted by a ſummons from my Edward 
the molt tender, the moſt gentle; a fond mean- 
ing can put into words; pardon me madam, | 
leave you, to join him on the lawn, his eyes, 
ſwimming in fond expectation, are fixed on my 
window; dear amiable youth! why finks the 


heart whch is wholly thine, at the idea of to-mor- ſo 
row? Ah what would my ſufferings he were I to he BB * 
torn from thy arms ? were any fatal accident now T 
to divide me from my Harley ? 3 
E K * * M M * N * % Ed. 
I am re- aſſured, I aſked comfort and confi- 4 
dence of my Edward; his voice is the herald of 0 
peace, and his tears the {wect oblation which q 
paſſionate ſenſibility extorts from the manly bo- 10 
ſom: with a mind too elegant in it elf to ſtoop Ml 


to common forms, Mr. Harley is naturally po- 
lite; his deportment, and addreſs, are too re- 
fined, and caſy to he either the reſult of inftruc- 
tion or ſtudy : his is the grace of nature; his 
perſon, with no other ornament but a hahit of 
exceſſive cleanlineſs, appears always adorned : it 
is but ſince he has loved your Agnes that his fine 
hair has been dreſicd, and it was fo lovely in the 
garb of ruſticity, that I could almoſt regret the 
neceſſity of complying in ſome degree with | 
| cuſtom; 
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euſtom; not that he is leſs attractive from this 
alteration, for no outward mode can injure the 
form of Edward Harley. a 

My eyes when ] joined him were ſwelled, my 
tears had dropped on the letter I was addreffing 
to yor. This amiable man, Madame, would fink 
under any calamity that befel your Agnes. What 
exceſs of ſorrow and apprehenſion took poſſeſion 
of his features; with what inexprcfſible tender- 
neſs did he chaſe from my boſom, the ſaid train 
of id-as, which had taken prifefhon there; dear 
comforter, he propoſes a journey to the contine' t, 
as ſoon after our mairiage, as our triends will 
ſpare us. 

If you love your Edward, if the peace of his 
ſoul is dear to you ſaid he, be chearfu]; thy 
whole life, my Agnes, ſhall be guarded from diſ- 
quiet; in the boom of thy Harley. 

& If love my Edvard, if the fence of his foul 


Ji, dear ts mes?) Oh God! thou sen how 


dearer than life he is to me, and I] will he chear- 
ful: 1 will bleſs the deareſt of men, his wiſhes 
thall be gratificd, I will no longer ſuffer the ſad 
retroſpect of the pait, or dread of the future, to 
dwell on my mind, and damp the tranſports of 
love and gunerolity, 

Father St. Dominick, I was going to inform 
you, conſents to remove to Belle- Vue : General 
Moncraſs has yet had no regulaf chaplain, and 
the good prieſt will divide his time betwixt our 
two families: ah madan! are you at a leſs to 
account for my finking ſpirits? my Edward is a 
heretic, avaunt, avaunt ye ſickening ideas, NC 1s 
a . he is an honor to his maker. — 

My poor mother had not heard Ind, neither 
did the General inform ber, of his alliance with 
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Lady Mary; he generouſly concealed from hey 
the circumſtances which rendered her fad ſtory 
of ſuch importance to him, and his amiable wife; 
we expect her to-morrow, but ſhould her ſady. 
ſhip not honor us with her pręſence, her abſence 
will not protratt the ceremony; adieu then, 
deareſt madam adien. For the honor of your 
protection, the bleſſing of your inſtruction, and 
the benefit of your example, ſuffer your grateful 
Agnes on her knees, to thank you; and oh! 

moſt honored madam, ſtill continue to me your 
ineſtimable affection, ſtill offer to the God you 
ſerve prayers for my ſpiritual, and temporal wel- 
fare; and ſtill believe, in every change of time, 
and circumſtance, in every wiſh, deſire, and 
avocation of my mind; I ſhall, *till called hence 
tor ever, be your unalterable 
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EE EE 1 17 ©. X XI, 
Mrs. James Buller 1b 7. Butler, Ejq. 


Belle- Vue. 
1 is one of the greateſt mortifications I have 
yet known; tl at on this day of general jubilee 
when my heart is ready to burſt its little pri'on, 
my dear James is prevented from participating in 
the joy of his fond Caroline; you bid me write, 
but that was unncceſſary, I cannot half enjoy 
my own happizeſs, till I impart it to you, 

it is now juſt ix o'clock, and even the lazy Ju- 
a's bell has rung; is it not pleaſant to obſerve, 
ho the celebration of a wedding enlivens the 
countenanccs of all the domeſtics in a family? 

they ſeem to les} their conſequence augmented, 
| Oy their ſhare in the feſtival J have amuſed my- 


elf this half hour, in fancying I could read the 
ſtate of 


gert neſs about the houſe; the men I conclude 
are all anticipating their own happineſs, when 
their reſpective dulcinca's ſhall confent, and their 
| circumitances will enable them to marry. The 
daniels 1 imagine who have not lovers, believe 
this day will give them one; and thoſe who have, 
ice their fate in that of the lovely Agnes. Of 
this ſame Agnes, my dear ſames, much, very much 


beauty and accoinpliſhments far behind: ſhe is 
already dreſſed, a fine ſpotted book muſlin coat 


* 25 and 


their hearts, as they pais with unuſual 


may be faid, and yet leave the deſcription of her 
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and train over a white luteſtring, with a blowſe 
cap of the ſame richly laced, faſtened at the top 
with very valuable pearl pins, earrings, necklaces 
and bracelets to correſpond, are the whole finery 
of her bridal dreſs; yet in this ſimple attire it is 
impoſſible to conceive any thing more elegant 
than her appearance. Edward's cioaths are em- 
broidered in the higheſt taſte, he means his dreſs 
as a compliment to the hride, and therefore it is 
as rich as poſſible, almoſt covered with ſpangles 
Julia who has hitherto made no appearance, 
iince her marriage, has her toilet ſpread with a 
profuſion of Jewels, preſents from the General, 
in ſuch variety, ſhe ſhall be, ſhe ſays, at a loſs 
where to place them all; her dreſs is à beautiful 
painted Italian crape. You have made me fo fine 
by your laſt obliging preſent, that with theaddition 
of my own, and my aunt Montford's jewels, | 
ſhall be a little queen of diamonds too; Mr. 
Moncraſs in compliance with the taſte of his wite, 
will alſo be richly dreſſed. 

i have peep'd into the bride's dreſſing room; 
Edwaid was on his knees, in the act of worſhip- 
ing lus divinity, her ſweet eyes bent on him w:th 
ſuch a ſolemn affection, that I really felt as if! 
had interrupted devotion, and withdrew immedi— 
atcly: from thence I ran to Julia, who I found 
up to the cars in buſineſs and fincry; every chait 
filled, and ſhe in the midit of it, ſcolding her 
woman, for having litcrally but one pair of hands. 

As Lady Mary is not come, the General looks 
very. gloomy ; we have not a ſoul but our own ta- 
mily ; Father Dominick pertorms the ceremony, 
according to the Romiſh rites firſt in the ſaloon; 
then we proceed, the General, Edward, Agnes, 
and myſelf in the family coach, Mr, M 
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and Julia in their new vis-a-vis, Ma'or Melroſe, 
Madam Vallmont, the Rector and his lady in 
Edward's elegant poſt-coõach: —The inns of four 
of the neareſt villages, are ordered to be open for 
the entertainment of the populace; and the old, 
and infirm, ſerved from thence at their own 
houſes. 

We have breakfaſted, and expect the ſummons 
to the ſalloon every moment: Edward trembles 
wo much, car fellow! he has hardly ſtrength 


to ſupport the bride, 


8 


* f “ # **& # n ®% 


The popilh ceremony as uncle Montford would 
call it is over—the carriages are drawn up. Adieu. 


# # 8 5 % # # %- 


Well James, joy, joy, to you, to myſelf, Ed- 


ward is married: Mrs. Harley, ſweet creature! 


threw herſelf into my arms; but it is impoſſible to 


iay any more, we are all going to take parts in a 
little concert. Adieu. 


CAROLIN IE BUTLER. 
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E 
Ars. J. Butler to James Butler, Eſq. 


Belle. P ue. 


F am out of breath with terror, the laſt five 


hours, my dear James, have exhibited an awful 
inſtance of the incertitude of all human events; 


and proved, more than volumes of the beſt writ⸗ 


ing, the incapacity of weak mortals to judge, or 
to aſk a boon of providence moſt neceſſary for 
their own happineſs, 

What piles of felicity in our little circle, were 
gilded by the beams of ů this morning's ſun; what 
ruin, what devaſtations are witneſſed by its de- 
_ porting rays 
You mutt come to us nie itely, I foreſee, 
with angu ſh, your preſence wil! be neceſſary, 
on a buſineis more urgent, and perhaps more 
dreadul, than that of N your poor Ca- 
roline. 

et heaven knows ſhe never wanted it ſo much. 

I truit this will find you at L „ but if the 
aſizes are cloſed there, the expreſs will follow 
YOU: 

Delay not a moment 

Iſaac is an age getting ready, Oh God that in 1y 
thoughts could but reach you. 

Should Edward be come to you—but this is a 
ſurmiſe without hope — take him to London in- 
ſtcad of returning with hun here, as in that call 

I thal 


A N E 8 — 
[ſhall be collected enough to remain where Iam, 
without you, as long as my preſence may be ne- 


ceſſary. 
And 
Should the above ſurmiſe be W realiſed, 


the beſt thing that can be done for him, iS to per- 
ſuade him to go abroad. 
He will explain this letter. 
But if you do not meet him, come, my beloved 
James, to your fond Caroline, with the utmoſt 
ſpeed. 
8 cannot get that methodical creature, Iſaac 
to hurry, tho he ſees me trembling with impa- 
tience. 
Yet 1 have neither ſpirit, nor compoſure to tell 
you our ſituation. 
It is a detail no leſs prolix, than fatal; the ſum 
indecd might appear in three dreadful words. 
But James, tho' my heart is buriting, I cannot 
help fancying my'elf at this moment, a greater 
philoſopher than yourſelf. 
The ſhock it has given me, renders me fearful 
of ſuddenly alarming 9 
O thank God Iſaac is it laſt ready, come my” 
deareſt life and come fate to 


Your | 
CAROLINE BUTLER... 
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Agnes to Madame St. Lawrens. 


| 1 
Dean pleſſed friend ! of the miſerable Agnes, 


how will your heart bleed, how are you doomed 
to ſuſfer from your exalted friendſnip, your love 
for the wretched St. Clare, and her more wretched 
daughter! yet what have i /aid ? more wretched ! 
ſtop preſumptuous pen, how dare I who can ac- 
quit myſelf to you, and to God? how dare ] 
- murmar ? 

Alas! alas! my heart is breaking, I know not 
to what exceſs deſpair may drive me, I necd 
your protzQion, your conſolation, I write to im- 
plore it, ſend I beſeech you a lay fiſter, to fetch 
me henc2; they will perſuade, they will entreat, 
my uncle, dear worthy man, will command, the 
infiouating Caroline will weep, and Julia will not 
be denied; bu: ah! I cannot, cannot ſtay among 
them. > 

No, Victoire! no! I have venturcd on that 
tempeſtuous ocean, where the peace of my poor 
mother was wrecked; ] ſtobd on the brink of a 


gulph, which yet gapes for my deſtruction; 1 


tre nble at the precipice I have but have J eſcap- 
ed? hide me, madam, from the horror of my own 
ideas. 
[ was married to- heavenly father I can not 
ſay it dare net think it. 
| Deat 
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Dear ill-fated youth ! unhappy ! undone Har- 
ley.! yes madam, tremble: raiſe your pure heart 
with mine, to that divine ſource, where for wiſe 
purpoſes inexplicable to weak mortals, this dread- 
ful myſtery was ordained ; oh St. Clare! friend! 
ſaint ! mother ! could not all thy piety, thy pray- 
ers, and penitence ; preſerve thy poor orphan, 
from the horrid, the unnatural crime of wedding 
her own 

I cannot write it he is gone, he is fled, he 
hides his anguiſh in impenetrable ſecrecy. Alas 
whither ! whither | dear youth ! art thou floun! 
why didſt thou leave the warm heart that beat 
only to God and thee; our misfortunes are the 
viſitation of the moſt high, we are miſerable but 
we are guiltleſs. 

His heart, madam, is the manſion of rectitude, 


he is appalled at the guilt into which we were 


plunging ; and am ] leſs affected? do I feel the 
myſtic horror of our fate, leis than him? No, 
but he has not like me, been taught to form a 
plan of temporal felicity, independent of the 
paſſions: he knows not, that even here, in this 
vale of miſery, an unbappy mortal may find a 
ſanctuary from grief, from deſpair; his religion 
leads not to ſuch peaceful retreats, as our dear 
convents. | | | 

Oh Edward! why art thou gone? why haſt 
thou left thy Agnes, thy friend? ſtill now, and 
ever wilt thou be preſent to my thoughts. 

Can ] forget the anguiſh cf that fatal moment, 
when, his frame convulſed, his eyes burſting 
from their orbit, and his faultering tongue unable 
to utter any other found than, ** miſerable Har- 
ley!” loſt Agnes!” yet, overpowered by the 
ſenſe of guilt, he had reſolution to tear himſelf 
from 
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from his Agnes: yes Madame! my arms were 
innocently, to? vainly extended to detain him; 
I ſaw, tho' ignorant of the cauſe, his inward 
conflicts; the iron hand of deſpair diſtorted: that 
countenance, where a moment before, every 
manly grace were ſeen to ſhine with unſpcakable 
luſtre. | 

Oh to recal him, to comfort, to ſupport his 
drooping ſoul; alas my Edward! and are we 
parted to meet no more ?—ſhall I no more hear 
him ſpeak ? no more delight in the wiſdom, and 
harmony of his accents ? and can it be? Oh too 
ſure, do I not even fin in wiſhing to behold him 

Oh my fad heart! were I with you, could [ 
reſt my aching head on your maternal boſom, 
yet, even there could I loſe the memory of my 
misfortunes, till the unhappy fugitive is reſtored 
to his friends, to the conſolation of innocence ? 
No, no! Hat once effected, Edward once more 
reſtored to a laudable confidence in himſelf; how 


gladly ſhall I bid this tumultuous, this hateful 


world adieu. | 
Send for mc, dear Madam, let me return to 
your protection, oh that I never had left it! that 
my poor departed mother, had ſuffered me to 
offer my vows in expiation of her violated ones; 
oh! that it had been my happy fate, to have 
lived in ignorance, and died in peace. 
IJ can no nere, my head! my head! ſhall 1 


die here? ſhai! ] expire among people, in a fa- 


mily who were hleſſed in the world, and in each 
other, before the miſcrable Agnes came among 
them? before the contagion of her misfortunes 
infe ted the houſe of tranquility? my pen drops 
rem my fingers, my head, oh! how it throbs. 
An 
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re An amiable creature, the congenial ſpirit to 
n; poor Harley, promiſes to explain this incoherent 
ud jetter this muſt be the approach of death every 
lat limb is in exquiſite torture dear tender Caro- 
Ty line I reſign myſelf to you my pen falls. A- 
ble dieu adieu beſ = - 
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Mi. Butl:y te Madame St. Lawrens. 


| Belle- Vue. 
Darabrul- Madam, dreadful to me is the 


explanation I have promiſed. 

To rctrace the ſcenes which have paſſed, and 
which ſtill hang in dark ſuſpence over us, is a 
taſk really terrible; and it is rendered ſtill more 
fo, by the dangerous fituation of our dear Agnes; 
the agitation of her mind has thrown her into a 
high fever, but ſhe is yet ſenüble; and implores 
me, with ſuch extreme, ſuch pathetic carneſt- 
neſs, to give you the particular of a ſtory, which 
nearly deſtory ed us all, I cannot refit her affeQ- 
ing importunity ; tho' I am extremely indiſpoſ- 
ed, and very ill able to fupport myſelf under the 
grief, and ſuſpence which I feel at Harley's ab- 
ſence; but the ſupplicating looks ol the dear Ag- 
nes are not to he reſiſted. 

You are informed, Madam, the nuptials were 
to take place i huriday, and that we were in 
hourly expeRation of Lady Mary's arrival. 
| The General's anxiety during the ſeparation 

from his Lady, had materially affe ed his health; 
and the govt, which had only ence before attack- 
ed him, was removed with diticuity from his 
ſtomach into the extreme parts; it was now fix- 
ed on his right foot, which with the weakneſs a 
courſe of medicine had leſt on his conſtitution, 
/ rendered 
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rendered it improper, if not dangerous for him 
to take ſo long a journey, as from Belle-Vue to 
Bath; or it is moit probable he would not have 
waited Lady Mary's arrival here. 

After the ceremony, oh madam ! what a cere- 
mony, never ſhall I forget it, nor will I ever be 
preſent at another, | 

The glow of modeſty crimſoned over the cheek 
of the charming Agnes, but her mind, above the 
common forms, which influence ſome brides I 
have ſeen of leſs underſtanding, conſcious of no 
latent reaſon to be a ſhamed of the vow ſhe was 
taking, communicated its dignity to her coun- 
tenance; her bright eyes met thoſe of the. tranſ- 
ported Harley, as with a fine mellow low voice, 
but perfectly diſtin, ſhe pronounced the ſolemn, 
I Agnes, take thee, Edward,” and with equal 
preſence of mind, ſhe went through all her part 
oi the awful contract. | 

Todefcribe Edward muſt be to have ſeen him, 
oh my poor ! poor brother | | 15 

After the ceremony we met in the ſaloon: the 
General plays capitally on the violoncello, and [ 
need not ſay to you that Agnes on the harp is 
harmony itſelf; I ſat to the organ, Edward took 
his flute, we were all muſical — even Madame 
Vallmont and father Dominick bore a part in one 
of Bach's fine compoſitions. — The door flew 

open-—and my mother ruſh'd in, all pale and 
trembling followed by my uncle Monttord. 

We expece* urs. Butler would have accom- 
panied Lady tary, her terrific countenance, 
and agitatio: , therefore alarmed us on her ac- 
count. 

How isn wife, where is Lady Mary, dear 

Conſtance 
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Conſtance ſay but is ſhe well? cried the General, 
and we all crouded round her. 
She threw herſelf on a chair, and aſked faintly 
for a glaſs of water; before it could be got, 
tears ſeemed to -relieve her, but ſhe was ſome 
time incapable of ſpeaking. _ 
_ The General's gout was no more remember- 
de, he ſtamped in agony ; Speak, Conſtance, 
for God's fake relieve me from this dreadful ſuſ- 
pence; where is my Mary, my wife? 

Mrs. Butler, as ſoon as the could ſpeak, beg- 
ged the General would not alarm himſelf 3 his 


Lady was not ill, not dangeroully ill, ſhe was 


as well as as— 
As what madam, ſpeak I conjure you, as 
what ? interrupted the General, trembling, and 
in the ſame initant ringing the bell— 
Dear General do not thus alarm yourſelf ; 


Lady Mary's greateſt malady now, is her con- 


cern for you, yet ſhe is indifpoſed. 

A ſervant appeared, the horſes were ordered to 
be put to the travelling chaiſe 3 for me, ſaid the 
General, is ſhe diſtreſsed for me © let me fly to 
her. N 

Mr. Montford had in the mean time walked 
with Harley acrois the ſaloon; aicreara from 
Agnes called my attention from Mrs. Butler, to 
her where I {aw 

Good God! how ſhall I deſcribe the anguith 
of that moment. 1 

My uncle had an open letter m his left hand, 


the fore finger of his right was in the act of point- 


ing out to Harley the contents of vat was writ- 


ten on the paper, but Edward had already beard. 


enough ; he ſtood, his eyes cait upwards with 
ſuch horrid earneſtneſs, the whites only were vi- 
| | Ghia: 

| 449ic * 


ſible; his features were diſtorted with inward 
convulſion; drops of ſweat rolled down his fore- 
head, his brows were contracted, his hands 
claſped together, and never was there ſeen, fo 
ſtriking an emblem, of hopeleſs diſtraction. 

Poor Agnes! whoſe attention was firſt ex- 
cited with ours about Mrs. Butler; had it ſoon 
mournfully engaged by a more intereſting object; 
ſhe marked the changes in his countenance, 
till his ſenſes appeared to forſake him, it was 
then ſhe ſhrieked, and ran to claſp her arms 
around the loſt Edward. 

In vain for ſome time, were all her efforts to 
rouſe him from this diſtreſſing torpidity of foul ; 
ſhe called on him by the tendereit appellations, 
her own Edward, her deareſt Harley, her huſ- 
hand. 33 

At that he ſtarted, tears guſh'd from his eyes, 
and oh ! what groans, what diretul groans rent 
his boſom ; Miſerable undone Edward! cried 
he, again training. his eyes upwards, then ſud- 
denly fixing them on her, loſt, loſt Agnes 

Edward - dear Edward what mcans my more 
than life? Oh whence this horrid diſtr; ion? 
and again ſhe was throwing her arms around 
him. | 

With a look, heavenly God |! what a look 
he diſengaged himſelf from her fond graſp, and 
twiſting his hands in his fine hair, which he pul- 
led out by the roots, and ſcattered as he went, 


ran out of the houſe with ſuch celerity, and we 


were all fo ſtupified, ſo afraid of enquiring, yet 
ſo eager to know what had cauſed ſuch a ſudden 
revolution, from the exceſs of happineſs, to the 
extreme of milery, that he was net followed, 


| till. 
[ A 
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*till he was out of ſight and no ene could tell the 
path he had taken. | . 

The Major and the Rector went immediately 
to the Hermitage, he had not been ſcen there, 
nor have we fincc heard of him; but to return to 
the dreadful expoſition. a | 

Agnes threw herſelf into my arms, and wildly 
demanded why her Harley had left her? where 
he was gone? and what was the cauſe of this 
tempeſt in a nind, which was wont to be huſh'd 
into infant mildie!s at the voice of his Agnes. 
Too, too ſoon were her enquiries anſwer— 
ed. — 

Ah madam! you who are a faint on earth, 
whoſe ſoul already participates in the ſerene joys 
of the bleſſed, even you could not have borne this 
ſcene, without lamenting that two of the moſt 
lovely, and moſt deſerving of God's creatures, 
ſhould be thus rendered the moſt unhappy. _ 

You have heard from Major Melroſe, in his 
application for your ſanction, to the marriage 
of Edward Harley, to Miſs De Courci, all that 
we knew of that young man's hiſtory My aunt 
Montford bred him as her own fon, and my mo- 

ther who had married imprudently, dying when 
I was in my infancy, ſhe had alſo the goodneſs to 
adopt me: we were thus brought up together, 
and the fraternal love he ever evinced for me, 
was returned by the warmeſt fiſterly attach- 
ment. 

During the life of Mr. Neville, the acquaint- 
ance which had ſubſiſted between my aunt's fa- 


mily, and that at Belle- Vue, was entirely drop- 


ped: it was very ſeldom that charming ſeat was 
viſited by Mr. Neville, and when it did happen, 
Mrs. Montford did not chuſe to give him the 


trouble 
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trouble of refuſing to let Lady Mary be ſeen by 
her, it being his invariable cuſtom to my his 
Lady to all her old friends. | 

On Mr. Neville's death however, my aunt was 
amongſt the firit who paid her reſpects to the no- 
ble widow ; and then preſented to her young 
Harley—who, from that period became a great 
favourite with her ladyſhip. 

Mr. Neville, Wr ] need not inform you, 


was a man of diſſolute manners-—— He had ear- 


ly in life ſeduged a young ward of his father's— 


Miſs Woodburne—whoſe brother fell in his at- 


tempt to puniſh the deſtroyer of his ſiſter's ho- 
nor. 

The poor gurl loſt her reaſon when the tidings 
of his death, and Neville's flight was told her, 
ſhe left her guardian's houſe, and became an in- 
ſane wanderer; in that ſituation but I can- 
not goon - I muſt get Mr. Dominick to tranſ- 
cribe Mrs. Montford's letter to Lady Mary, 
which ſhe wrote during her laſt illneſs; I will 
then, if I am able, reſume my pen, at preſent 
| can only entreat you will pray for Agnes, for 
Harley, for the diſtreſſed friend and ſiſter of 
both, 

 CAROLINE BUTLER. 


LETTER 
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Mrs. Ann Mantford te Lady Mary Moncraſs, 


(lacloſed in the preceding letter, copied by father Dominic! ,) 


Hermitage, 
My dear Lady Mary, 


1 HE cancer which has fo many years afffict- 
ed me, is no longer to be parried by the art of 
medicine. I always knew it would he my end; 
the formidable advances it now makes on my 
conſtitution, and the impoſſibility of repelling it, 
are omens of a ſpeedy diſſolution, I cannot miſ- 
interpret --my worldly affairs are all arranged, 
except the ſecret you have ſo often ſolicited me to 
reveal reſpecting my dear Edward: I told you it 
ſhould not die with me; no, Lady Mary, I am 
too much intereſted in his future welfare, to con- 
ceal from you a ſtory that will make you his 
friend, when I am no more you will have an 
old maid's conicihon - but no matter-—you may 
arraign her iolly but you will acquit her of guilt. 

How has it eſcaped your obſervation, Lady Ma- 
ry, that my Edward 1s the image of your late 
. huſhand ? Of the only man I ever loved. 

When Mr. Neville was firſt your mother's fa- 
vorite at Belle-Vue, my heart was enflaved by 
his exterior perfections, I loved him from a youth, 


and 
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and through all the changes of his variable for⸗ 


tune; how he, whoſe vanity was ſo great, came 
not to take advantage of my partiality, is not ſo 
eaſily underſtood, hut I believe he never ſuſpect- 
edit; as the little civilities he paid me were free 
from deſign, he was not at the trouble to conceal 
any of his ſentiments; his mind J remember 1 
uſed to think was undreſſed when he converſed 
with me, but it was like the diſhabille of a beau- 
tiful woman when unadorned, moſt attractive; 
| excuſcd his vices when they would admit it, 
and I ſtudied his follies, till they became as natu- 
ral to me as my own. | 5 


But when Miſs Woodburne's affair came out, 


that was too groſs even for me to pardon; and 


the conviction of his abandoned principles, af- 
fected my ſpirits fo much, I was glad to accept 


my brother's invitation to viſit his Somerſetſhire 


eſtates, in hopes I ſhould get rid, by change of 
ſcene, of the melancholy J was falling into. 

My brother was always pattial to me, he rode, 
walked; and indeed devoted his whole time to my 
amuſement. 1” 

We were one evening, ſtrolling down a mea- 
dow, by the ſide of a river near his houſe, when 
we ſaw a young woman plunge into the ſtream 
from the oppoſite fide ; my brother ran immedi- 
ately to her aſſiſtance, nor was I far behind him. 


Ihe river, fortunately as the weather had long 
been dry, was ſhallow ; and my cries which were 


heard by the domeſtics, haſtened them to us; 
they aſſiſted in getting the body to my brother's 
houſe, where notwithſtanding the firſt medical 
ſkill ve could procure, it was four hours before 
ſhe was prongunced out of danger. 1 
; : * 
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My brother was ſtruck with her beauty, but 
the melancholy in which ſhe was totally abſorbed, 
was an attraction to me far moie poicnt, he ſaw 
ſhe was handſome, but 1 /t ſhe was unhappy. 

Inſtead of thanking, ſhe reproached us for pre- 


Terving her; yet we perſevered in our kindnefs, 


we ſaw ſhe was well bred, and could not doubt 
but her origin was reſpectable, although we had 
likewiſe every reaſon to ſup ra ſhe had been 
imprudent, as ſhe was very viſibly pregnant. 

Her intellects were touch'd, ſhe would often 
rave, and oftener keep a profound ſilence but 
ſhe had intervals which exhibited a moſt amiable 
mind ; ſhe was naturally tender, and grateful, 
and her acknowledgments for our kind intentions, 
a diſtinction ſhe would always make, increaſed 
the affection we felt for her. 

Quiet, and attention, by degrees, reſtored 
her to her reaſon; ſhe then acquainted us, ſhe 


was the ruined Miſs Woodburne, or whom we 


had heard too much. | 
Poor meek creature, ſhe could not ſupport 


hericlt under the accuinulated weight of guilt, 


and ſorrow, wl:en her brother's death was added 


to her own ruin, her agonies were too acute for 


her intellectual faculties; ſhe flew from her 
guardian —your uncle Neville, and had been 
wandering about the country, avoiding the high- 


roads, and hiding from the fight of her fellow 
creatures, who ihe fancied were in purſuit of her, 


as the e e of her brother, till the moment 
in which prompted by fear, and deſpair, ſhe had 
ſought to end her wretched being; ſhe conciud- 
ed her affecting ſtory, with entreaties that we 
would not diſcover her to lier guardian, but ſuf— 
fer her to breathe her laſt with us; and not aban- 
don 
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don her gviltleſs infant, when it became an inha- 


bitant of the earth. 
We engaged to fulfil all her beheſts, and en- 
deavour'd to baniſh the deſpair which had taken 


poſſeſſion of her, but without ſucceſs; ſhe lived 
only to bring her child into the world. 


My partiality for Mr. Neville has never been, 


not withſtanding his libertine character, wholly 
eradicated ; with his gracetul form and infinuat- 


ing manners on my mind, it is little wonder my 
heart continued inacceſſible to any other of his 
ſex ; and ſo, I am an old maid. 


Again I cannot help aſking, how it could eſ- 
_ cape your obſervation? For never were there two 


created beings, that more reſembled each other, 
than Mr. Neville and my Edward; he has the 
fine figure, and underſtanding of his father, 
without his vices; and I actually am cheriſhing 
my firſt paſſion for Neville, while 1 indulge my 


fondneſs for Edward; a, confeſſion, that may 


perhaps, and that in no ſmall degree, leſſen the 
opinion your Ladyſhip have been pleaſed to en- 
tertain of the urbanity of thoſe motives, by which 


you ſuppoſed me to be actuated, in my conduct 


towards him. 
Without knowing the claims he /hou/d have on 


Mr. Neville's fortune, you have promiſed, Lady 
Mary, to patronize my boy, when Ann Montford 


iS no more: and the reliance I have on your 
word, is a comfort | would not part with on any 


terms; you will not Jam ſure, for I know you, 


be leſs his friend, for the diſcovery I have made 


of his mother's misfortune and of his father's 
depravity. 


I attended, at her dying requeſt, her remains 


to Glouceſterſhire, and ſaw her corpſe laid at the 


teet of her father. 
Her 
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Her fortune, and her brother's eſtate, to which 
ſhe was heir, were very conſiderable; but, as ſhe 
was under age, it was not in her power to ſettle 


any part of either on her ſon, neither could he, 
who was illegitimate, inherit it; he therefore, 


could derive no advantage from a diſcovery of 
his mother's ſhame ; and to own the truth, 1 did 
not wiſh to divide my right to the young orphan, 
with any other perſon ; I therefore left the village 
church, without anſwering a ſingle queſtion con- 
cerning the deceaſed, and returned to the Her- 
mitage with my dear charge. 

Youknow, Lady Mary, how abundantly I think 

myſelf overpaid, for my care of this boy ; by the 
gratitude, and affection he bears me, and how I 
exult in his perſonal, as well as mental graces. 

I divide my little fortune bekween Rim, and 
Caroline Brookes, only child of an unfortunate 
ſiſter who married a man totally unworthy of 
her; but he alſo is dead, I will not therefore ſay 
more on that head, they that my brother, as 
partial to Edward as myſelt, engages to difpoie 
of his large fortune in the fame manner ] have 
left my ſmall one. 

The mind of Edward Harley has been formed, 
and his talents cultivated under my inſpection; 


you knew his tutor the excellent Doctor Allen. 


I am perſectly ſatisfied with his dit poſit! on my- 
ſelf; but ah! Lady Mary, while gratifying my 


cen peculiar turn in the embelliſhment of his 


mind, I forgot perhaps he muſt be like other 
men; he is now only virtuous, honeſt, and ho- 
table. «© ] took that ſeaſon of life when the 
& fol as yet unhacknied in the ways of men, 
& js ſuſceptible of every fine impreſſion, when 


60 the ſublime and beautiful of virtue, infſame it 
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hers laudable enthuſiaſm, and worldly paſſi- 


«ce 


ne 6 ons had not yet entangled it in their ſnares,” 
le to model his inclination and lead his taſte. 

e, But in a world, where the innocence of the 
e, chve, ſhould be entwined with the guile of the 
of ſerpent, with that warmth co feeling, that ex- 
lid quiſite ſenſibility, what will become of him. 

n, Take him, Lady Mary, Ibeſcech you under 
e your protection; without, if poſſible to avoid it, 
505 diſcloſing to him his diſgraceful birth, which his 
bir. poor mother begg'd he might never know. 

| Should I] not again have the happineſs to ſee 

nk you, Lady Mary, ſuffer my extreme illneſs to be 
he an apology for this trouble--my ſurgeon talks of 
w | the knife, but J will not ſubmit to the operation, 
; and my complaint is mortal. 

id Yet I truit I ſhall ag:in ſee the dear friend I 
te now with reluctance part with. 

of May your comforts, dear Lady Mary, increaſe 
ſay with your years; may your taultleſs example, 
28 excite in your lovely Juha, a denre to emulate, 
\o'e ſhe never can excel her valuable mother, 
1 May the worthy General continue to deſerve 

ou —human perfection can go no farther, 
ied, While the venerable Earl 1s {pared to the moſt 
on; affeQionate of daughters, may he be bleſſed with 
\ health, and ſpirits; and when it ſhail pleaſe the 
my- Almighty to cill him hence, may you, Lady Ma- 
my iy, bear the ſhort ſepiration, with the fortitude 
OI. and reſignation, which has Itith;erto rendered your 
ther character, a model of female perfection. 
5 Adieu Madam, once more let me recommend 
the my Edward to your patronage, and I know you 
nen, will ſometimes condeſc nd to enquire after m 
hen pretty Caroline but ſi:2 has relations Edward 
3 one -- you will allo, ſometimes remember 
ANN MoN YT TOR D 
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LET T 
| Mr. Butler to Madame St. Lawrens. 
In continuation, 


| HUS then madam, you perceive, how from 


2 combination of events, and from a conceal- 


ment which no human policy could predict would 
end thus miſerably, Edward and Agnes are un- 


done. N 

The tenderneſs which reciprocally attached the 
wretched pair to each other, would, had they 
known their conſanguinity, have ſtopped at the 
fraternal bond; but mutnally amiable—charm- 
ing in their perſons — elegant delicate and bril. 
liant in their underſtandings; the firſt favorable 
impreſſion encreaſed by degrees, 'till it ended in 
a paſſioꝶ too potent to be ſubdued by reaſon, lei- 
ſened by time, or transferred to any other object. 

In Harley it had indeed taken early and deep 
root, it was a part of himſelf, and what may be 
the conſequence of the diſcovery to him, I trem- 
ble to think. „„ 

My greateſt fear for Agnes, ariſes from the de- 
licacy of her conſtitution. 

Her love for Edward would I am convinced 
have ſtood the teſt of time, or any change of 
circumſtances ; but ſhould her invaluable life be 
ſpared from the ravages of the fever, I think we 
may hope, that her mind untainted with enn 
| an 
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and unappalled with inward reproaches, will in 
ume, recover the ſhock it has received. 

Her innate principles, look not to externals, 
her God, and her conſcience arc the umpire of 
her actions, to them ſhe makes her appeal, and 
ſhe will conſider the difcovery, late as it was 
made, as the peculiar intervention of Heaven, 
to preſerve her from an union io retrograde to 
MINE. 

She will not 1 venture to predict, admit an- 
other inmate to her boſom; her plan of paſſing 


through life was made, and all her ideas of hap- 


pineſs formed, before ſhe left your convent. 

Her love for Harley, while it engroſſed her 
paſſions, could not wholly reconcile her to the 
world ; tho? courted to its enjoyments by the ob- 
120 of her fond affections, who alſo doated on her, 

She is now the ſays convinced of the wiſdom 
of her firſt plan, and deplores that ſhe ever aban- 
doned it, for one ſo illuſory. 

She will not be prevailed on to ſtay amongſt us; 
no, madam ! you will again receive your Agnes, 
he will be yours for ever; and we ſhall recollect 
her as a heavenly vihon which juſt paſſed our 
ſight and vaniſhed, 


She will indeed leave an impreſhon, no time 


can eraſc ; but ſhe will be loſt to us, we ſhall ſee 
her no more; ſhe is at this inſtant earneſtly 
praying that ſhe may be ſpared to return to your 
convent, to die at your feet. 


The good Prieit prays by, and comforts "DOE 


but what 1 is become of him ſhe crics ? Oh where 
is my Edward? She is inceſſantly cnquiring if I, 
if the Major, or any body has heard of him ? if 
we can form no conception where he is gone foo 


Would to God ! we could. 


K 2 and 


Three days ago Belle- Vue was a ſcene of joy 
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and feſtivity, it is now frightful, and gloomy as 
a deſert. | 

When Lady Mary came to the part of St. he 
Clare's hiſtory, which diſcovers Neville to be her 


huſband and the father of Agnes; the idea of vo 
the unnatural marriage which it might be per- 
haps too late to prevent, ſtruck her ſo forcibly the all 
fell into hyiteric 6ts which continued 'ti]l after ti: 
my mother joined her at Bath, with intention a 
to accompany her hither. ET He 
Mrs. Butler was informed by her woman of the ” 
pacquet Lady Mary had received, for ſhe was M 
unable to ſpeak hertelf, but altho' ſhe could pre- LE 
ſame ſo much on the friendſhip ſubſiſting between hf 
them, as to read th: contents, and altho? ſhe "5. 
was herſelf extremely ſhock'd at the baſeneſs of £ 8 
Neville, and affected by the misfortunes of St. 2 f 
Clare, ſhe owned ſhe was ſurprized it ſhould have q ; 
Io great anefieA on Lady Mary. 2 
But when that lady ſuticiently recovered, to 5 
he able to reveal the real ſource of her grief, there 2 
required litt'e perſuaſion to prevail on Mrs. But- Ge. 
Jer, who 1s one of the moit humane creatures * 
breathing, to ſet off expreſs to Belle- Vue and "Fs ; 
break the matter to the General. Mr. Montford ſelk 
was at his {eat in Somerſetſnire, and as the road * 
to Belle-Vue paſſed it, Lady Mary in a ſhort is 8 
note requeſted he would accompany her. 5 
My dear mother, ever active in the cauſe of he- has 
nevolence, tho' long an invalid, forgot all her own 7 
complaints, and travelled two hundred and hi- Das 
ty miles acroſs the country, without Ropping 85 
longer than to change horſes, in hopes to be in ack 
time to prevent the marriage. She left her La- "wp 
dyſnip confined to her bed, which when the Ge- Wil ©... 
neral underſtood, he ſet off to Bath with Julia, Wil j 5 
leaving his ſon to cſcort Mrs. Butler 3 who was jor, 
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too much concerned for her friend to ſtay from 
ber, while ſhe was in ſuch a ſituation 3 tho? ſhe, 


was unable to travel back with the ſame expediti- 


on ſhe had come to Belle- Vue. | 

All that the moſt tender parent could ſay, in 
alleviation of the misfortunes of this unhappy bro- 
ther, and ſiſter, and in ſolemn promiſe of unceai- 
ms paternal fondneſs, and protection did Gene- 
ral Moncra's fay to his lovely niece 3 who urged 
his haſty departure to his wife, and implored him 
to prevail on Lady Mary to believe, ſhe lamented 
the inceſſant trouble, me was the innocent caufe 
of to her-——Sweet creature! {he endeavoured 
to conceal the anguiſh of her heart, from her un- 
ele, and promiſed him, ſhe would make herſelf 
as caſy as the nature of her fitanrion would admit. 

Mrs. Moncra o was viſibly divided between 
duty to the beſt of mothers, and compaſſion for 
her diſtreſied friend; the former bose ver, as it 
was fit, prevailed. 

Mr. Moncraſs, and Mrs, Butler 6 the 
General and Julia early the next morning; they 


all e earneſtly ee ee e che untortunate Blade. 


to the peculiar care of Mrs. Vallmont and my- 
ſelf. 


Ma'or Melroſe who loves Edward as his ſon, 


is continua ly on horſeback in ſearch of him=—but 


if he DOES. BYE — ih me! what a ſurmize was 
ha probably left Tugland. 

[ Ts wrete to Mr. Butler, who I know will 
leave every other buſmeſe, the, moment he re- 
ceives my letter, and come to join his endeavours 
with the Ma or to trace the poor fugitive ; I. 
know is influence over. the mind of Harley, is 
greater than that of any other perſon ; perhaps 
| might add too, with all r-!/pe&t to the Ma- 


Jor, who is an excellent char. er, his feelings 


K 3 would 
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would be more congenial to the anguiſh of the 
dear Edward ; couid we but find him. 


* X X „ X *% X „ * 
Saturday evening. 


Agnes continues ſo ill that I want heart to ſend 
away this letter ; and oh ! my own fad forehod- 
ings ; hitherto a ſtranger to any diſtreſs, abſent 

from my beloved huſhand, and thus robbed of the 
dcar companion of my infancy, how unfit am! 
to be the ſcribe on ſuch an occaſion. 


; Monday. 

Nothing but ſorrow z Agnes lives, but that is 

all ; Lady Mary's life is, we hear in danger from 

a bilious attack, the General relapſed, and Mrs, 
Butler in the utmoſt diſtreſs—ſhe doats on Lady 
Mary. | 155 
| 1 uefday. 


My Butler is thank God arrived, fate, and 
well, ſome comfort in that; dear generous crea- 
ture ! he 1s in agonies for Harley. 


Wedneſday. 


I congratulate you, and rejoice myſelf, our Ag- 
nes is better; the criſis of her fever was favo— 
rable. | 

Her phyſicians order her to be kept very quiet; 
and flatter us if ſhe does not relapſe, the worl 
is now paſt ; I do not ſuffer a breath to be heard, 
no not my fighs for Edward, unhappy Ed: 
ward | DE 

Mr. Butler is gone to the Hermitage, tho 
h opeleſs of ſucceſs, to renew the enquit ies altea- 
dy made in that neighbourhood, after our deal 
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wanderer; he has he ſays, ſometimes a latent 
hope he is gone abroad; yet he trembles at his 


name, his fears are grounded on a thorovgh . 


knowledge of his friend, thoſe fears, oh madam ! 
they want a name. | 


Thurſday. 
Mrs. Butler writes by defire of the General and 


Lad) Mary, to requeſt all poſſible care may de 


taken of Agnes; that ſhe may he conſidered as 
the heireſs of Mr. Neville, addreſſed by his name, 


and in every reſi peA treated as the General's near- 


eſt relation. 

But what are appellations, or form, to ſuch a 
mind as her's ? Who that knows her will ſup- 
poſe ſhe would at ſuch a time as this, be in— 
tereſted about mere hereditary poſſeſſions ? No, 


madam= your Agnes, my Agnes cannot now re- 


ceive a conſolation, in which the mind does not 
{hare. 

Ah Cline | Gd ſhe juſt now, when I read 
to her Mrs. Butler's wor - tell me that Edward 
is found, that he lives, and refigns himſelf to 


the will of his Maker; that his heart is purified 


from an inceſtuous paſſion, that he acknowledges 
his ſiſter, his unfortunate ſiſter, joint heir with him 
to the direful conſequence of the crimes of their 
unnatural father—and 1 will hail thee as the pa- 
triarch of old did the returning dove; thy voice 
will be muſick to the ſad foul, where fear and de- 
ſolation dwells; but, 'till I know his fate, till J 
am ſure he exiſts, 'till I am certain he is reſtored 
to peace; what are names, but ſounds in which 
I delight not ? what are riches but traſh I cannot 
enjoy ? And what are temporal honors but ſnares 
to a mind unfortified by religion ? Edward, con- 
tinued ſhe, claſping her uplifted hands, return, 
4 return 
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return to thy friends, thy home, let me ſee thee 
happy, and then with what joy ſhall I reſign in 
thy favor, all my right to the wealth of him 
who deſtroyed tby mother, and murdered mine 
My home is at the convent D „the re- 


latives of my heart live there, in the practice of 


piety, in the ſervice of the bleſſed Virgin; there 


{ ſhould be welcomed with tranſport were I to 


return to them, ſtript of every earthly good, but 
my honor Bleſſed ſanctuary for the broken- 
pirited holy aſylum for the offspring of iniquity 
Fange do | long once more to join our heavenly 
CNOIT ooo | | 


This woman, this Agnes is already ſoaring 
ahove mortality; when I hear her melodious voice 


uttering religious thapſodies, I feel a kind of ſo- 
lemn awe I cannot deſcribe ; a retpect, a venera- 
tion. 


But true religion, reſpected lady Abbeſs, how- 


ever different in outward profeſſions, and in form 
of worſhip, is I believe one 1nvariahie impulſe, 
over the whole face of the creation; how indeed 
ſhould it fail to he ſo? fince the ſource from 
whence it ariſes is the ſame, the beneficence of the 
Father of the univerſe, 1s equally extended to all 
the inhabitants of the earth, it is a thankful ſenſe 
of Lis unceaſing goodn.fs, his inexhauttible mei- 
cy, and our 607 unworthineſs, that lays the foun- 
dation of all religious ſentiinents. 

he Indian, whole mind cannot hoaſt that ex- 
panſion, we of the enlightened world receive from 


the holy ſcripture, inſtruction, and example; 


pays his adoration to the glorious ſun, he hails the 
returning licht with thankful rapture 3 and his 
ſoul proſtrates itſelf in love and gratitude at the 
ſhrine from whoſe genial warmth, he ſuppoſes 

every 


" at the convent of D 
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every good . ; this then in him is true re- 
ligion. | 

We En; we feel, we owe all our earthly bleſ- 
fings to a ſuperior Power ; and the greatneſs, the 
ublimity, the glory, the mercy of that Being, 
who from ſuch an immenſity of diſtance, ſuch 
ſuperiority of wiſdom „ condeſcends to pay atten- 
tion to the wants of the meaneſt reptile that creeps 
on the earth; muſt fill us with a ſhonger ſenſe of 


true religion, in proportion to the larger ſhare of 


reaſon with which he has been plea! ed to endow 
us. 

So that, madam 3 it is no {mall happineſs to 
me, to be allured from my own feelings that you 
in my cloiſter, our dear Agnes and myſelf 5 have 
all the fame ſenſe of the divine goodneſs, are 
animated by the fame thanktul piety, and {hall 
all be ultimately received into the celeſtial joy of 
the ſame God. 

Pardon, madam, this unſolicited confeffion of 
faith, it is extorted by my love for Agnes, and 
2 deſire to be mentally admitted to the friend- 

in1pot madam St. Lawrens. 

Agues, or as the General commands, Miſs 
Neville, being now, God be praiſed, better, and 
continuing to recover, I congratulate her friends 
„on the happy turn her 


fever has taken, and beg leave to ſubicribe my- 


ielf 


Madam, 
Your reſpectfully obliged, 
Humble ſcrvant, 
C. BUT LER. 
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nr 
Agnes ta Madame St. Laurens. 


| Belle-Vue, 
Once more, madam, the child of ſorrow 


addreſſes her beſt triend ; her view of an eternit 
that had no horrors in it to her, but which ſeem— 
ed on the contrary to invite her ſad ſpirit to reſt, 
cloſes; and lhe returns, reluctant, and hopeleſs 
to the temporal concerns, which muſt be arrang- 
ed, before ſhe finally leaves a world where her 
peace has been ſacrificed to tranſient good and 
permanent evil. 

I am yet weak, ] dare not hook back—the re- 
troſpect would incapacitate me for the taſk, which 
juſtice, and duty demands. 

To aſk your opinion, and wait its arrival, 
would detain me here too long; it would not only 
rob mic of many hours of reſt in your arms, but 
inflict an equal degree of heizhtened ſorrow, by 
prolonging my ſtay in a family, whoſe tranqui- 
lity will be reſtored, when I have for ever leſt it 

I have ſeat tor an Engliſh attorney, madame 
Vallmont is his oſtenſible employer: any viſible 
prep..7:ttons for my departure from hence would 
affict generous friends, whoſe kindneſs en— 
creaſcs with my forrows; Mr. Eutler eloquently 
perſu:des, and his amiahjc wife weeps as ſhe fold: 

me to her bojoni; they the, they entreat, my 
uncle, dear worthy man! already lays plans tor 
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my future greatneſs, and his noble wife prides 
herſelf on the reſtitution of all my father s for- 
tune, generous woman | 

My intention 1s to make a legal renunciation 


of the riches which have been fatal to me, and 
which J never can want, Were there no other 


| claimant ; were not the rights of my ſiſter, of 


the ſweet Julia inconteſtible, altho' our father's 


depravity would perhaps deprive her of a legal 


title-—I might reſerve ſore part of his immenſe 
wealth, for charitable uſes; J might devote it to 
the pious purpoſe of having mals continually of- 
fered for his ſoul ; but God will, I humbly truſt, 

preſerve me from the miſtake, I have ſo often 
the Judge of the univerſe, 
the Fountain of mercy, will not accept the. pro- 
duce of injuſtice, or the gleanings of avarice, how- 
ever charitably or piouſly beſtowed, in expiation 
of mortal ſin; no] the offerings acceptable to the 
Saviour of man, are thoſe which come from the 


purified heart— yes the heart which has itſelf, 
done juſtice, and loved mercy ; may approach 


the altar of God, with ſacrifice, and ſuch only 
will be accepted. 

In the conviction then, Madam, that! it is ſim- 
ply an act of common juſtice, Jam anxious to 
ſecure to Julia, the fortune to which ſhe is before 
Heaven, undouhted heir fer me— after me did 
I ſay— oh! that Thad ever remained in ignorance 
of my care-crown«ed rights, that J had exiſted 
only for the ſervice of my Maker, the fond ſoli- 
citude of dear St. Clare for my temporal welfare, 
has been the bane of my happineſs. 


Ah Madam! do yo» not tremble at the abvſs 
of anguiſh into whic! I was on tae point of 
plunging ? The marriage vous had palled my 


lips, 
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lips, nature groans at the recollection; father 
Dominick declares me abſolved from the fin I un- 
knowingly committed, but my wounded ſpirit 
ſtill dwells on the enormity of thoſe evils, which 
but for the interpoſing mercy of Providence 
might have marked that fatal vow with unuttera- 
ble horror. | | 

Merciful God ! I thank thee, I will devote the 
remainder of my days to thy praiſe-— One, 
one only prayer have Ito offer to thee, I proſtrate 
myſelf before thee, Icry to thee in the anguiſh 
of my foal, oh ſpare, protect, reſtore the un- 
happy, the innocent partner of my guilt-; give 
me to know he yet hves, blaſt not his youth with 
the agonies of detpair—ſave him from the temp- 
tations of hopeleſs forrow— Oh ! be his ſafeguard 
againſt himfelf—fuffer not the brighteſt ot thy 
works to fall a ſacrifice to ſin. 

My eyes flow with tears, they drop on my pa- 
per, you perceive the traces, my fight is dim'd, 
oh whither has his perturbed ſpirit borne the 
dear, the amiable Edward? Mr. Butler, his bo— 
ſom, his confidential friend, a young man who 
honors his own heart by 50 anxiety for Harley, 
trembles for him; he 1s perpetually ſecking, yet 
dreading to find bim; pale fear ſits on his check 
at every found of the gate bell, he wants the re- 
ſolution to aſk the buſineſs of any ſtranger that 
arrives; and his amiable wife, who is ter derneſs 
and delicacy itſelf, nurtured by-the fame breaſt, 
fed by the ſame hand, and early cauv'ut the ſame 
principles as my unfortune te brother, 1s actually 
the ph loſopher from whom we all Harn fortitude. 

Madame de Vallmont harraſl:d by our perpe- 
tual uneaſineſs, ſck of this world, and aſpiring 
to a future, reicives to be my companion to 


— 
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D——; if therefore you have not already ſent 
the lay-fifter, there will be no oct.; Madame 
de Vallmont is a woman of honor, great know- 
ledge of the world, and uſed to travel; I ſhall 


he ſafe. in her protection, and benefited by her 


ſociety. 


The attorney has been here and I have legally 
renounced all claims on the fortune of my un- 
happy father in favor of Julia. | 

This is a ſtep, my dear Lady Abbeſs, you will 
not perhaps at fit approve; becauſe I know it is 
your wiſh to have the fame of my dear mother 
vindicated, by tie public juſtice done ker daugh- 
ter. ; 

There appears I confe's to have been a time 
when that motive had great weight with her - but 
dear Madam, the only real diſgrace on her cha- 
rafter, was that of having broken her firſt vows 
to Heaven; every calamity which ſucceeded that 
finful act, were the natural conſequences of it: 
and you ſee that a public avowal and proof of 
her marriage, ſerves only to render the memory 
of the dead hatcful, and to involve a noble, and 
innocent family in ſhame and diſtreſs; without 
accoinpliſhing the fond mother's with, of render- 
ing her child happy. | | 

The misfortunes of the family of Moncraſs, 
had fo ſunk them in the memory, as well as e- 
mation of the world; that thoſe who remember 
the elopement of my mother from the convent 
at Portugal, recollect only her apoſtacy; they 
do not trouble themſelves to ſearch out of what 


iamily ſhe was, 
| My 
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My uncle's honor, ſpotleſs as the brighteſt day, 


and unclouded by a fingle deviation from the 
ſtricteſt rectitude, till ſupports the ancient virtue 
of his anceſtors. 

After him comes the amiable, the ſenſible, the 
elegant Moncraſs his fon, whoſe youth opens 
with every promiſe, to ſucceed his father in ho- 
nor as in name. | | 

How then Madam can the revival of the ſtory 
of the forgotten Agnes, who'e crime mult he re- 
peated as often as her injuries are remembered, 
and in the eſtimation of eve ery member of our 
holy church, be confidered as the primary ſource 

of her misfortunes ? How can it add to the ho- 
nor of her tamily ? 

She is no more—the ghaſtly ſmile of malice, 
the myſterious air of calumny, which affects to 
conceal what it knows, and would appear tender 
of the heart it withes to ſtab, no longer injures 
ber All the mighty the important ills of mor- 
tality have paſſed away the world itielf appears 

to her but as a little ſpeck in the immenſity of 
ſpace — her offence is pardoned ie refts in peace, 
in the hoſom of her God - and her pure foul is 
uncontaminated by one vindictive thought. 

This renunciation then concerns not St. Clare, 
it is your Agnes only who reſigns what the can 
never enjoy; ſhe gives upthe tr: aſure, the hahita- 
tion of the wicked, and does not holy writ actual! 
pronounce, that th ſe ſhall become deſolate | 
The ſoul which has heen formed, the mind which 
has been cultivated by Madame St. Lawrans, 
dares ſeek her treaſure where the moth cannot 
corrupt, and conſcious that ſhe was created for 
nohier purpoſes, looks down on all the kingdoms 
of the earth: in this at Madam, there is beſides 


true 
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true wiſdom, it is even the reſult of that ſelf- love, 

to which all mankind have a propenſity. I gra- 

tity my own heart without offending my Maker. 
Major Melroſe will provide amply in addition 


to what he has already done for my—oh Ma- 


dam !—my brother — to Julia therefore my amia- 
ble, my charming fiſter, the daughter of my fa- 
ther, have I reſigned all my pretentions. 

Were not my recovery retarded by my uncer- 
tainty of the fate of my Edward, i ſhould be 
ſoon, very ſoon on my way to D ; I have 
not informed my uncle of the ſtep I have taken, 
with reſpect to my fortune; nor given him or 
any one of the famil „ but madame de Vallmont, 


a hint how ſoon | mean to leave England; be- 


cauſe I am ſure their miſtal;en affections, would 
wiſh to detain me; miſtaken indeed | beloved 


friends ! you love your Agnes, you wiſh her 


happy; but would reitrain her from taking the 
only path that in her eſtimation will lead to 
peace. | 


„ W * W * N N % % *. 
am ſo far recovered, that I have ventured to 
walk on the lawn, and feel the more air- I take, 
the ſooner J ſhall be able to ſet out; no tid- 
ings yet of Harlev, Mr. Butler, and his ſweet 
wife have again been at the Hermitage, he has 


not been ſeen there: —well, God's will be done, 


I will not cloſe this letter, 'till I can announce 
the time of my departure. 
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I have rode round this beautiful ſeat in a ſmall 


- eabriole, Mr. Butler was ſo polite as to drive 
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me z— he is a moſt amjable young man — no 


language can deſcrihe the painful ſenſations I en- 


dured, when thro' the opening of the trees I ſaw 
the white buildings at the Hermitage ; poor Ed- 
ward! how often has he directed my eye to the 
ſpot, where he formed his viſionary plans of 
happineſs. does he exiſt ? Is he yet among the 
living? 
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Well Madam, my ſtrength returns, my ſoul 


pants for your fociety, three days hence I leave 
Belle- Vue for cver. | 

Mr. Butler js inexprefſibly polite, he invited us 
to take our tea in a {mall ſummer-room, on the 
brink of a delightful river which rolls its cryſtal 
waves along ſeveral miles of green enamelled 
banks; and is the fame that paſſes by the Her- 
mitage, and ſupplys the ſtream and founts which 
decorate that delightful retreat On the point 
of a rugged precipice which hangs at the extre- 
mity of the prove over this river=-poor Edward 
had a neat gothic library, which he named the 
cell of contemplation :-— 

© Ciole by the cel a g! sy mirror flow'd, 

„% Whole ltreain was ſhehe ed with a waving wood, 
on — — The i016” part d ſplay'd 
« A coo] (etreztamidh 'yrronnding ſhade 3 


„ thick the tv/inino hranche neture wove, 
Ne fight, no lun c uld reach the diſks grobe.“ 


It was filled with books, and muſert inſtru— 
ments, and this was the place where he rece.ved 
my uncle and me, at our firſt viſit. 

May I, dear madam, with innocenee retrace 
the days that are ns mure 

We 
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We ſurprized the young Philoſopher, as he 
was called, the General commanded me previ- 
ous to our going, to endeavour to prevail on him 


to quit the inactive life he adopted, in oppoſition 


to the wiſhes of all his friends. 

On our arrival at the Hermitage, not finding 
him in the houſe, we ſauntered after the ſervant, 
to the place I have deſcribed, there in the enjoy- 
ment of peace, and the purſuit of wiſdom, we 
found my brother—_ 

Edward Harley, Madam, is the mildeſt, yet at 
the ſame time the moſt intrepid of men. 

Lattemptcd to obey the General, but the place, 
the ſcene, the ſilent eloquence of Harley , Inſtead 
of convincing him, ſubdued mz. 

At different times afterwards he prevailed on 
me to give him drawings to ornament this favo- 
rite ſpot, and in memory of my firſt gift erected 
a ſmall white obeliſk in front of it, facred to 
friendſhip ; thither aſter my return to Belle- Vue, 
would the irreſiſtible pleader often tempt me to go 
with him ; there have we ſpent whole hours and 
there alas | what ſplendid, what inexhauſtible 
ichemes of happinefs did he not form. — 

The river, the ſtream therefore which ſmooth- 
ly glides, and gently laves the ſides of our ſum- 
mer-room at Belle Vue, is the {ame that ruſhes 
at the Hermitage, over incredible large ſtones, 


and forms a natural caſcade, juſt above the li- 


brary, ah my friend! what ſenſations did this 
recollection give riſe to, it was by plunging into 
a river the mother of my Edward would have 
precipitated her foul into eternal ruin; how 
would he have heen affected had he known 
her ſad ſtory ; with what horror would he have 
retreated from the bank on which he delighted to 
recline | 
On 


* 
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Oh how unconſcious of guilt, how fearleſs of 
danger was he at our laſt excurſion to his favo- 
rite cell; my tears dropped into the clear ſtream 
as I ſadly retraced thoſe tranquil moments, after 
my aching eyes had vainiy ſought him among the 
trees where he uſually waited for me. 

The muſic, which was penſeroſa, gave additi- 
onal ſolemnity to the ſcene they fear'd I ſhould 
be too much affected, and would drag me away; 
but I find my mind more compoſed after this lit- 
tle excurſion, and have prevailed on them to in- 
dulge me with a ſecond ſummer-houſe viſit to- 
morrow. | 


nf -r. m1 #% 


I am infinitely better my dear madam to-day 


have been favored with moſt affectionate let- 
ters from the General, Lady Mary, and. Mr, 
and Mrs. Moncrais ; they with me to join them 
at Bath and Mrs. Butler is invited as well as 
Madame Vallmont, — 1 do not mean to anſwer 
thoſe flattering proofs of aiTettion, till I do it 
from Paris. I know my uncle will oppoſe my 
return to you, he offers to my view a thouſand 
temptations 3 but where is the merit of a rejec- 
tion that accords with my only hope? I an en- 
titled to retire from the world, oh how dreadtul 
have been the leſſons of experience, it has taught 
me | 

Obliging Mr. Butler ! affectionate Caroline | 
friendly Melroſe I attend you for the laſt time 
—] dare not diſcloſe my purpoſe to them, yet 
how often will my heart beat with gratitude, and 
true friendſhip to each; how painful will my ſen- 
ſations be, when I reflect, we never may meet 


again. ; | 
Madame 
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ſend this letter off, that 
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James Butler Eig. to Mrs. Dowager Butler. 


Blle-Pue, 


] AM call'd on by manly fortitude, by duty, 
and by friendſhip ; to combat with patience the 
pangs of unutterable grief: uncommon exertions 
are expected from reaſonable beings, when they 
are aliailed by uncommon calamities; this m 


dear mother is one of the invaluable leſſons you 


have taught your children, not more by precept 
than example ; ] venerate your wiſdom, but 
cannot unitate it. | | 

I ara here among beings, who are ſinking un- 
der the viſitation of providence ; they look to me 
for conſclation, to me who am leaſt able, either to 
give or receive it; they beſeech me to write, Oh | 
my dear mother on what a ſubject; they think 
it is proper the General ſhould he informed of 
our ſituation, which is ſo dreadful it will need 
all your prudence to-brea's it to him, fo as to 
ſoften the woes it will infi2, fo as to arm him 
againſt thoſe, that will too probably follow. 

Edward Harley Madam 1s no more. 


lad grief, had difeaſe deprived me of my. 


friend, my tears would have bedewed his urn, I 
ſhoald have lamentcd his early fate, but ſecure 
in the uprightneſs of his principles, I ſhould have 
conſoled mvielf in the aſſurance that of ſuch 7s 
the. kingdem of beaven, 


But 


hand — 3 0 
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But now he is indeed loſt, he has ruſh'd unbid- 
den into the preſence of his creator; he who 
never injured mortal, whoſe exiſtence was 
one continued ſcene of benevolent kindneſs, 

; whoſe religion was worthy of the God that made 
hun, he has in his /a/t ad, abjured the mercy of 
the judge of the world. 

Dear Lady Mary, what a taſk is hers | ſhe on- 
ly can prepare the good General, for the fad 
trial which I fear awaits him. True religion, 
Madam, never appeared fo amiable to me, as at 

this moment, 1t 1s thence, we muſt now derive 
conſolation, all mortal expedients are vain. 

But I muſt be more explicit, the painful re- 
cital is aſſigned to me, becauſe no other perſon 
here can undertake it. | - 

Agnes was gaining ſtrength, both of mind 
and perſon; the fever had leſt her; her lovely 
countenance began to be re-1nimated by that 
perfect blocma, which rendered her faireſt, among 
the fair; yet the melancholy which anxiety for 
the fate of Harley has occaſioned ſtill remained; 
ſhe no longer trembled at his name, but a fixed 
ſorrow ſeem'd to fill her mind; ſhe was abſent, 
and gloomy when we could prevail on her to 
join our ſoulleſs parties; we ſtrove indeed to ap- 
car chearful, but our dreadful forebodings were 
too viſible to eſcape her o ſervation, 

She was every day engaged at her pen, in her 
own apartment *till evening, when we prevailed 
on her to air in the park ; the fr} of theſe lit- 
tle excurſions not only amuicd, but pleaſed her; 
[ had previouſly ordered the muſical inſtrumeats 
to be removed to the ſummer-room, and had 
placed ſome oratorios on the forte piano; ſhe 
immediately ſelected the Meſſiah, and began the 

| recitative 
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recitative Comfort ye my people - you are but 
little acquaipted with this charming woman, 
you have not heard her ng the divine ſubje& 
ſwelled with the harmony of her voice and exe- 
cution into real comfort; we were inſpired, and 
each took an inſtrunient ; ſhe led through the 
Whole oratorio — and when I expreſſed a fear 
that the exerciſe of her heavenly voice might re- 


tard her recovery, ſue anſwered with energy, No 
Sir, it will rather acccierate it; we took coffee 


there and returned to the houſe before ſunſet. 
The next morning ſhe favored us with her com- 
pany at breakfaſt, and gracefully thanked us, 
me in particular, forthe ſerene evening our ſolici- 
tude to amuſe her had afforded It was a foretaſte, 
added ſhe, of the divine avocations, which will 
ſoon employ all my hours : yet, that room, that 
ſtream which paſſes the goth:c- ſhe ſtopped, and 
heſitated Ah! what leſs than the ſoul-moving 
notes of the immortal Handel, could have fo 


effectually ſootlied the fad tumult which filled my 


poor breaking heart, as memory recurr'd to a- 
gain ſhe ſtopped--- but be who exalts the valley, 
and lays the mountain low, will not forſake m 
Edward ; oh Sir! taking my hand, you are o. 
fected, you tremble, you tear for your friend; 
join with me, dropping on her knees, and claſp- 
ing her white hands with fervency, her face and 
neck crimfoncd over, and her ine eyes caſt up- 
wards; join with me to implore the God of 
mercy, to avert the dreadful blow we fear. 
Lovely Agnes | thy fervent prayers were 
vain, the Fiat was gone forth the ill- fated youth 
was paſt recal. 
She aroſe, and glided from us like a viſion.— 


: We 
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We then gave vent to our ſorrows, and our 
fears; and the Major, as if ſtruck by her men- 
tion of the river, paſſing by the gothic cell; re- 
collected, that altho' the door, and window ſhut- 
ters next the grove were falt, the other front 
over the caſcade might not be ſo; my Caroline 
ſhuddered—] will go, ſaid he, this very afternoon, 
and ſearch that place; I may at leaſt diſcover 
ſome clue to lead to the poor wanderer. 

Never let the. wiſdom of man, deſpiſe the pow- 
er of inſtinct, the preſentiment of evil. | 


Did Major Melroſe with more earne ly to re- 


cover our friend, than myſelf? Was he more in- 
tereſted in his fate? more ſteady in his friend- 
ihip? and more warm in his attachment ? No 
my dear mother, truly might I ſay, my love 
tor him ſurpaſſed the love of woman; yet J 
trembled at the apprehenſion of the diſcove- 
ries. which might be made, in the cell ; I fear- 
ed {ome hidden, ſome dreadful myſtery, which 
[ dared not to explore; and when the Major re- 
queited I would ſtay and attend the ladies, I felt 
as if a load had been removed from my mind; 
as if I had eſcaped ſome impending danger, as if, 
but II cannot deſcribe it. 

The Major, as Agnes had obligingly promiſ- 
ed to favor us with her company at dinner, de- 
fered going to the Hermitage 'till ſhe retired, 
fearing his abſence might alarm her. | 

My lines you ſee are crooked, but the/tremor 
on my fingers, is infinitely ſhort of that at my 
| heart. 

After dinner Agnes withdrew to her cloſer, 


but engaged to go to the ſummer-room in the 


evening, the Major then ordered his horſe, 


walk 


About fix the cabriole, (ſhe was too weak to 
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walk acroſs the park) was brought to the door; 
ſhe was in better ſpirits than I had yet ſeen her. 


How good you all are, ſaid ſne, as ſhe return- 
ed the ſalute of the ladies, who were juſt before 


us; and preſſing my hand as I aſſiſted her into 


the cabriole, how good, and how happy are you 
Mr. Butler, in the poſſeſſion of that amiable crea- 
ture; when you no longer fee Agnes Neville, reſt 


aſſured her oriſons will be offered to heaven for 
your continued telicity ;--my Edward, my bro- 


ther if he yet exiſts, muſt do- all the reſt; he 
will thank you for your kindneſs to his „Her- 
My heart ſwelled to my eyes, an unbidden tear 
dropped on her del cate hand - ſhe ſtarted - You 
have heard bad news— oh! tell me—tell me all, 
relieve me from this aching ſuſpence, which 
whatever countenance I wear preys here, putting 
her hand to her heart —it was to no pu poſe I aſ- 
ſured her I had not heard of Harley, ſhe contt- 
nued to implore me to tell her what had happen- 
ed, with {uch terrific earneſtneſs, that J was 
obliged to ſtop ſeveral times, as the, motion of 
the carriage added to her agitations ; and depriv- 
ed her of the power to reſpire; the ladies faw ſhe 
was ill, and joined us; but it was not till we had 
reached the ſummer-houſe, we could at all {uc- 
ceed in our endeavours to pacify her. | 
Don't we mifs ſomebody, ſaid ſhe looking round, 
where is the Major? | 
I ſtammered, and again the weight of thoſe 
diſmal apprehenſions of I knew not what, Which 
had fo recently affected her, almoſt ſuſſocated me. 


He has letters to write, ſaid Madame V all- 


mont, with more preſence of mind. 
Agnes looked a meaning ſhe did not give to 
words 


A EB. 241 


words; tea and ice were ſerved, and we began 
our little concert. 

The river at this place, you know Madam, is 
wider than at any other part, the current which 
comes from the hill runs very rapid, 'till it di- 
vides juſt under the water- fall at the Hermitage, 
ſrom thence it glides more gently, till it again 


joins in the great river T —. 


The ſun was now near ſetting, not a breath of 
air ſtir'd a loaf of the flowers which grow. in pro- 
fuſion round the room; Agnes was in the recita- 
tive Thy rebuke hath broken his heart,” and 
her own as well as ours was flowing at her « eyes; 
when Madame Vallmont aroſe, and going near- 
er the window; I beg pardon faid ſhe, but hea- 
venly as your mufick is, I mult interrupt it; ſee 
Mr. Butler! there is ſomething coming down 
with the ſtream, ſo very brilliant it dazzles m 
fight, I have ſeen it this halt hour, and have been 
trying to make out, what it can poſſibly be. 

Agnes immediately left the piano, we all croud- 


ed round the window, and as Madame Vallmont 


iaid could plainly diſcern ſomething floating to- 
wards us in the river; on which the rays of the 
ſetting ſun play'd with uncommon luſtre, 

Slow, too flow for our cager curioſity, it ad- 


vanced; the ſervants had been dragging, and had 


drawn out the nets juſt above the park paling 
we perceived their attention was attracted, by the 
ſame object with ours, and as they were -nearer 
to it, could ſooner diſtinguiſh what it was. 
Preſently we ſaw they were alarmed, ſome 


jumped into the river, others put out their, ,hooks, 


and a couple ran towards the ſummer-room, to 
unchain the pleaſure boat, which 1s faſtened un- 
der the window. 5 
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In that inſtant, Major Melroſe entered; with 
looks ſo wan, fo full of terror, and deſpair; that 


like poor King Henry 1 found my loſs, ere he his 
tongue; he threw himſelf pale, breathleſs, and 
trembling, on the ground; and ſpreading his 
hands over his face wept aloud, © 

I couid no longer ſupport Agnes, who was 
ſtanding on a ſtool to have a greater command of 
the river; my arms flackened in their power, I 
fell back on a chair. 

aroline flew to me, Agnes ſtared with wild 
affright, without ſeeming to ſee any of us. 

Madam Vallmont, who had ſtill continued to 
gaze carneſtly on the river, preſently turned 

from the window; and altho' her countenance 
was equally expreſſive of terror, and grief, ſhe en- 
dea voured to conceal her agitation, and taking a 
hand of each of the ladies, entreated them to re- 
turn with her to the houſe, _ | 
Caroline, who tho' terrified at the Gtuation in 
which ſhe ſaw us, had no diftintt idea of the 
- cauſe ; hung round me, beg'd to ſhare my anxi- 
ety, and would not be perſuaded to leave me; 
Madame Vallmont then exerted all her influence 
to prevail on Agnes to accompany her, but the 
dear creature was ſtill immoveable as marble. 

The Major, who was actually unable to ſpeak, 
till relieved by a copious ſhower of tears, which 
ſeemed to'caſe his manly heart; then cave utter- 
ance to his grief. 

Dear ill-fated youth! generous, unfortunate 
creature! Oh what haſt thou done! raſh boy, 
thou haſt torn from my ſoul the. prop on which! 
thought to have reſted! hadſt thou died in the 
bed of honor, hadſt thou fallen the victim of ſick- 

neſs, but ſuch cool premeditated /e, murder! 


Oh 


ner 


| wild 


8! 
ro m 
grou 
head 
with 
the < 
a fu; 
agon 


deav. 


in 
the 
1% 1- 
TIC 2 
nete 
the 


eak, 
hich 
tter- 


nate 
boy, 
ich! 
1 the 
fck- 
der! 


Oh 


„ 
Oh my dear Harley! how little did I foreſee 


when thy life was bravely ventured to ſave mine, 
thou wouldſt have choſen a watry bed to die in 
thyſelf. 
As if awakened from death, Agnes ſtarted, it 
mult be ſo, cried ſhe, durting out oc th de room. 
My Caroline funk with the Major's laſt words 
into my arms, to all Ae dead; how I 


got her to the houſe I know not, her danger en- 


gaged all my attention, till ſhe was reſtarcd to 
life, I thought not of the cataſtrophe 1 had ſo 
much teared. > 
As foon as my deareſt wife recovered her rea- 
fon, ihe aſked after poor 3 and our ſurpriſe 
was mutual at finding neither her, the Major, 


nor Madame Vallmont were returned to the 
houſe; at her earneſt requeſt I then haſtened 


hack to the ſummer-room, which I found quite 
deſerted. . 

[ then, guided by the an of Madame Vall- 
mont's voice went round to the graſs plot by the 


park palings; where 1 beheld the poor detolate 


dving Agnes; her har torn, and diſne velled, 
hangin in looſe ringlets; her head cloaths cid 
neck covering, lying in tatters on the ground; 
her beautiful arms bare, and all the Hinftoms of 
wild diſtraction glaring round the tovely ruin. 
She was juſt then changing irom a fit of raving, 
to melancholy madneſs; and was ſuting on ie 
ground by the dead body of our loſt Edward; 
head wollen, and disfigured, was on her Lo] 
with one hand ſhe held aſmellin- bottle to his noſe; 
the other with her eyes were lifted to heaven in 
a ſupplicating attitude; Madame Valmont in 
agony was beſeeching her to go with her, and en- 


vcavouring to cover her head, and neck, which 
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however ſhe would not ſuffer her to do; and to 

complete the ſad group, the Major ſtood at the 

feet of the corpſe, his arms folded, his eyes fix'd, 

and no fign of ſenſe; except the moſt bitter 
oans. | 

Why Madam? faid I to Mrs. Vallmont, why 
do you permit her to continue in fight of ſuch an 
object? Oh my pcor Edward! and I could not 
help kneeling on the other fide of the body. 
Jou remember madam he ran from us in his 
bridal cloaths; the unwelcome errand on which 
you came to Belle-V ue, poſſibly engroſſed your 
attention, ſo much, you did not obſerve his dreſs, 
it was embroidered in the firſt taſte, with foil and 
ſpangles ; I beſpoke it at his defire in London; 

Nothing ſaid the unhappy youth, can be too ele- 
gant for my Agnes, and ſince I am in grace with 
her, „I will maintain it at ſome little coſt.” 

In this fatal dreſs he plunged from the prect- 
pice of his cell into the river; where we ſuppoſe 
he muſt have lain under water and again floated 
at the only time when it was poſſible he could be 
ſeen by his unhappy fiſter; as we find, ſhe in- 
tended leaving us the next morning, her depar- 
ture for the convent of Madame St. Lawrens was 
fixed, and the time ſhe had paſſed in her apart- 
ment had been devoted to the final arrangement 
of her affairs. 1 

Madame Vallmont rather hurt at my manner 
aſked me, how I would have her act; Do you 
ſuppoſe Sir ſaid ſhe, J want either ſpirit or incli- 
nation to enforce any meaſure that would tend to 
the reſtoration of my beloved friend? no Sir! yet 
I cannot tear her from that affecting object, nor 
had I ſtrength equal to ſuch an act, would I, my 
heart would not let me do it. 3 

| a 
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J had now taken his lifeleſs hand, and could 
no longer reſtrain my tears, dear Harley! friend! 
brother! I called him. Agnes heard me, What, 
cried ſhe, are there more brothers loſt? huſh, be 


ſilent, breathe not, ſtir not, wake not my belov- 


ed, my own Edward, my — Oh no! no! par- 
don, pardon, 'twas but for a moment—Alas Sir! 
riſing on her knees, and gently laying his head 
on the graſs, then croſſing her bare arms on her 
heaving boſom, and looking with mournful wild- 
neſs in my face; Alas Sir! it was involuntary, 
we were ignorant of the fm, you ſee, pointing 
to the body, he is innocent, and the Lady Abbeſs 
will receive her poor Agnes. 

Ars. Vallmont in hopes to prevail on her to 
leave the body, begged ſhe would immediately ſet 
out; I am ready my dear Agnes to accompany 
you to Paris ſaid the good woman, offering to 
aſſiſt her to riſe, | 

No, no, no, no, repeated ſhe with quickneſs, 
ſhaking her head, her hair flying about, it is all 
over, we will not part, in heaven there are no 
marriages ; oh! caſting her eyes tenderly on the 
corpſe, what heart ſo hard to injure thee; cruel! 
barbarous | we had mothers once, and they are 
angels; hut we have no father, no mother now ; 
we will lay on the cold ground—together ; ah 
poor, poor Edward | why didſt thou leave me? 
looked, and looked for thee "till my head ached 
and my heart was burſting—he took me Sir, 
again addreſſing me, out of the fire, and his poor 
hands were burnt, and his face was ſcorched, 
you know beſt—to he ſure, but I would aſk one 


ſimple queſtion=you gave me abſolution, you 


told me I might love him without fin, yet here 
you ſee he lies, and the wind blows on his poor 


L 3 | head, 
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head, and he is wet, and cold, but I, I will co- 
ver him, Iwill hide him here in my heart; and 
oh my dear mother ! the raving fit returned, the 
ſweet creature actually tore her cloaths off; the 
houſekeeper, her own maid, Mrs. Vallmont's 
and other female ſervants, were now melancholy 
and affrighted ſpectators of a ſcene, that firvck 
every beholder with anguiſh. 


I bid them force her from the body, but their 


utmoſt ſtrength - was unequal to the taſk; ſhe 
claſped her arms round it, called on her! idward, 
her brother to ſave, to protect her; I was obliged 
myſelf to unclaſp her hand by force, and carr 
her in my arms; fill ſhe graſped at the body; 


and once ſo twiſted her hands in his hair, that in 


the violent liruggle, two large locks were torn 
from his head. | 

As ſoon gs I had taken her in my arms, the 
body was removed ; when ſhe ſaw the men touch 
It, her ſhrieks which pierced my cars as we croſ- 
ſed the park were the moſt diſmal that ever ſorrow 
wrung from diſtraction; and continued without 
intermiſion, *till Doctor Greville took {ome blood 
from her, and forced a medicine down her throat, 
which from her violent ſtruggles he had great 


difficulty to do. 


During the operation ſhe called in the moſt 


Pathetic terms, on Edward, on her mother, Dear 
St. Clare hear the cries of your Agnes, carry me 
to Madame St. Lawrens, deep, deep bury me 
deep, take me from the ſons of violence; oh 
fillicide! fillicide! w#at haſt thou done? the 
mothers were thy victims, muſt the children alſo 
bleed? oh ſpare us ! ſpare us! 

Her ſhricks ſtill ſound in my cars, the Doctor's 


humanity, 


hum. 


ſen g! 


AG NBR. 24}. 


4 humanity was as conſpicuous as his {kill, he was 
| tenfibly affected. 
1 The medicine was intended to compoſe her 
mind, I doubt it has benumbed her faculties, 
* f without having that eſſeqt; ſhe now lies quiet in- 
4 deed, and her cyes are cloſed, but ſuch ſighs 
; break from her, as would melt the moſt inſen- 
; ithle. 
" If on her recovery from her preſent ſtupor, for 
| indecd it is not reſt ; ſhe ſhould aſk any queſtions, 
4 the Doctor who continues with her will anſwer 
ee, according to the ſtate the is in; her apartment is 
/ darkened, and no breath heard but her own deep 
2h ths; toon, ſoon ] fear it will be more ſilent; it 
Si is I think 1impollible, conſidering her late illneſs, 
8 and ſubſequent weakneſs, the thouid ever more 
be reſtored to health. 
bY As to Edward, his end has fatally juſtified all 
ra my apprehenſions; Jever dreaded his extreme 
ſenſibility, and it woefully confirms the maxim I 
* ſo ineffectually enforced with all my might to him, 
1 that he greateſt danger to young minds is keeping 
g them uncmployed ; the time which in youth is not 
5 well filled, will in the end prove to be the ſource 


of evils innumerable, 


ſt We have removed the body into the houſe, 
where a ſnocking ceremony muſt he gone through. 


wy The Major found the front of the cell faſtened 
91 up, but on examination perceived that the door 
1C 


1 on the other ſide was open; he then went round, 
5 and up the diſmal ſteps. | | 
The moment he entercd, he ſaw the hat with 
the white favor which the wretched bridegroom 
_ had worn, lying on the ground; on the table 
were two papers, one ſealed and without directi- 
ons, the other, fix lines intended for a will; we 

1 4 have 
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have not had courage yet to open the ſealed paper, 
nor have we indeed mentioned having 1 ei- 
ther; as we fear the coroner will be ſcrupulous 
in his verdi& : his death now hears ſome appear- 
ance of accident, and you will not doubt but we 
wiſh to have it ſo conſidered. 

My heart, my good, my honored mother, b. 
dours under the keeneſt impreſſions of ſorrow, 
vet am I, tho? ſo ill qualified, obliged to aſſume 
the office of comforter, 

My poor Caroline's grievous ſituation, could 
only give me ſtrength of mind; ſhe has five 
faintings every half hour, ſhe is indeed dreadfully 
affected; yet I dare not expect you here, this 
fatal event, and that which will, I am firmly of 
opinion follow it; will render your preſence ne- 
ceſſary at Bath. 

The Major is extremely indiſpoſed, he keeps 
to his apartment, Hat indeed we all do; his is a 
generous, brave, yet tender heart — I juſt look- 
ed in on him this morning, his hat was flapt, a 
IK handkerchict was looſely tied round his neck, 


he was walking up and down his room, and 


ſeemed afraid to truſt his voice in making any 
enquiries; to mine, after his health, he could 


only anſwer, Never, never worſe; and turning 


from me She is alive J think ey ſay, it is 


more than 1 expected. | 

His valet intorms me he has not heen in bed 
the night and thus miſerable are all the inmates 
of Belle- Vue. 

It is not for me, Madam, to dictate to you, 
you are certainly the beſt judge how to break this 
diſmal matter to the General; my Caroline is at 
preſent too ill to be removed, nor would ſhe, it 


ſhe 


6 


. 


r 


0 
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the were not, leave the unhappy Agnes; yet I 
fervently hope, the General will ſo arrange us, 
that we may ſoon and-for ever leave this place; 
God protect the beſt of mothers prays her dutiful 
and affectionate | 
| | J. BUTLER, 


L 3. LETTER 
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LAS 3: 02 „ 
Ar. Butler in continuation. 


Bullz-W ue, 


] proceed Madam, to form you, that the co- 


roner's verdict being in favor ot the laſt reſpe&t we 
could pay to the memory of my friend, we arc 
juſt returned from his interment— — to em 
as he ſaid, did he belong ? yet never was a man 
more ſincerely lamented. 


To avoid the croud we had every reaſon to 


expect would aſſemble on the fad occaſion, we 
appointed the midnight hour for the ſolemn act, 
of conſigning his loved remains to his original 
duſt. 
But the veneration and reſpect of ſome, and 
the: ratitude and affection of others, of his neigh- 
bours, were too vigilant to be eluded ; they were 
no leſs aſſiduous in their enquiries, than we in 
our precautions. 
We had forbid the bells tolling, the melancholy 
_ circumſtances attending his death, were, of a 
natuße that required concealment ; and a private 

funeral was what decency Cemanded from us, 
who knew, with all his former virtue, benefi— 


cence and goodneſs of heart; he had at laſt, ated. 


à part unworthy of a man, and a chriſtian ; but 
as our reaſons were not known, and as few 


people ſuſpected, and fewer really knew, the 
manner 


1 . — 


nt 
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manner of his leaving the world, there were ma- 
ny who took great offence at the hour, and pri- 
vacy of .his interment. | os. 
At the foot of the hill e leads to his vil- 

lage, we were met by a large body of people; 
moſt of them carrying torches ; whoſe ichs, and 
groans, were the only oral proof of their num- 
ber; ten boys, and ten girls, to whom he an— 
nually allowed warm clopathing, and for whoſe 
ſchooling he paid for chauünting in the church, 
immediately began. an anthem, the ret t reſpectful- 
ly opened 2 way tor the hearle, and coach, and 
thei fell into a proceſſion behind. 

The moon, Madam, faintly ſhone, we ſaw her 
iranfient heams through the trees as we palled, the 
naw deſerted hernuitage= the white obelitk, which 
the laineated [idward conſecrated to friendilip, 
ſtruck us with ſorrow, and regret 3 the wind 

chair fi om whence he tosk VIEWs of the fine vale 
of Belle- Vue, now never more to be cceupied, 
looked I thought like. a gaping fepuichre 3 and 
the timber, a and bric! s, W hich lay in confuſed 
heaps round the. houſe, they were intended to 
decorate 3 gave it already thc-appearance of tha 
ruin, in winch i will toon lie; the whole time 
we were paſſing the wall, our own feelings were 
(20 acute for utterance, but the ſobs, and whiſ- 
pering lamentations of the men, women, and 
children who followed the hearſe, were too gene- 
ral, got to be heard. 

When the corpſe was taken out of the hearſe, 

X young men eld in decent mourning, infitcd, 

tio in the moſt re pecttul walpers, on carrying 
it, the undertakers men with ſome reluctance 
therefore reſigned their office 3 and w e procecacd 
» the body of the church, Which was fo filled 

1. 1 
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with decent people, that when our proceſſion 
can? in, it was extremely crouded, a great num- 
ber eagerly preſſed round the coffin, ſome to 
touch, others to ſee what contained the laſt re- 
mains of him, they called the good young ſquire- 

I directed the pall to be removed, and they who 
could read, ſohbed over the ſimple inſcription, 

Edward Harley, obit 23d of Auguſt, 
. 23. 
Alas how dear ! 
I could not help particularly remarking a very 


decent white headed old man, whoſe ſpectacles 


were often put on to read the inſcription, but as 
often taken off to be wiped ; and he was after num- 
berleſs efforts, obliged to relinquiſh the attempt, 
and retired audibly ſobbing among the croud ; 
this was old Lucas of the mill, 

When their affectionate curioſity was gratified, 
the ſervice was concluded ; and the Major, my- 


ſelf, and Mr. Montford, haſtened from the ſa- 
cred ſpot, where now feſts the mortal part of our 


beloved Edward ; but the vault was no ſooner 
cloſed, than the grief which reſpect had kept fi- 
lent among the people, broke out into the moſt 
clamorous wailings. | 

The friend of the poor, of mankind was no 


more. 
Iie never ſtrained on a tenant in all his days, 


ſaid a rough looking farmer, I ſhall never have 
ſo good a landlord. | 

My own fon, cricd a decent clderly woman, 
was not dearer to me. 


How reſpectful was he to the aged, ſaid an old 


veteran, who 1s an officer on half pay. 


And how good to the ſick, joined a pallid look- 
ing huſbandman. 


How 
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How charitable to the poor was echoed by them 


all 


And ſaid a pretty damſel modeſtly advancing, 
her face covered with tears, how tender hearted 
to poor maidens, theſe were the gloves he gave 
me at Patty Lucas's burial, I little thought I 
ſhould wear them at his Ww. 

This ſimple remembrance renewed the fighs, 
and groans of the whole aſſembly ; one remem- 
bered when he was laſt ſeen in the village, another 
had particularly remarked how blooming Madam 
Agnes, and the good ſquire looked, when they 
went to pay maſter Thrifty his rent, for farmer 
Clod's fick widow. 

This brought another mourner to our particu- 
lar notice, it was the widow herſelf; a thin ſick- 
ly woman, with a fine infant in her arms, and 
three others hanging to her gown and apron. 

Yes faid ſhe, he preſerved a home for the wi- 
dow, and he fed her fatherleſs children ! he was 
too good for this world, my dear Johnny is now 
with him, and may be who knows but I may ſee 
them both in a better place. | 

Another repeated his very words, and as if by 
conſent they again all crouded towards the vault, 
the rector at their head; inſomuch that we preſ- 
ied with difficulty through them, and returned 
home ſo unfit for converſation, that we parted 
without breaking filence. 

Agnes continues totally deprived of her rea- 
ſon, her raving returned yeſterday morning 3 
and how ſhall I ſay it? her fine form and lovely 
arms, were obliged to be confined by a ſtrait waiſt- 
coat, which gave her infinite pain, ſhe ſtruggled 
and remonſtrated but it was abſolutely neceſſa- 
ry; after bruiſing her delicate limbs with her 
valn 
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vain endeavours to looſen the ſtraps, ſhe lay 
ſome time without moving. 

In that interval the Major went to her bed 
ſide, merely as he ſaid to look at her before he 


went to the funeral: ſhe had not yet known any 


body, but his mourning ſtruck her; ſhe gazed 
earneſtly at him. 

* ou are d eced th zen, {aid ſhe, in a faint low 
dice, but th, bat. is the mockery, of woe; 
where 15 Edvard? is he dreſſed too ? let me aſk 
you Major, what $a" you donc with him? he 
would not have ferved you ſo - you know he 
plunged into the water to fave you-—but nobody 
will aff him, but ue, and they have bound me, 
ſee, iee, there | he ſinks, he is loſt; help! help! 
—Oh Edward! my dear brother ! they hold me, 
they will not let me come to thee, 

The gleam of hope, which the recollection of 
the Maior ralſed, then Vaniſhca ; ; ſhe continued 
dif ally raving, and ſhrieking, till we were out 
of hearing; when ſhe was ye SiRers to {ſwallow 
another potent draught, winch as uſual threw 
her info a tlupor, that prevented her exhauſting 
herſelt by raving, without rendering her inſenſi⸗ 
ble to ſorrow. 

J incloſe Edward's po >thumous letter, which 
you wal Pic; aſe to retura—we hae none of us 
fortitude enough to copy © 

Mir. Mont ford Prot. us to 70 With. him to his 
ſoat out Caroline is ſtill v ey 1 ard I deſpair 
of her amendment here. Adieu de ar raad un. 
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Harl:y's poſthumous Letter to Myr, Butler. 


I tore myſelf from 
I burſt in agu die in deſ- 


1 HAVE eſcaped, Butler 
her arms 
air. . 
Once I could ſhed tears —now my brain burns 
to madneſs, and the foothing Rillicide ot utterable 
rief no longer wa ſhes my haggard checks. 
This was the cell of contemplation—— It is 
now the cavern of deſpair. 
Either the ſon of forrow brings his load of an- 
guſh— and here will he forever lay it down. 
Thou Butler, wouldſt bid me hve—and with 
all the ſophiſtry of art, and reaſon, prove that the 
proper and rational exercije of a manly mind 1s 
to combat miswrtiune, and reſign itſelf to fate--— 
But I have let within ue ſurpaſſeth all that heart 
ever conceived, all that tongue ever uttered 
— — — — Hark — What is ſhe, whoce 
voice in plcaſing terror ſtill vibrates on my car? 
— whoſe form f: ling the pace 2 of the whole cre- 
ation hangs like a tranſparent curtain hefore my 
eyes! It is my wife * — 


Oh God! thou only witneſs of my laſt agonies 
e tliou ſeeſt the firuaele s of my {oul—thou know- 
cit how inadequate is the ſtrength of thy poor 
creature, to the taik thy juſtice infiicts on the 
unhappy ſon of a perjured lather, 


* 
* 
9 
5 
« 
3» 
* 
"= 
1 
+ 


A 
Fa 
; 
E 
oz 
4 
1 
8 
2 
*44 
* 
1 
18 
11 
8 
„ 
15 
0 1 
1 
> 4 
"479 
1 
* N 
1 7 
_- 
* ; 
_— it 
y 91 
: 
iv 
. 
1 
7 
I 
on 
1 
15 
1 
by. 
1 
7 
1 
13% * 
* 
y * 
1 
1 
1 
fy 
4.8 
1 
* > 
8 7 « 


2 2 44 
„ 
* IT FM 
A &. 


256 . 


The inceſtuous fever ſtil! burns in my veins 
ſtill throbs at my heart Oh pardon—pardon—T 
reſign the life thou haſt been pleaſed to load with 

uilt 

I could brave misfortune -I could endure cala- 
mity but I cannot live the victim of fo horri- 
ble a paſſion. 

Shall the deſpairing lover of his own /ifler, 

dare to appear inthe preſence of the pure of heart ? 
| Never 1 never! 
of infamy --h:ir only to the weak folly of my frail 


mother, to the wicked arts of my father? and 


ſhould not ſuch a race be exterminated. 
What vacuum ſhall I leave in the world ? —what 
trace of my exiſtence ? to whom do I belong? 

Life inſtead of ending, will aggravate my of- 
fences—even now, I hear her ſoft voice dying 
on the ſummer breeze—her image floats before 
my eyes. Ts 

The tumult in my ſenſes, is a ſummons to 
death ; then only, when the vital blood has 
ceaſed to flow, ſhall I ceaſe to adore her, 

Unhappy mother ! oh ! that the hand of 
charity had not arreſted thy _ fate, that thou 
and thy guilty burthen had periſhed, &'er he had 
cauſe to curſe in the frenzy of deſpair, -the being 
thou gaveſt him. 

Inſult not thou hateful light the dark anguiſh 
of my ſoul, with thy piercing rays—what have I 
to do with thee ? ——] ſee without thy officious 
aid, the black ahyſs before me, the impaſſible 
gulph that will ſoon ſeparate me from my friend 
my iter - from Agnes it is terrible, it appals 
my ſenſes; but ſtill more terrible ſtill more am 
J appall'd at that which now environs me—T 
ſtrain my aching ſight I look round no one 

| way 


Am I not the offspring 
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way is left to eſcape to fly from myſelf— no 
mortal power can help the ſelf- devoted - the poi- 
ſon 1s rooted in my nature—it is a part of me 

Siſter! Agnes! Angel! oh why! why fo late! 
Father of the creation wilt thou not be merci- 
ful — 

Under the foam of the ruſhing torrent - at the 
foot of the precipice, let my beating brain have 
reſt 

Let my ſorrows ſink for ever let them be hid 
beneath the ſurface of the paſſing ſtream. | 

It was the fate one parent conſigned me to, 
rer yet J bore the hateful iikeneſs-of the other. 

I complete my deſtiny— 

This was the place from whence the foul of 

Agnes recoiled, when firſt her angel form irradi- 
ated my dwelling here —when my love had re- 
ceived the ſanction of her friends, and the aſſent 
of the pureſt of female hearts, how often have I 
led her nothing loth” and while on my knees I 
breathed my ardent vows; the failing caſcade, 
the daſhing of the waters againſt the rock under 
our feet, and the impervious ſhade, all conſpired 
to bind in ſolemn compact, that union which na- 
ture abhorred to witneſs —oh Agnes! thoſe vows 
muſt be no more remembered— haſt thou forgot- 
ten them? are they all expunged from thy me- 
mory? canſt thou not ſele&: one? not one? a 
brother might offer in pure fraternal love, to a“ 
virtuous, a beloved ſiſter? oh no! no! my only 
aſylum from the faſcinating guilt, is death. 

Butler farewell adieu my Caroline— Here we 
meet no more—and oh, thou—whom I dare not 
name—wilt thou not ſometimes think—ſome- 
times drop a tear over the fate of thy departed 
Edward? —if there has been an action of — 
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life, on which thy uncontaminated mind dares to 


dwell, without the anguiſh of that ſelf reproach 


under which I die; let it be ever preſent to thy 
memory, cheriſh it for tne ſake of him to whom 
thou wert dearer than life, but do not lament the 
act that reſtores thee to the bleſſings of ſociety — 
my exiſtence would have impeded thy happineſs 
—and (tor do I not know thy heart, thy gentle 
—thy ſympathy ſing heart) my fufferings would 
have heen the bane of thy peace - thou wilt now 
riſe ſuperior to the ſtorm in which I periſn; a few 
ſhort moments, and I am no more! dare not 


pray for you. Self convinced of the infuine \s of 


the deed I am on the poi at of committ; ng, i dare 
not aſk of God, ou ugh but mercy to the immor- 


tal part of, 9 
je lo 
EDWARD. 
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Mrs. Dowager Butler to 7. Buller, Ee. 


a Bath. 
Ay deareſt Sox, 


I Send this expreſs, and ſhall follow it with Mr. 
and Mrs. Moncraſs to-morrow. | 

To fay your young friend is lamented here is 
poorly to expreſs our ſorrow and regret at his pre- 
mature departurc ; but as every poiſon is ſaid to 
contain its own antidote, ſo every affliction to 
which in this lite we are ſubject, when viewed 
with the calm eye of patient reſignation, has a 
bright ſide. In all the calamities with which it 
has pleaſed heaven to viſit me; and you know 
my dear James they were many; J have been 
enabled to preſerve my fortitude, by the certainty 
that in the end, the events I molt deplored, would 
turn to matter of con'olation, and that I ſhould. 
bend in future thankfulneſs for preſent evil. 

Conſidering the man, his peculiar turn of 
mind, and more peculiar ſituation ; the impreiti- 
ons he early received from that romantic, tho” 
worthy woman, Mrs. Montford, and the ref ned 
ſenitbility, ſo dangerous to him, but delightful to 
her, which ſhe took ſuch uncommon pains to 
cultivate; and conſidering alſo his uniortunate 
attachment to Miſs Neville, and the critical de- 


velopement 
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velopement of the fatal ſecret of their conſangui- 
nity ; the raſh ſtep which ſo ſinfully ended his 
mortal exiſtence, was not more to be dreaded, 
than expected. 
The General and Lady Mary are drowned in 
tears, yet are more grieved than ſurpriſed; but 
the fituation of his niece affects her uncle too 
much, the gout returned tc his ſtomach ſoon after 
your letter arrived. | = 
Lord Ruthven is alſo very ill; his pride ill- 
brooks the diſgrace the wicked Neville entailed on 
his family; and the impoſſihrlity of ow aveng- 
ing the injury done Lady Mary, increaſes in no 
ſmall degree the weakneis natural to his age and 
infrmity. 
Lady Mary 1s far from well, but her appre- 
henſions for the lives of two perſons ſo dear to 
her, while they occupy her mind, give her 
ſtrength, and ſpirits, to aſſiſt in the care of them. 
She deplores the poor maniac, and feels the ut- 
noſt concern for your Caroline; ſhe infiſts on my 
coming to you, and Mrs. Moncraſs, whoſc love 
for Agnes is truly ſiſterly, begs to accompany 
me, her huſhand eſcorts us. | | 
_ My impatience to join your endeavours for the 
reſtoration of your amiable wife, equals my de- 
fre to ohlige Lady Mary, who thinks the Cene- 
ru! will he pleaſed at my being with Agnes. 
Dodo C. from Hence, and Doctor W 
from London, are engaged to go immediately to 
Belle- vue, the former travels with us. 


Poor Harley, my tears will flow at the recol- 


lection of his many amiable qualities, but I con- 
ſole myſelf my dear fon in the reflection, that 
had he lived he could never have regained his 
peace of mind; he was cettainly guiltleſs iN 

N ls 


*. 


eee. os ind as fas A a> - int 


_ 


1 


PY R 


A U N KE 8. 261 


his paſſion for his ſiſter, but there is ſome 
thing fo diſtreſling in the retroſpec of ſuch a 


connection, it would have always preyed on him; 


his ſentiments were too refined, his ideas too de- 
licate, to be engaged in, or amuſed by the com- 
mon avocations which Pliny juſtly calls, The 
ſolemn impertinences of life:“ and tho” as the 

ſame author obſerves, that ſort of death which 
we cannot impute to the hand of providence, 
«« js of all others the moſt to be lamented,” and 
tho' we who are bleſſed with the enlightened doc- 
trine of chriſtianity, believe the fin of ſuicide, to 
be the moſt deſperate, and unpardonable againſt 
the trinity; yet the mourners for poor Harley, 
are certain he would not have thus abandoned his 


friends, and blaſted their hopes, of his regaining 


his peace of mind, if in truth they were not deſ- 
perate : for my own part, I am convinced, nei- 
ther the precepts of philoſophy, nor the com- 
merce of the world, would have ever reſtored the 
unhappy youth to himſelf; while therefore I la- 
ment as a Chriſtian, the manner of his death, I 
cannot help conſidering it, as the end of his tem- 
poral ſorrow; and with reſpect to eternity, oh 
God how unmeaſureable are thy mercies ! 


Cons TANCE BUTLER. 


LETTER 
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Ars, Butler to Lady Mary Moncraſc. 


Belle-Fue, 


| write, as your Ladjſnip commanded, the 
inſtant of my arrival, and would to God I could 
ſend you either hope er comfort, the former would 
be deceiving you, and the latter is not to be 
found in this dwelling. n 

I regret bringing Mrs. Moncraſs, I cannot 
' prevail on her to leave the dark chambe T, where 
the miſerable maniac is ſhe conceits that ſhe re- 
collects her, and will pot ſuffer the medicines to 
be adminiſtered, by any but herſelf; Wl ch how- 
ever nothing but fear 95 induce Agnes to 
ſwallow. 

Sweet creature! her arms are very much ſwel- 
led, and mark'd with the ſtraps ot the ſti lait waiſt- 
coat; Julia inſiſted on having it taken off, ihe is 
ſure her poor fiſter will he patient with / Þ, Ry ; ind- 
ing ſhe had continued three hours quiet, the dot- 
tors were conſulted on the propriety oi getting 
her up; they feared a raving fit, but as your 

daughter would not ccale her jmportunitics they 
at ſength conſented. Agnes ſuffered tlicm to ao 
What they pleaſed with her, not exhübiting the 
leaſt ſign either of ſatisfaction, or the reverſe; 
nature my dear friend is not quite exhs zuſted, 
but her reaſon 1s totally gone. 


* 
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T was extremely ſhocked on entering the diſmal 
apartment juſt now. 

Mrs. Moncraſs was on her knees, rubbing her 
arms, which were ſwelled, and bathing them 
with her tears; Agnes was in the attitude of 
ſtooping to her, and whiſpering, but ſo low, 
that it was ImpolitHle to diſtinguiſh her words; 
when fe ſaw me, tho? the room was ſo dark, 
ſhe could not diſtinguiſh had ſhe heen ſenſible, 
who ] was; ſhe was e alarmed, and ſtop'd; as I 


approached, her agitation ſeemed to increaſe, 


and taking ſomething out of her boſom, the gave 
it in a hurry to Julia, then opening her wrappers 
ſee ſaick ſhe in a low weak voice, have it not 
— do not! do not! faintly attempting to 
ſeream; let me go to Madame St. Lawrens, St. 
Clare will weep, looking at her ſwelled arms, 
then leaning back in her chair, and cl loſing. her 
eyes, the w hiſpered inwardly. 
could not bear to Hay any longer in the room, 
and entreated Mrs. Moncraſs to accom. pany me 
to a more chearfu! apartment; but as 5 ſaid the 
will not be prevailed on to leave her: what the 
was ſo anxious to conceal from me, was ſome 


hair ſhe had torn from poor Harley's head when 


the was forced from his body; and though fo en- 
tirely loſt to recollection, in other reſpecis, ſhe 
remembered to reclaim the depoſit, as ſoon as I 


was gone 5 this trifling incident convinces Julia 


ſhe is a favourite, and the good creature 
ſtir from her chamber. : 

My daughter is ſtill very itt, 5 weak Hand 
my ſon too much affected himſelf to conſole her; 
I have conſented to their de; parture, as the me- 
lancholy ſcene will be rene Wh as long 32 7b re- 
main here; Mr. Monitord, who now tca 


1111 110 


3 he 
mall 


E ä Tire: ont 
© Cal, nb; 8 CCC 
, . _ n _ 1 5 


wr — 
D 


1 
+877 
? 
1 
- 7 
» 7 
: 
1 
+» *B 
4 
99 
/ , 
"M4 
. * 
. 9 
BH 
1 
ww 
. * 
1 « 
Hl 
8 .; 1 
+6: a4 
; x 
*i i 
m7 
1 
1 
[$12 
1 
2 
199 
3 
A 
14 
Y 


751 
891 
5 i; th 
1 0 
4 00 
* Fo 
1 * 
1 
2 q 
1 15 
. 
z 
; Ly 


= 


W 


264 A © . 
ſhall loſe Caroline, entreats them to go to him, 
and left his coach for their conveyance; Mrs. 
Benſon, a worthy matronly woman, who was 
houſekeeper to Mrs Montford, and ſince to Har- 
ley, attends her young lady, as ſhe always call'd 
Mrs. Butler; they leave us to-morrow. 

Major Melroſe is become a perfect miſanthrope, 
he neither eats nor drinks with us, nor ſtirs out 
of his own room, except to that of Agnes; and 
morning, and evening to the ſpot, where Har- 
ley's body was laid, when firſt taken out of the 
river ; I told him of the GeneraPs fituation, and 
of your diſtreſs; all bad madam, anſwered he, 
very bad, but 1 will go to them as foon as this 
poor girl is releaſed, ſſie will foon be the happieſt 
among us, ſhe will ſoon be with the dear boy. 

My fon had not reſolution to go to the Hermi- 
tage; his man went to affix his ſcals to the dif- 
terent locks, 'tis a diſmal place, he fays, the 
graſs is already grown over the walks, and the 
beautiful woods ate entirely deſerted 3 we cannot 
prevail on any of the fervants to inhabit the 
houſe, it is a received notion among the com- 
mon people, that the ſquire walks: 

My ſpirits are fo depreſſed that I can fay little 
to you on ſuch a combination of diftreſsful cir- 
cumſtances; only requeſt you to call to mind 
how many bleſſings are yet in your poſſeſſion, 


hen Moncraſs is the very Moncraſs you have ſo 


ong lov-d, without deviating from the honor, 
and conſtancy of his character; you mult ſooth, 
and comfort him, you muſt prepare him for the 
worſt ; and you mult yourſelf remember, we are 
commanded e not to mourn like thoſe who have no 


66 Dope.” 
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Agnes the inftant ſhe is releaſed from this 
world, will join the ſeraphic choir in the heaven 

of heavens. 

If ſpirits are allowed to recognize each other in 
a future ſtate, as I firmly hefe, and believe they are, 
the boſom of the fainted mother will recerve the 
blameleſs ſpirit of her beatited child; in this 
faith I feel a kind of holy reverence, every time 
I enter the chamber, [ ſee it is true her emaciated 
form, lovely even in death, I hear her groans, 
and witneſs the reſtleſs wanderings of her mind ; 
but I cannot help thinking that even nov, the 
ſpirit of St. Clare is permitted to hover over her 
daughter. 

Doctor C-—= writes to the General, he ap- 
proves of all that has been done by DoQor Gren- 


ville; but coincides in his opinion, that the ſweet 


faint is dying poor Madame Vallmont—but 
we are all mourners. 
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Ars. Butler in continuation. 


i 


Belle-P ue. | : ON 
Midnight, 


Lam exceſſively fatigued, the faculties of my 
mind, as well as body ſeem utterly exhauſted ; 
a taſteleſs infipidity, and wearineſs pervades my 
whole ſyſtem ; yet J have no inclination to retire 
to reſt. 

The Doctors are apprehenſive this night may 
prove deciſive, they think before the laſt change 
takes place, it is probable, Agnes may have an 
interval of reaſon: cold ſweats, and inward con- 
vulſions have for the laſt two hours ſeized her, 
I have really expected her diſſolution every mo- 
ment; ſhe is however now rather better. 

aks will not believe ſhe is near her end, ſhe 
flatters herſelf there is yet hope. 


Morning. 


Mrs. Moncraſs is laid down, I take my pen 
by the bed-fide of Agnes; no need now of the 
{trait waiſtcoat 3 Doctor M arrived at hve 
in the morning= they have cut off her fine hair, 
and laid a bliſter on her head - ſnhe made not the 
leaſt reſiſtance, but rather ſeemed pleaſed; ſhe 


thought {he was taking her vows; the cutting off 


the hair you know is a ceremony always obſcr- 
ved 


AG . 267 
ed by nuns at their profeſñon; ſhe would kneel, 
and we ſupported her; oh ! how folemn was her 
look, ſhe prayed in French with ſuch fervour that 
ihe ſeemed lifted above mortality, but was ſo 
wea' ſhe fainted before the operation was finiſh- 
ed. 5 ? ap 
When it was over, we laid her on the bed, 
the cold ſweats returned and her convulſions 
were ſtronger than the laſt niqht; but both theſe 
mortal ſymptoms are gone off, and ſhe ſeems to 
reſt for the fit time fince ſhe loſt her reaſon. 


| | | Evening. 
They hope much from the bliſter, that it-may 
prolong her life, | will not doubt; but as to her 
recovery, I believe that impoſſible. 


M. Ani Rt. 
She is ſtill compoſed, I am retiring to reſt. 


Mrning. 


J was awoke at fix, by Julia, who infcrmed 


me that Agnes was perfectly ſen ible; that Father 
Dominick had been called at her defire, and was 
now in her chamber with Madame De Vallmont, 
ſhut up at their devotions; and added ſhe with a 
ſhale of hope, Agnes ſpeaks quite ſtrong I per- 
ſuaded her to repoſe on my bed, and promiſed to 
watch in her place. | 


N 


The good prieſt has juſt left me, he has, he 
told me, adminiſtered. the faciament to Agnes, 
ſhe was quite compoſed and ipoke of Harley's 
death with a ſerene re{ignation. She enquired 
with {ome degree of ſolic:tude where he was bu- 
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ried, and on being told, ſaid ſoftly, it cannot be, 


ſhe ipoke of her approaching diſlolution, and di- 
rected him to take into his poſſeſſion, ſome deeds 
out of her cabinet, (of which ſhe gave him the 
key) and after her death delivered them with her 
thankful; and dutiful commendation to the Ge- 
neral ; ſhe requeſted her body might be ſent to 
Madame St. 133 for interment— Madame 
Vallmont had ſome converſation with her, he 
believes reſpeAing the embalment, he extolled 
her piety, and natural goodneſs of heart, he la- 
mented the miſerable end of Harley, and left me 
in tears for the carly fate of the dying Agnes. 

I then went to her apartment, the curtains 
were thrown open, and Madame Valimont fat at 
the head of the bed ſupporting her young friend. 
Although ſhe had before ſeen me tor fo ſhort a 


time, ſhe immediately recollected me; and after 


looking earneſtly in my face, cloſed her 0 


and tears which ſhe had not ſhed ſince the fatal 
evening, forced their way through her ſilken eye- 
laſhes ; ſhe articulated ſeveral words but we could 
only diſtinguiſh fatal meſſon ger —— Judging 
by this, that the ſight of me renewed the memo- 


my of the dreadful paſt, I retreated out of her 
18 


ht, but did not leave the room. 

Mrs. Moncraſs could not long compoſe herſelf 
to reſt, ſhe very ſoon returned to Agnes, 

Oh my beloved Julia, cricd Agnes, how long 
have you been with me ? when did you come 
—Come to cite the dying eyes of your poor 
friend. 

Not ſo, my Agnes, replied Julia, not my dear 
friend to cloſe your eyes, but to athit in reſtoring 


you to health, to your friends; your noble uncle 


is breaking his heart about you. 
Thope 
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T hope not, rejoined- Agnes, he feels I do not 
doubt my calamity, but a little time will recon- 
cile him to the only event which could reſtore 
my peace, and reunite me to God Oh 
Julia my ſweet ſiſter, what a heart muſt mine 
have been to have {cen what I have ſeen, and 
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0 lived; - I go at an early period of life, my years 
/ it is true are few, but my afflictions, oh Julia! 
- how neavy have they been, yet bleſſed be the 
1 holy Jeſus, I have no unrepented fin to impede 
x my fhght to the manſion of peace 3 [ ſhall be re- 
c ſtored to my dear mother | } ſhall be among the 
choſen ot heaven ! and ſee my Redecmer face to 
5 face! and what is the happiueſs of the moſt hap- 
it py b, compared to that ? | wiſhed indeed to 
. die with Madame St. Lawrens, but my ſoul will 
a reach the throne of mercy as toon from hence, | 
0 and let, I implore you, my body be carried to her 
Is convent ; let my duſt be mixed with the holy i 
al earth of the pious ſiſterhood. Weep not Julia, it 
2 rather pray for my releaſe; you know not, put- | 
d ting her hand to her heart, what J have ſuffered i 
1g here; do you not tremble to think, that had in I 
o- life been now lengthened, the fate of that dear by 
er unhappy brother might have been contagious? 
85 —oh Julia, poor! poor Edward he was your 
(lt brother, as well as mine — and he was all that was 
virtuous, tender, and good z— but he is gone — 
ng he di-d for me, and (weeping) he was wet, and 
e? cold, —but do not diſcover it, I hid him here, 
dor here | m my heart's core; ſhe was now wander- 
ing again, and poor Julia ſunk on her knees by 
car the fide of the bed in tears; I ſent for the Doc- 
ing tors who were diſpleaſed, we had ſuffered her to 
cle talk ſo much. 


She would riſe, where was her new at. 


M3 ſhe 


270 A NES: 


The would be dreſſed, and walk out; ſhe had pro- 


miſed to meet ſome body, no matter who. 

The Doctors miſdly perſuaded her, but in 
vain— they feared a violent paroxiſm would be 
fatal, ſhe was therefore indulged. 

Madame Vallmont preſented her wrapper, ſhe 

efuſed it with indignation. 

Was not ſhe going out ? did not every body 
dreſs ? ſhe would have her white luteſtring, and 
new muſlin ; this was her bridal dreſs, and at 
laſt to gratity her it was brought ; ſhe ordered 
her maid to put it on, and tho' fo faint as hard- 
ly to be heard, ſhe was not to be put out of this 
whim 3 it was juſt thrown round her, ſte then 
attempted to walk, but ſunk ſuddenly into Ma- 
dame Vallmont's arms, whom we afliſted to place 
her in an eaſy chair, and then at the doctor's re- 
queit left the room. | 


Neon. 


She is now ina ſweet ſlumber, yet ſpeaks in- 


wardly, St. Clare, Viltoire, Edward frequently 


pals her lips; this ſleep muſt be refreſhing, as it 
3s the ft natu al reſt ſhe has had. 


Three o Clock. 


My fon and daughter are juſt gone, Caroline 
fainted as they were lifting her into the coach. I 
have again looked in on Agnes, ſhe is ſtill afleep, 
mne breathes much eaſier, and no longer talks. 
Julia and 1 are both indiſpoſed, we are going to 
walk in the air; the dark cloſe room affects my 
head—— Madame Vallmont worn out with fa- 
tigue is laid down on Agnes's: bed, whoſe nurſe 
and maid watch in her ſtead. 
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Great God, what a ſcene | all is over Lady 
Mary! Agnes i is no more! 

Sweet ſaint | thy face has recovered its tranquil 

beauty, madneſs and miſery are vanquiſhed | [ 


am too much affected to give you particulars, 
Major — will take the pen. 


C. BUTLER, 


M 4 "LETTER 


212 A GN E 8. 
. E r r R R M. 
Major Mclroſe to Lady Mary Mencraſs. 


Aae 5 
Belle-Vue. 


1 write, I ebl;ge myſelf to write to you, becauſe 


it is neceſſary you ſhould know our preſent ſitua- 
tion, and becauſe you ſhall have time to digeſt 
the proper method of breaking to the General, 
the death of his niece ; if indeed we ought to call 
that death, which in ſuch a creature, is rather 
to be looked on as a period to mortality, than the 
end of life: and I ain fo ſelfiſh as to wiſh, the firſt 
agonies of grief may ſubſide before I join you. 
Mrs. Butler informed you of the tranquil ſtate 


in which ſhe left the angelic Agnes; I afterwards 


faw her myſelf. ; 

They had placed a pillow between her head 
and caly chair, at the back of which the nurſe 
when I left her flood. 

Madame Vallmant wearied with continual 
watching was dropt alleep. | ; 

Mits Neville's maid, a poor young thing ſhe 
had taken under her protection out of charity; 
tired undoubtedly of her confinement in a dark 
room, afked me if J thought ſhe might venture 
to go down into th: fervant's hall to dinner; to 
which as the nurſe was prefent, and Agnes ſo 


caſy I aſſented. The 


F 
The countenance of the divine creature was 
then perfectly placid ; her arms, which (till bear 


the marks of the ſtrait waiſtcoat, hung, one over 


the elbow of the chair, the other refted on a 
ſmall table, on which ſtood the volatiles they had 
often occaſion to uſe in the apartment—ſhe was 
wrapped in a fine muſlin dreſs, her head loaded 
with linen on the top, on account of the bliſter ; 
ſo that her forehead down to her eyCcHrows were 
covered ; but there was enough of her face ſeen 
to diſplay inconceivable beauty. 

I contemplated the lovely wreck a few minutes, 
and then took my daily walk to the ſpot of earth, 


on which the body of my preſerver was laid, when 


it was taken out of the water. 
And here let me avow, I loved, and I lament 
Edward Harley, as a fond father would his 


only hope. I ama batchelor of fortune, I was 
ill treated by the only relations J have, before 1 


became independant. of the world; my proper- 
ty was earned 1n the field of honor, 8 tor- 
rid zone —my riches are Aſiatic, but they are 


not the price of my integrity conſanguinity 1s 


the laſt thing I ſhall think of in the diſpoſal of 
my eſtates—the brave fellow preſer ved my life, at 
the riſk of his own; the longer I knew him, the 
dearer he was to me ; but he is gone— he 1s out 
of the reach of my ann -vertheleiſs there 
is not a being he valued, a place he approved, 

or an incident that will bring him to my me- 
- mory, but what I will cheriſh. 

The graſs plot therefore, where his body lay, at- 
tracts me, Lviſigit twice, ſometimes more, every day; 
and if Belle- Vue was mine, I would there ered a 
cenotaph that ſhould proclaim to all who faw it, 
the love Jack Melroſe bore to Edward Harley. 
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But - poor fellow ! he is as I ſaid gone his 
honeſt ſoul, and humane diſpoſition, could not 
parry the ſhafts of his adverſe fortune; they en- 
tered and rankled in his only vulnerable part ; 
he found his wounds were incurable, and there- 
fore voluntarily reſigned his lite. 

This now among the anc:ents would be re- 
corded as a virtue =with us moderns it is a heni- 
ous fin—well be it ſo, his death we truſt has ex- 
piated; it is plain I, at leaſt, do not think his is 
a condemned ſpirit; for ] am never ſo caſy, as 
when I fancy I am, where it may poſſibly ho- 
ver accordingly, I take a pleaſure, unknown to 
minds, whoſe attachments are bounded hy the 
poor, ſhallow confines of mortality, in marking 
the very graſs his poor body preſſed— there, as | 
{aid before, if the place was mine, bis monument 
ſhould reach the ſkies ; and there I was, in a re- 
vere the moſt acceptable to me, when I heard a 
confuſed ſound of womens voices approaching 
me. | 

1 had ſcarce l:ificd up my eyes, when I hehe'd 
a female figure dart acroſs the lawn, leap the Ha 
Ha with the ſpecd of an arrow, and ran towards 
me, which had the exact appearance of what we 
are told of a ſpectre. It was Agnc: ! her looſe 
flowing white dreſs and ghaſtly woe-worn looks, 
the celerity with which ſhe advanced to the place 
where J ſtood, and my late reflection, all con- 
tributed to unman me; I trembled, and had but 
juſt preſence of mind to receive her in my 
arms. | 
So inattentive was the poor thing to every ob- 
Jet, but that on which her difordered imagina- 
tion was fixed, ſhe neither ſaw, nor regarded 
me ; but weak, exhauſted, and out of breath ; 


_ the 
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ſhe ſunk involuntary on my boſom ; her eyes 
hollow, and dreadfully dim, ſeemed ſtarting from 
their orbits, her head with a convulſive motion, 
was turned from fide, to fide, as if in ſearch of 


| ſomething, which not perceiving, ſhe meck] 


croſſed her arms on her breaſt, and lifting her 
eyes upward, with a look ſo mournful, yet fo 
reigned, that it will be ever preſent to my me- 
mory ; ſhe fetched a deep ſigh, her Tweet face 


like an over-charged lilly droped on my breaſt, - 
and with another deeper ſigh ihe expired. 


u AW w S:% # #% n n 


had no idea ſhe was dead, the faintings ſhe had 
been ſubject to, were often attended with ſym- 


toms as alarming as thoſe which now appeared ; * 


I therefore haſtened towards the houſe with m 
lifeleſs burthen, and was ſoon met by Mrs. But- 
ler, and your daughter, whom ſhe had paſſed 
with incredible ſwiftneſs, followed by a poſſe of 
the domeſtics, who alarmed by the cries of the 
nurſe, were coming in purſuit of her; he alſo 
had the misfortune to flumber when left with Ag- 


nes, and although the was awakened by the ruſtling 


of her cloaths as the dear maniac ran or rather 
few out of the apartment, yet it was impoſſi- 
ble either to ſtop, or overtake her. 

Ah fir ! cried Mrs. Butler, as ſoon as {he look- 
ed on her face, ſhe is gone! Me will never more 
revive | | 

Mrs. Moncra's would not be of her opinion, 
ine kiſſed her cold lips, her Agnes ſhe was ſure 
would yet recover. | 

Doctor M had walked cut, and doctor 
was gone to view the Hermitage; I went 
immediately in 7-r/uit of the former, leaving 
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the women all employed in vain application of 
the volatile, &. and had the good fortune to meet 
him on the terrace on our return the counte- 

nances of all preſent, announced their deſpair; 
a a vein was breathed, that is, it was cut, merely 
to ſatisfy your Julia, and Madame Vallmont. 
We were then retiring ; but fainting and hyſte- 
rics among the ladies, and the truly pitiable fi- 
tuation of the little waiting girl, who from the 
moment ſhe heard of her miſtreſs's running out, 
blamed herſelf for the conſequence; rendered the 
doctor's aſſiſtance neceſſary. 

As to me madam, I am not of importance to 

any body, and were it not, that my foul on prin- 
cCiple condemns the ad; I ſhould I believe, ſoon 
jointhe departed paar. 
It was among the laſt requeſts of the deceaſed 
that her mortal remains ſhould be depoſited in the 
church of Madame St. Lawrens's convent : your 
Julia is very 1 to accompany her there ! 

What, cries ſhe, raiſing her tearful eye to mine, 
ſhall Agnes ! my friend] my fifter ! he ſent ont 
of the kingdom, without ne weeping follower, 
whoſe blood, as well as love ſhe ſhared ? dear 
Major let me ſee her corpſe received by Madame 
St. Lawrens ; it will be a relief to my heart, as 
long as I have the power of recollection. | 

Mr. Moncraſs did not indeed ſpeak, but -I ſaw 
by his looks, he diſapproved of this wild ſcheme 
of his wife : I therefore propoſed, that ſhe ſhould 
immediately return with Mrs. Butler, and Ma- 
dame Vallmont to Bath; and that Mr. Mon- 
craſs ſhould attend the corpie with me to Paris 
we prevailed on her after a great many lady like 
objections, to conſent to this arrangement: which 
was no ſooner fixed, than an objection was ſtart- 

ed 


N * ** 


ed by Madame Vallmont, which was not to be 
obviated. 6 | 

_ dhe declared her reſolution, not only to at- 
tend the body, but to end her days, and leave 
her own to be depoſited near her young friend in 
the convent. 7 

[ had indulged ſome varue diitant hope of pre- 
vailing on this good woman, to accept an arm 
chair for herſelf, and a cuſhion for her dog, at 
my fire ſide: there were ſubjects which even * in 
narrative old age” I forefaw would amuſe us 
ſhe would never tire of talking of Agnes, nor I 
of Harley ; and the virtues of the two unfortu- 
nates were ſo nearly allied, they would be natu- 
rally blended ;* Mrs. Vallmont's prudence created 
reſpect, her years, as weil as character, would 
blunt the edge of ſatire and ſcandal ; for which, 
and many other reaſons I had formed the aforeſaid 
plan. But all my air caſtles are fallen, no ſettle- 
ment, friendſhip, or protection; will change her 
reſolution ; notwithſtanding Mrs. Butler, both in 
your name, and her own, courted her acceptance 
of independance, in whatever way would moit 
conduce to her happineſs. 

The woman, Eady ?,*:ry, was right, ſhe is not 
fit for the world, nor the world for her I wiſh 
you could fee with what delicate courage, what 
mournful compoſure, ſhe declines every aſſiſtance 
in the management of the defunct, ſhe has wrap- 
ped the body dreſſed as ſhe was at the time of 
her beatification, in a fine ſheet, and laid it with 
the aſſiſtance of her own maid only, in the coffin. 
Will any good creature for love or money under- 
take to diſpoſe of my weather-beaten body in the 
ſame decent manner? 10 

| © 
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We juſt hinted the heat of the weather; but 
the will not hear of embalmment, and begs with 
ſuch ear neſtneſs, and adduces ſuch reaſons, why 
the ſweet form of irreſiſtible beauty, ſhould not- 
be ſubmitted to the labour of mere operators; 
that we cannot oppoſe the opinion of a woman, 
whoſe notions are an honor to female delicacy. 
We now wait the General's commands, and 
ſnall proceed as foon as we receive them—the 
ladies on their return to Bath, Father Dominick, 
Reuben, Madame Valimont, the little waiting 
rl, and myſelf to Dover. 
Would I could add any thing in comfort to my 
friend; had I the power, if my own feelings 
would permit m, I thould certainly attempt it; 
ſince it was tae laying of a very ſenſible fellow, 
«« that it is the criterion of true manhood to feel 
& thoſe impreſſions of forrow, it cannot reſiſt, 
c and to admit not be above confolation.” But 
alas Madam! very wiſe things may be ſaid and 
wrote, when ſorrow is at a diſtance, it is at pre- 
ſent too near us all to add prattice to theory. 


have the honor to be, &c, 


J. MeLrose.. 
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Lady Mary Moncrajs to Major Melroſe. 


| Bath, 
Dear Sir, 


| Can only ſay it is the GeneraPs deſire, that 
every beheſt of his beloved, and ever regretted 
miece, be ſcrupulouſly obſerved, and it 1s alſo his 
wiſh, that Madame de Vallmont be indulged in 
every requeſ ſhe condeſcends to make, both with 
reſpet to Miſs Neville, and herſeif. I will not 
add to your diſtreis Major, by deſcribing ours ; 
my dear Moncraſs needs your preſence, but we 
acquieice in the obligation your humanity con- 
fers, and ſhall ever acknowledge your attention 
to our lamented relation. 

We beg, fir, you will in the General's name, 
ſettle Madame Vallmont's worldly affairs, in a 
way that will not, either take her mind from the 
religious character ſhe means to fill, nor, ſhould 
ſhe hereafter change her feſolution, be a bar to 
her re entrance into the world: we incloſe unli- 
mited credit on our banker, and Major Melroſe 
will pardon our ſaying we mult be the only pa- 
trons of Madame Vallmont. 

'The General bids me tell you, his licart will 
give you welcome, and need Jaſſure you, fir, my 
gratitude is as lively as my friendſhip. 

J have the honor to be, &c. 
M. MoNCRASS. 
LETTER 


J ĩͤ ARNEVLE: 


Lady Mary Mencraſs to Simin Brown, Stewcrd at 
Belie-Fuc, 


% 


Bath. 


Mr. Brown, 
| Ir is our poßtive commands, that all our ſer- 
vants, dependants and tenants, at Belle- Vue; 
be furniſned with decent mourning : and that the 
ſame funeral reſpect be paid in every particular to 
the memory of Miſs Agnes Neville, niece to Ge- 
neral Moncraſs, as was ithewn to the fate Coun- 
teſs, my mother; you are to take particular care 
to order the bells to toil, and to diſtribute alms to 
the poor, in every town, and village through 
which the hearſe paſſes, in the way to Dover; 
you are to attend the funeral, accompanied by {ix 
of our men ſervants; Madame Vallmont will do 
us the honor to uſe our chaiſe ; and Peggy, Miſs 
Neville's maid, will attend her. Madame Vall- 
mont's own ſervant who we find ſhe has diſcharg- 
ed; will accept from me twenty guineas for 
mourning, and conſider herſelf as under my par- 
ticular protection; we truſt you will be ftrictly 
attentive to our commands; the General, and 
myſelf will <Feem your future ſervices, as you 
acquit yourſci; on this occaſion. 
| M. Moncx ass. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXun. 
Madame Vallmont to Lady Mary Moncrafs. 


Convent D ——, Paris. 


J AVAIL myſelf madam, of the opportunity 
of Major Melroſe's return to England; and his 
polite offer of charging himſelf with my letter, to 

addreſs for the laſt time, any of the inhabitants 
of the great world; and to ke a long farewell of 
the friends, whom I nevertheleſs reverence and 
eſteem, 5 

It is not that I would have it believed, my grief 

at the laſt ſad wound to my affections, in the loſs 
of my loved young friend is the mortal ſtab to my 
wordly happineſs 5 no, Lady Mary: but her ſpot- 
leſs mind, and ſteady adherence to her religious 
duties; her invariable attachment to the ſtrict te- 
nets of honor and virtue, and her conſtant aſpi- 
ration, even when her happieſt proſpects were 
opening, after the eternity, where now her un- 
ſullied ſpirit, rejoices in the boſom of the holy 
virgin; was an example, I thank my gracious 
God, I can want no inducement to follow ; while 
the heaven of heavens, is open to penitent ſin- 
ners. | | | 
Were it poſhble, madam, I could ever- more 
ſtand in need of pecuniary aſſiſtance, I ſhould ho- 
nor myſelf, in accepting an obligation from Lady 
Mary Moneraſs, but it is not: my own little for- 


tune will more than ſupply all the wants of a 
: woman, 
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woman, who is diſrobed of vanity; that, and 
myſelf, Ide vote to the ſervice of my Redeemer. 

Jam flattered by your diſtinction, and grateful 

for your offered favor; and that my mind now- 
ſoars above the one, and that I cannot need the 
other, does not leſſen the value of your con- 
deſcenſion, and generofity ; may you, madam, 
enjoy uninterrupted happineſs on earth, and may 
we meet in an endleſs eternity. 
The worthy Major intreats me to inform 
you of the manner, in which the Abbeſs St. Law- 
rens received us at her convent: he will not truſt 
his feelings to ſpeak, or write on the ſubject, to 
you, or the General; his hear: he lays, is grief 
worn, and he fears to add affliction, where he 
wiſhes to adminiſter conſolation. 

The taſk, madam, is leſs difficult, than may be 
expected by thoſe who knew not the mind of the 
departed ſaint ; and who are ſtrangers to Madame 
St. Lawrens. | 

Her conſent to the eſpouſal, of her beloved 
Agnes to an heritic, was extorted, by the ten- 
derneſs of her ſolicitude, for the happineſs of her 
young friend, with whoſe fondneſs, for the 
wre ched Harley, ſhe was perfectly acquainted 3 
yet, it was literally a conſent, without approba- 
tion. | | 

The temporal happineſs of the child of her 
heart, as far as human foreſight could perceive, 
was ſecured, in her alliance with Mr. Harley; 
but, in the arms of an amiable heretic, whom ſhe 
ſo well loved, who could vouch for her faith? 
who could ſay tbat would remain unſhaken? 

Meſſieurs Melroſe, and Montford on the part 
of Harley, and the General on that of his niece, 
had convinced her of the unobjectionable eſtabliſh- 
ment, 
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ment, and ſplendid fortune, which would attend 
her marriage - but thoſe, far from diſpelling the 
apprehenſions of the Abbeſs, encreaſed them. 
She conſidered them as ſnares, that might in 
time, undermine the principles of the religion, 
on which in the opinion of all good catholics, the 
ſalvation of Agnes depended ; ſhe was already 
loſt to her, and from the gentleneſs of her diſpo- 
ſitions under the influence of a ſenſible and be- 
loved huſband, was ſhe not in the greateſt danger 
of being alſo loft to her God? | | 


She had pondered on theſe refle&'ons, ſhe had 


wept over their probability, and prayed againſt 
their influence, with a fear and anxiety, only to 


be conceived by thoſe who knew her exalted. 


friendſhip, and purified love, for St. Clare, and 
her lovely daughter, 

Madame St: Lawrens can have no doubt about 
her own future ſtate, the caſting off her frail 
cloathing, is the only change neceſſary to her 
ſalvation : ſhe can ſcarcely be called an inhabitant 
of the earth : but this is not enough with thoſe 
whom ſhe loved in her ſtate of probation ; ſhe 
would ſoar into immortality. | 

At this period ſhe received, the (to her) joyful 
intelligence that Agnes was returning to the con- 
vent—eager to recal thoſe vows from man, which 
| ſhe had long wiſhed to offer to God. 

'The Abbeſs at this welcome news, called her 
ſiſterhood together, by whom ſhe is entirely be- 
loved, —they were no ſtrangers to the anxiety of 
her mind, they were indeed ſharers in it; often 
had they united their fervent prayers with her's, 


for the ſalvation of Agnes ; and they now, gladly 


joined in thankful praiſe, to the King of kings, 
for reſtoring her to !/hem—to himſelf, | 5 
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The unnatural union the fatal myſtery- the 
procraſtinated developement : Madame St. Law- 
rens looked upon as a part of the awful curſes, 


__ denounced on the children of the wicked: and 


rejoiced that her Agnes would eſcape, the further 
temporal vengeance of an offended God, in her 
convent ; where ſhe impatiently expected ler ar- 
rival. 

But, when the fatal tidings of her diſtraction, 
and death reached her, indead of thoſe violent 
burſts of grief, which from her known fondneſs 
for the deceaſed were expected; all regret tor 
Agnes, was momentarily left in the co mſolation 
of knowing ſhe had not participated in the gailt, 
and horror which marked the laſt ſad aQ of her 
ill-fated brother: that ang, not deſpondency ; 
that grief, not a want of faith in the mercy of 
her God, had robb'd her of reaſon, and ended 
her life: the faint-like woman in ſpiritual extaty, 
proſtrated herſelf at the altar, and while floods of 
tears ſtreained from her eyes, adored the Being 
who had preſerved her Agnes, from the ſin into 
which the deſpairing Harley bad plunged. 

Oh my child! my child! ſaid the pious wo— 
man, my own, my beloved Agnes; how well 
can I ſpare the few ſhort years of comfort, I 
fondly hoped to ſpend in thy ſociety here. Re- 
joice with me, my ſiſters | my friends? we now 
| know for certain we ſhall ſee again our dear ſiſter, 
we no longer fear the power of an heretic, over 
her immortal ſoul. 
 Rejaice with me, ſaid the holy St. Lawrens 
ani Madam her tears would flow=fighs of fond 
regret world rend her heart—and the poignancy 
of her grief would remind her ſhe was yet a _ 

ta 
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tal: ſhe ſunk lifeleſs into the arms of an attendant 
nun. | 

We arrived at the convent ſoon after her reco- 
very, ſhe was appriſed of the dying requeſt of 
Agnes, and Father Dominick had left us before 
we entered the gates of Paris, to prepare her for 
our reception. : Ri 

Her ſpirit, ſhe confeſſed, ſhrunk: from the trial. 
I know, faid ſhe, T ought to feel nothing but pious 
joy; that I ſhould hail the approach of her re- 
mains with thankful gratitude ; and ſuch ] truſt 
I do feel, for the mercy God has ſhewn my child. 
— Put to think I ſhall fec her 2 more——that the 
embrace I took when the left my convent, ſhould 
be the laſi - the very laſt, — that the eyes which 
looked more than tongue can utter --are for ever 
cloſed that I ſhall zo more ſee them elevated with 
piety, or gliſtening with ſenfibility —that the 
heart, where grateful affection for me, was ex- 
ceeded only by that ſhe owed her Maker, has 
ceaſed to throb; oh it is too! too much 

The convent- bell announced our arrival, ſhe 
was before pale, a death-like hue overipread her 
countenance: Let us go, Father, let us meet her, 
as /he deſerved to be met: I no longer fee/ the 
weakneſs of mortality=1 ſhall toon be rewnzted to 
my Agnes. | 

We paſſed with the corpſe through the church 
— the grating which ſeparates the choir, and the 
folding doors of the convent, were on this occa- 
ſion thrown open; fo that as we advanced, we 
perceived the good Father entering the oppoſite 


door, followed by the Lady Abbeſs and all the 


nuns, in ſolemn proceſſion. The Biſhop and 
rieſt were ſtanding at the altar. = 
5 e 


© > 
3 
ae nn ee gn 
— 3 
MTA” AS 
5; 


_ 
— 


"Ie 


— — — 
«9k P52 
1 4 * 


n 


„„ 8 


— 
— I A7; 


I 5 
— oe 


T3446: 
Ja 
2 
HIER 
70 
N 
. 1 
1 
74 * 


296 — „ 1 0. 

The ſeats were crouded with faſhionable peo- 
ple, among whom, were the St. Lawrens and 
de Courct families, who with their ſuites were in 
deep mourning 3 ſeveral other people of diſtino- 
tion, indeed moſt of thoſe who might r-ally be 
termed ſo, wore black in compliment to them. 

The coffin was borne by our attendants to the 
grating, where it was received on a kind of bier 
with ftraps, and carried ſome paces within by ix 
nuns; who, on a motion from the Abbeſs, then 
reſted it on fools placed for that purpoſe. 

After a folemn pauſe, occaſioned by the invo- 
tuntary burſt of grief which ſpread like a contagi- 
on from Madam e St. Lawrens through the whole 
ſiſterhood: ſhe advanced towards the coffin, and 
crofling her breaſt, caſt her ſtreaming eyes to hea- 
ven as if to pray for fortitude. 

The Major wept aloud—Mr. Moncraſs was as 
much affected, and poor Peggy, puſh'd out of our 
party and preading her arms over the coftin, laid 
her face on it, and took her laſt leave ofher "uf 540g 
ed miſtreſs, with torrents of tears. | 

The Abbefs after ſtruggling ſometime with her 
emotions, approached, with a look of penſive 
reſignation, ſtill nearer the coffin ; and in very 
intelligible Engliſh, and a firm tone cf voice; 
ſhe kneeling thanked the Bleſſed Virgin for re- 
ſtoring the mortal part of her beloved Agnes, to 
their holy church! her faith unſhaken —her prin- 
ciples uncorrupted - and her perſon undefiled for 
the ſorrows it had plea cd God to infli&t on her, ſhe 
lifted up with elevated looks her {cul in thanktul- 
neſs whom thou loveit O God ſaid the thou 
chaſteneſt—it was the rod of thy love, which 

re erved our Agnes from binding her foul in co- 
venant with a heretic ; which preferved her from 
the 
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the fin into which he fell; and which renders 
her, thus carly, a pure and ſpotleſs offering to 
thee. We weep, but thou wilt ſanctify our tears; 
we now know our Agnes is in Paradiſe with thee ! 
heavenly Jeſus! — Great God we thank thee | 

She then aroſe, and reſting her right hand on 
the coffin waved her left to the gentlemen, with 
an action inimitably gracetul ; and bowed her bo- 
dy; while her tears drop'd from her eyes on the 
marble pavement, | 3 

Madame St. Lawrens—the dear corpſe of Ag- 
nes the {iſterhood - and myſelf; were then eter- 
nally ſnut in from a ſinful world; the grate cloſ- 
ed, and for ever ſeparated me, from friends ! 
e/leem, but cannot regret. 9 

High maſs then inſtantly began in the church, 
and as ſoon as it was ended, the nuns returned 
in proceſſion with the corpſe into the private 
chapel ; where we had hourly prayers-as well as 
high maſs in the church three days; Agnes was 
then laid in the vault, where the I. ady Abbeſs 
herſelf means to be inter'd. | 

I grieve Madam to add my fears, that an event, 
which happen when it may, will fill this con- 
vent with grief, is not far diitant ; St. Clare's 
death was the menace; but this the blow. The 
Abheſs's health certainly declines, ſhe honors me 
with her particular favor, we weep over the mis- 
fortunes of St. Clare, but ſhe avoids mentioning 
Agnes. 

After the laſt obſequies were perform'd, the 
gentlemen ſent to requeſt they might be permit- 
ted to pay their compliments at our grate, previ- 
ous to their ({eparture ; the Abbeſs returned a po- 
lite anſwer to the Major declining his viſit to er, 
but Moncraſs ſaid ſhe, is the ſon of the * 
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of ſoldiers the beſt of men the brother of St. 
Clare—the 

Tears ſtop'd her utterance—her agonies at the 
mention of Agnes are indeſcribable : in a few 
moments ſhe proceeded — Let him be inſtantly ad- 
mitted ; this is the laſt, ſad trial, let him come, 
while yet I can receive him. 

The countenance of the young gentleman 
pourtray'd his feelings, he advanced towards the 
Abbeſs with a reſpectful diffidence : it was in vain 
ſhe attempted to ſpeak, he knelt on one knee, and 
preſſed her extended hand to his lips. 

After ſeveral ineffectual efforts to ſpeak ſhe 
drew her veil over her. face, and putting a ſha- 
green caſe into his hand motioned for him to 
withdraw.-— | | 

He again with a look of reverence even to de- 
votion kiſſed her hand; and after this filent but 
eloquent interview Madame St. Lawrens {fought 
comfort, as 1s her conſtant cuſtom when oppreſ- 
ſed by the grievous recollection of the fate of her 
friends, at the feet of her crucifix. 

Oh Lady Mary ! you ſhould know this woman 
— yet after all that can be ſaid of her, is it not 


her higheſt eulogium, that ſhe formed the mind 
of Agnes? and is worthy of all the enthuſiaſtic 


love and reverence that angel bore her ? 


The caſe Madam you will be told, for I think 


you never ſaw St. Clare or her daughter, con- 
tains a moſt exquiſite likeneſs of each, if I may 
judge of the former, by the latter; and that of 
Madame St. Lawrens is I think one of the fineſt 
paintings I have ſeen The jewels in which 
they are ſet, and Wer are a proof of the 
magnificent ſpirit of the venerable Marchioneſs 
St. Lawrens—at whoſe particular requeſt they 

were 
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here ſent to her jeweller's, to be ſet according to 
her directions. 53 

I have only one thing now Madam to add, jt 
is in reſpect to the deed which Father Dominick 
will deliver to General Moncra's. I enclofed a 
letter * written by Agnes to Madame St. Law- 
rens on the ſubjea, when it was executed ; which 
will prove to you, it was her own deliberate act: 
as long as ſhe retained her jenſes, 1 know it was 
her firſt with that her father's dic, her mother's 
injuries, and her own and her brother's misfer- 
tunes ſhould be ſunk in oblivion. 

J perfealy comprehend the nobleneſs of that 
ſpirit, which impels you to make public her aſh- 
nity to the. General, and to pay every poffible 
regard to the memory of St. Clare even at the 
expence of yourſelf, and daughter ; but confi- 
der, Lady Mary, both St. Clate and Agnes are 
now equally above woridly bancr and inju- 
ries. With ſuch a deed in your poſſefſion for the 
future ſecurity of your daughter, you ho are 
ſo ſanguine to pay reſpect to the memory of the 
deceaſed, and to fulſil all her other beh-fts, will 
not I traſt oppoſe ker in this her Friuciſal one - 
but conſider Mr. Neville's ↄany as yet undiſco- 
vered ; his wife as unheard of; and the hapleſs 
Agnes, as never to have exiſted. 

And ſhould the fatal ſtory ever nd its way into 
the world ; I pray it may be through ſome hu- 
mane being, who will drop a {ympatiet:c tear to 
the memory of the dead, and in reſpect to the 
living, conceal their names and throw an im- 
penetrable veil over their real characters. 

Farewell, Madam, after teiling you; the Ge- 
neral and your Lady ſhip; his ion, and your 


* Sce letter XXVII, of Agnes to Madame t. Lawrens. 
Vor. II. 1 daughter; 


— 


200 4 N © & 


Saber the worthy Mrs. Butler her gentle 
Unaſſuming daughter-in-law, her ſenſible ſon, 
and every perſon to whom Agnes was dear; 
have the conſlant prayers of this convent, what 
more acceptable can be added from 


[,FONORA DE VALLMONT. 


f 
} 
c 
[ 
[ 
i 


'L'TER 


. 


A G NE 8. 291 
LT TT Ee “ẽůẽ2t 


Major Melrafe to Madame Vatlmont. 


| London. 
Ma iam, 


I H E date of this letter will inform you, I 


am returned to my own folitary home, You 
commanded me to write, and tho? I had fo little 
influence over yov, { am you ſee a tractable old 
Grecian, fair words will make me do wonderful 
things, 

J have breathed, for J deny its being living, 
three days in my own warm corner; I fay to 


_ one—go-- and he goeth—to another come 


and he comet h but tho? the poor devils certainly 
do their buſt; they neither come, nor go, to 
pleaſe me. . 

Ft the whim takes me, I may, with impunity 


| kick all my domeſtics down itairs; tho? I defire 


you, and your black veil'd ſiſterhood will under- 
ſtand, it is a whim that very feldom does take me. 

Jermyn-ttreet, with my little box in the mid- 
dle of it, ſtands exactly as I left it. My black- 
fellow in conjunction with my honeſt old houſe- 
keeper, pique themſelves not a little, on the ex- 


cellent order of the territories over which they 


have preſided. I do not perceive a cat more, or 
leſs, than when I whirl'd out of town, to be pre- 
ſent at a fatal ceremony never out of my mind 3 

N 2 yet 
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yet with all theſe privileges, comforts, and /o 


forth, I find myſelf in a very ſcurvy mood. 

Were you ever Madam afflicted with the Eng- 
liſh malady called the vapours or hypo? if not, 
permit me to recommend it to you, to put up 
prayers in your convent-1mmediately, that it may 
be always as effettually ſeparated from ou, as 
him, who 1s at this moment, groaning meſt la- 
mentably under its tyranny. 


Tis a plaguy thing to feel oneſelf as Shakeſpere 


ſays, Subject to every ſkiey influence, the ſport 
«© of every paltry atom,” to owe the eaſe of one's 
mind not only to the diſpoſition of one's body, 
but almoſt to every thing which ſurrounds us. 
The fact is, Madam, I am now, and have been 


ever fince I left Paris, aye and long before I went 


there; whatever face I might put on the matter, 
internally wretched: and as it is blowing at this 
time, a curſed cold eaſterly wind, I could fancy 
myſelf ſurrounded with hobgoblins. + 

I have wiſhed to write to you every hour, but 
the chi. f prerogative of the aforeſaid malady, is to 
prevent one from doing, what one has the beſt 
ind to; and what indeed, would be moſt likely to 
elleck a cure; finding however like all other en- 
croachers, the leſs I reſiſt, the more potent it grows; 
J have turned to my ſecretaire with a firm reſolu- 
tion to be very dag" $ while Tam writing to you. 
_ My tablets are before me, your commands I 
ſee were, That I ſhould inform you of our ar- 
rival in England, Reception at Bath, The 
General's health, Lady Mary's procedure in 


reſpect to the lai requeſt of the beſt of young 


women, and a few other mem's, all of which I 
{hall come to in ume. 


We 


1 ˙ a. 
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We arrived but what does that ſignify?— 
ſuppoſe us at the Creſcent. 

Lady Mary and her daughter met us at the 
drawing - room door; the emotions of Julia, were 
a kind hyſterical mixture of joy, and grief; ſhe 
claſped her arms round her huſband, rejoiced at 
his return, then wept for but like Madame 
St. Lawrens, we will reſolve not to name her. 

Lady Mary's low, and graceful curtſey, 
without ſpeaking, was at once eloquent, and 
affecting; ſhe extended her hand, and led me 
in ſilence, to the General's apartment. 

Our friend! my dear Ruben, faid ſhe, gol 
ing beſide him, on the . and burſting in- 
to tears. 

Mary, my beloved Mary! ſaid the General, 
his voice ſcarcely articulate he returned | 
my affectionate embrace, and we were all fi- 
lent. 

Lady Mary ſtill wept—my eyes were fixed 
on the carpet and the General groaned, both 
from mental and bodily pain. 

Oh Major! ſaid he, after a few moments. 
—had I followed your counſel, had I reveal 
— 

Why my deareſt Reuben, interrupted Lady 
Mary, will you give way to theie unavailing 
regrets ? 

Uravailing indeed ! repeated he fihing=obut 
rt is a debt duc to you—the concealment—the 
ſeerecy-I miſtakenly thought incumbent on me 
to ob erve; my ill judged adherenc2 to a raſh 
promiſe, which would not have been extorted, 
had my unhappy ſiſter known its importance to 
my peace; has been the deſtruction of ber, whom: 
it was meant to icrve; and it has Lil ed every 
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faculty of my ſoul, with unutterable grief; oh 
Major | what a wreck of all that was lovely in 
woman and amiable m man have you ſeen ; 
how terrible muſt have been thoſe agonies, which 
could ſo totally unhinge a mind, fo perfect, ſo 
placid as hers. | | ö 
Major, ſaid Lady Mary, interrupting him 
again, I dare not leave you together; your mind 
will naturaily revert to the dear, the regretted 
objects, we have fo recently loft ; the General 
is diſtreflingly mindful of every particular, on 
which it is hurtful for him to dwell ; one point 
only temains to be ſettled, which requires no diſ- 
cuſſion. | 

I ſhou'd have felt a laudable, an innate gratzfi- 
cation, in the public acknowledgment of Vis 
Neville, as the legal heireſs of her father; and 
have conſidered, the expoling the covert acts of 
a libertine, as a debt due to bumanity; that the 
warning and exampl-, might at leaſt operate, for 
the future benefit of mankind : but the requeſt 
of Agnes, the opinion of Madame De Vallmont, 
have heir due influence: I give up my own wiſh, to 
theirs ; the will of the deceaſed, ſhali be punc- 
tually complied with. i . 

The General was going to ſpeak, but ſhe preſ- 
ſed her cheek wet with tears to his; and im- 
plored him to ſuffer the ſubject to be changed. 
We have ſettle, my Reuben, ſaid the charming 
woman | all that is neceſſary ; let us not be fo 
ſelfiſn, as to confine our ſolicitude, to our own 
concerns, the Major looks ill, he has ſuffercd 
from the fatigue of travelling, as well as from 
mental diſquiet: we muſt row endeavour to give 
reſt to bis mind, as well as body. 


Thus 


%% 
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Thus did the amiable Lady Mary, govern the 
weakneſs of two lords of the creation; and thus 
did ſhe continue to encreaſe her aſcendancy, over 
her fond huſband; by a rational; and unwearied 
attention, to thoſe ſorrows, which notwithſtand- 
ing all, „ill corrode in his boſom. _ 8 

I continued with them eight days, and it was 
with reluctance, they would then ſuffer me to de- 
part. But I found myſelf indiſpoſed, and fanci- 
ed, that when ſeated on my own throne, vulgarly 
called an elbow chair, I ſhould be better; and ſo 

Ttold ker ladyſhip, when notwithſtanding all her 
polite, and friendly invitations, I left them. 

But—1I no ſooner arrived here, nb ſodner 
mounted my zhrone, than my vagrant ideas carried 
me away to Belle-Vue, I wanted to be reading 
the moſt expreſſive countenance nature ever 
formed; I languiſhed for the opening of two co- 
ral lips, which are for ever cloſed ; I liſtened after 
the ſound of a voice, no more heard. py 

T abdicated my throne, and rambled from one 
apartment, to another; but change of place had 
no power over my mind; I remembered the de- 
lightful ranges over bricks, ſtones, and mortar ; 
vieh very happily engroſſed my attention at the 


Hermitage; the grateful effuſions of the heart of 


him, on whoſe arm I then hung, recur'd to my 


memory, and I found, I wanted ſupport, acroſs 


my own little dreſſing room. Then came the 
villainous Engliſh malady, which I have for the 
preſent routed, by writing to you. 

Had you, madain, been fo generous, as to 
weigh your own gratification, in your retirement, 
againſt the good, your ſociety would have done, 
the ſoul of a very honeſt fellow you would have 
been now here in perſon, to chaſe away this for- 
midable enemy. N L201 
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I will call myſelf an honeft fellow, tho? if you 
were to know the horrors, I am continually a 
prey to, you would be apt to believe I was haunt- 
ed by one of the moſt troubleſome raſcals of a 
conſcience, that ever poor finner was tormented 
with. But it is a hing malady, I repeat it, Jam 
an boneſt fellow ! Never drew my ſword in cold 
blood, nor uttered a falſehood with intent to de- 
ceive, in my life! never got a dirty ſhilling, nor 
turned my back on a friend, or foe in diſtreſs ! 
ſome little flirtation with your bewitching ſex, 
may perhaps riſe up in judgment againſt me; but 
no ſeduction, no plots for the corrupting of in- 
noce.ce, no deſertion of whatever Fiche choſe 
to put her truſt in me; ence in my life, and but 
once; I had a hankering after a pretty little harm- 
leſs thing, daughter to one of my ſerjeants; and 
believe I ſhould have ſucceeded, but the father 
was killed in an engagement— the mother broke 
her heart— the girl became naturally a kind of 
protegee and hat ended the affair— thank 
God that it did end fo what a devil of a hand, 
would this fame Engliſh malady make of me, it 
among the many phantoms it raiſes to harraſs me, 
I beheld in my mind's cye, the two murdered mo- 
thers, Agnes Moncrals, and Sophia Woodburne, 
with their reſpective children. 

Gallantry | Libertiniſm ! for T begin to think 
they are ſynonimous terms, unfeeling monſters ! 
with what effrontery do they ſtalk into the firſt. 
ſocieties in this rehacd age; how boldly ſpread 
their deſtructive ſnares, how proudly view the 
conqueſts which are followed by ſhame, deſpair 
and. death; and how unbluihing hear the Kory of 
thoſe innocents, who are every day diſcovered, 
to be their victims! 


Oh 


acdc of gallantry, which, in hire 


- Oh Madam! now that the calamities I have 
witneſſed in our ſmall circle, carries my mind 
yet farther into the conſequences of this vice; I 
actually tremble ! 1 
While a man of the world purſues a common 
3 is a mere 
bagatelle, how may not delicacy, honor, and even 
human nature, be wounded: what actions ab- 
horrent to God, and unſuſpected by man, may: 
he not himſelf commit, and entail on his poſte= 
rity. | 
How many titles, gained by the manly exerti- 
ons of ſome brave loyaliſt, How many heredi- 
tary eſtates, purchaſed with the blood and life of 
ſome antient progenitor fall to the offspring of 
intrigue! while the real heir of a noble family, 
and large eſtates, with all the fire, high ſpirit, 
and fine ſentiments of his race; feels his innate 
worth, cramp'd within the narrow powers of a 
portionleſs younger brother. 


How many reſpeQable fathers, feel the ſhame T 


of a ſeduced daughter, glow on their burning 
cheeks! while conſcience perhaps, pleads: the 
great, and juſt law of retribution ! If indignant 
honor triumph over paternal affection, and he 
ſpurns her from him, whg will protect ber, who 
is abandoned by her own father © | 
But if tenderneſs prove ſtronger than reſent- 
ment, he ſinks under the ſorrow ſhe inflicts, and 
feels a dagger in the commiſeration ſhe'excites. 
How many noble matrons, whoſe lives have 
paſs'd in the amiable, the celeſtial duties of a 
virtuous wife, a tender mother, retreat in anguiſh 
from obſer vation; and deluges her private apart- 
ment with tears, wrung from her unſpotted foul, 
by tee weaknets and folly, of that daughter, whoſe 
beauty, 
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beauty, elegance, and ſparkling wit, was once her 
proud boaſt. 

How many. of the leſs valuable mothers, con- 
ceal, in inexorable reſent nent, the internal re- 
proaches of her own heart, for the unguarded 
example, careleſs inſtruction, and neglected edu- 
cation, ſhe has given her ill taught daughter. 
Amid the diſappointment of hope, the pity of 
friends, and the ſcorn of enemies; amidſt the 
bittereſt of all evils, the ſelf-reproach of a bad 
parent, is the greateſt. 

And can we madam refuſe the ſigh of regret, 
the tear of pity to the thouſands of beautiful faces, 
now deprived of their firſt grace, modeſty ! whom 
we meet among all ranks, and deſcription of peo- 
ple. The ſame eyes ſparkle in the fide box to- 
day, that offend our ſenſes on a dunghill to-mor- 
row. the day opens on their innocence, health, 
and peace, it cloſes on their infamy, diſeaſe, and 
deſperation, yet they were all once innocent, 
deſigned by heaven for the ornament, but render- 
ed by man, the peſt of ſociety. 

In the riſing generation, God defend ns Ma- 
dam! what an inftance has the fate of our poor 
young friends afforded, ot the unnatural unions, 
the ſcenes of aborifiageion, which may be, and 
undoubtedly daily are, the conſequences of that 
indiſcriminate freedom of manners, that diſgrace 
the prefent age. 

Oh to ſtretch Invention, to ſearch the eaſt for 
a jewel, to crown the ingenuity of that being, 
who ſhould invent a means of preventing an evil 
ſo growing, ſo contagious. 

Should the ſad tale we have witneſſed, be ever 

, Known to the world; ſhould it ſpeak to the heart 
of onc of the many Neville 8, who flutter und 
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the young and gay ; ſhould it hold a mirror to 
his heart, and perſuade one libertine to abandon 
his triumph, e'er it is compleat; Edward nor 
Agnes will have died in vain. | 
- T had written fo far, when wanting heart to 
conclude, I gave myſelf up to my ſworn enemy: 
I ate without appetite, drank without gout, and 
after numberleſs efforts, ſlept without reſting, 
and ſo fine — die. We; 
have been ſo long uſed to converſe with peo- 
ple of your ſort, Madam, that I could not bear to 
level myſelf at once to the common run of how 
d'ye's, who have done their beſt towards wearing 
out the knocker of my door. But yeſterday a 
pretty modeſt rap, given by a ſervant who ſeem- 
ed to know the maſter of the houſe was but / 
at eaſe, was followed by the entrance of a lady, 
her nurſe, and a fine little boy, named Edward 
Harley. 

Mrs. Butler heard I was in town, and indiſ- 
poſed. Poor girl! ſhe has little of that Hebe I 
carried to Belle-Vue; left in her own counte- 
nance. | | 

Her tears did not flow, but gradually filled her 
eyes, and rolled down her cheeks. | 

She called me her brother*s friend! and point- 
ed to my obſervation, the features of her boy, 
which ſhe would perſuade me reſembled bs. 

She ſaid I was too much alone —and ſhewed 
me a letter from Mrs. Dowager Butler, replete 
with good ſenſe, in which, among other things, 
{he deſired her daughter would prevail on me to 
eſcort her to Mr. Montford's, where Mr. Butler, 
and herſelf were to meet us: and while away the 
diſmal months, of November, and December. 

Mr. Montford, ſaid Mrs. Butler, the tears ſtill 


rolling 
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rolling down her cheeks, begs you will honor him 
with your company. He is a plain man, but 
what he wants in elegance, he will make up in 
real goodneſs of heart. His houſe is within 
twenty miles of Bath; the General's family make 
frequent excurſions there. My mother is never 
what is termed very merry, but then neither is 
ſhe ever (ad, the philanthropy of her diſpoſition 
renders her anxious to impart the happy equality 
of her own mind, to her friends, and in this 
amiable endeavour the 1s cften ſucceſsful. 

We cannot promiſe to be gay, but T hope we 
ſhall in time be chearful ; our party will be hap- 
pier, and our hearts improved; by the ſociety of 
Major Melroſe ; my little Edward will ſteal into 
his heart, and his mother will merit his com- 
mendation, by teaching ber ſon the ſimple graces 
of his unfortunate nameſake. 

Well, Madam, I have ſuffer*d myſelf to be 
coaxed by this good-hearted girl, again to leave 
my own throne; and I am going to Montford 5, 
where I perhaps may recover ſome degree of 
chearfulneſs, but as to gaicty, a diſtinction Mrs. 
Butler very properly made 


Se ve me from the Sai. 2ty of thoſe 
©. Whote head-achs nail them to a nocnday bed; 
„% And {ave me from chaſe whoſe haggard eyes 
„ Flaſh deſperation and betiay their pangs 
For property it: ipt off by cruel chance, 
« From gaicty that s ihe bone: with pain, 
„% The mouth with .'aiphemy, the heart with woe.“ 


Adieu, Madam, may you enjoy a double por- 
tion of that happineſs of which your obſtinacy 
deprives him who wall nevertheleſs always think 
of you with eſteem and affection. 


